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PREFACE 

TO 

"  THE 

FIELD    OF    THE 
FOOTSTEPS." 

FORTY 

With  regard  to  the  little  romance  called 
"  The  Field  of  the  Forty  Footsteps,'* 
which  occupies  the  third  volume  of  this 
work,  its  Author  makes  no  fictitious 
pretension  in  ascribing  the  origin  of  its 
name  to  a  tradition  which  forms  the 
nucleus  of  her  tale.  That  tradition  was 
actually  told  to  her,  and  in  the  manner 
she  describes  in  the  opening  of  the  story 
itself  For  the  completion  of  it  into  a 
body  and  aspect,  corresponding  with  the 
circumstances  and  the  times  of  the  al- 
leged fact,  she  has  to  acknowledge  ob- 
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ligations  to  several  friendly  services  ;  — 
and,  amongst  others,  to  Mr.  Waring,  of 
the  Toxophilite  House  in  Caroline-street, 
Bedford-square,  for  his  kind  assistance  in 
tracing  the  site  of  the  Field  of  the  Forty 
Footsteps.  —  To  Thomas  Roberts,  Esq., 
author  of  "  The  English  Bowman,"  she 
is  similarly  indebted,  as  well  as  for  other 
matters  connected  with  the  tale  :  —  and 
also  to  a  venerable  Antiquarian,  east  of 
Temple-Bar,  for  much  that  relates  to  the 
old  city  usages. — But  for  the  most  interest- 
ing, and  even  awful  document, described  in 
the  middle  of  her  narrative,  she  is  obliged 
to  a  noble  descendant  of  the  illustrious 
subject  of  that  document  5  and  thus  she 
expresses  her  sense  of  so  valuable  a  gift 
from  a  friend,  who  shows  the  Stuarts' 
best  virtues,  in  the  home  where  domestic 
happiness  and  grateful  piety  dwell. 

That  the  tradition  lay  in  the  time  of  the 
Commonwealth,  has  hitherto  prevented 
its  writer  from    delighting   herself  with 
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the  novels  relating  to  the  same  periods 
by  two  of  the  most  distinguished  authors 
of  her  country :  refraining  from  the 
pleasure  they  must  have  afforded  her, 
from  the  apprehension  that  their  admir- 
able paintings  would  have  disheartened 
her  from  attempting  the  ground  of  the 
Forty  Footsteps  ;  and  which  she  the 
more  especially  wished  to  make  her  own, 
one  way  or  other,  to  fulfil  her  promise  to 
that  effect  made,  even  years  ago,  to  her 
dearest  relative  and  friend,  the  brother- 
Toxophilite,  now  in  a  far  distant  land.  As 
it  is,  she  offers  it  with  the  humility  of  an 
old  archer  herself,  whose  bow  has  been 
worn  in  many  fields,  and  who  is  almost 
ready  to  lay  it  down,  and  leave  the  gar- 
landed target  to  younger  and  less  weary 
arms. 

JANE  PORTER. 

ESHER, 

December,  1827. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

IwENTY-SEVEN  years  ago,  an  old  tradi- 
tion gave  the  above  name  to  one  of  the 
pasture-fields,  then  in  the  immediate  vici- 
nity of  Bloomsbury  Square,  called  the 
Long  Fields,  lying  between  Tottenham- 
court-road,  and  a  rustic  lane,  eastward, 
that  ran  from  the  top  of  Southampton 
Row,  towards  Hampstead. 

Those  fields,  then  quite  open  to  a  view 
of  the  distant  hills,  were  accounted  re- 
markably pleasant;  and  formed  delight- 
ful rural  prospects  from  the  windows  of 
Bedford  House,  at  that  time  standing,  and 
inhabited  by  its  Duke.     Its  neighbour, 
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the  Montagues'  family-mansion,  had  long 
become  the  British  Museum ;  but,  still 
retaining  its  noble  terrace,  overlooking 
the  fields,  literary  leisure  often  took  its 
contemplative  turn  there.  Sheep  and 
cows  grazed  in  most  of  those  charming 
meadows ;  and  they  were  also  the  resort 
of  Sunday  folk  on  summer  evenings. 
Hedge-rows  divided  some,  and  low  pal- 
ings others,  but  stiles  or  gates  led  into 
all. 

One  of  those  fields  (not  that  which 
bears  the  name  of  the  Forty  Footsteps) 
occasionally  presented  more  brilliant 
shows ;  being  appropriated  to  the  meet- 
ings of  a  society  of  archers,  composed 
chiefly  of  young  men  of  high  family  or 
connections,  calhng  themselves  Toxophi- 
lites  ;  who  appeared  on  the  days  of  as- 
sembling, as  in  the  times  of  Robin  Hood, 
in  full  array  of  belted  green,  bow,  and 
quiver,  and  feathered  liat ;  while  the  espe- 
cial ground  of  their  exercise  (which  lay 
directly  behind  the  Museum  garden)  dis- 
played targets,  flag-staffs,  pavilions,  and 
every  other   pageantry  indispensable  to 
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that  memorial  of  the  ancient  gallantry  of 
England. 

But  even  that  gay  commemoration  of 
the  past,  has  become  a  tradition  itself: 
for  what  eyes  of  now  departed  beauty, 
then  shone  on  that  field! — of  youth,  and 
fashion,  and  splendour!  Those  brilliant 
eyes  are  dimmed  or  closed.  Also  the 
animated  young  men,  who  drew  the  bow 
in  their  inspiring  presence,  where  are 
they  ?  Some  sleep  in  the  war-fields  of 
Spain;  others  have  their  last  bed  at  Wa- 
terloo. Some  have  crossed  and  re-crossed 
seas  on  errands  of  public  duty ;  others, 
"  like  Ajax,  never  to  return!"  While  a 
few  —  ah,  how  few  !  have  hung  up  their 
manhood's  toy  over  their  domestic  hearths 
at  home ;  and  talk  over  their  mimic 
Sherwood  with  smiles  — shall  we  not  say 
with  sighs  also  ? 

Field  of  blameless  gaiety !  SucK,  too, 
was  thy  purpose  in  elder  days.  The  lovely 
gazing  eye  !  the  nervous,  youthful  arm  ! 
But,  "  Kke  leaves  of  trees  the  race  of 
man  is  ever  found ! "  Yet,  change  as 
thou  mayest,  if  there  be  ought  in  omen, 
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we  may  hope,  that  innocent  and  happy 
hearts  may  still  continue  to  pitch  their 
tent  with  thee ! 

But  when  all  the  above,  twenty-seven 
years  ago,  was  thus  flourishing  in  its  most 
rural  verdure  and  peopled  pleasantness, 
there  existed  one  tract  in  that  lovely  green 
of  meadows,  which  usually  appeared  de- 
serted; or,  when  visited,  the  human 
beings  discerned  there,  were  few  in  num- 
ber, or,  most  frequently,  only  some  soli- 
tary person  in  musing  mood,  moving 
slowly  through  its  long  grass.  To  that, 
so  generally  forsaken  spot,  tradition  had 
given  the  name  of  the  Field  of  the  Forty 
Footsteps. 

As  that  field,  and  all  the  rest  just  men- 
tioned, are  quickly  becoming  lost,  under 
the  daily  extension  of  London  in  that 
direction;  before  further  streets  and 
squares  quite  obliterate  every  trace  of  the 
awful  marks  from  which  it  takes  its  name, 
one  oi'  those  solitari/  perso7is,  an  old  Tox- 
ophilite  who  often  trod  them,  would  fain 
preserve  some  record  of  the  tale  they 
j:old,  and  some  description  of  the  local 


THE    FORTY    FOOTSTEPS.  O 

situation  of  the  spot  in  which  they  lay ; 
a  spot  whose  appalHng  history,  while  it 
deterred  common  wayfarers  from  making 
it  a  path,  proved  the  greater  excitement 
to  a  few  wonder-loving  idlers  to  ramble 
thither  at  vacant  hours,  to  pace  over  and 
over  again,  alone  or  together,  in  awed 
contemplation,  the  mysterious  memorials 
it  displayed ;  and  which  the  finger  of  a 
very  aged  herdsman,  the  usual  narrator 
of  the  tradition,  pointed  out  as  *' the  writ- 
ten voice,  that  crieth  against  blood  from 
the  ground !  '* 

'-'  The  footsteps  were  in  the  middle  of 
the  field,  and  forty  in  number  ;  and,  the 
old  man  said,  were  each  imprinted  by  the 
approach  and  struggle  of  two  combatants, 
who  had  fought,  and  perished  there,  in 
the  dead  lock  of  mutual  hatred.  The 
tale  brought  in  many  lofty  names,  long 
laid  low,  even  then ;  as  we  now  find  their 
humble  historian  to  be,  who  died  some 
years  ago  in  Saint  Pancras  w^orkhouse. 
But  for  the  pretty  orchard-cottage  he  in- 
habited, only  an  easy  walk  from  the  field 
of  his  le'gend,  and  often  a  place  of  refresh- 
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ment  for  his  listeners,  no  one  can  trace 
where  it  stood.  Therefore,  before  the 
most  material  parts  which  rendered  his 
singular  narrative  so  riveting  to  attention, 
be  in  like  manner  buried  from  Sight,  and 
swept  to  oblivion,  —  every  recollection  of 
"  the  tale  he  told,"  that  yet  survives 
amongst  those  listeners,  have  been  sedu- 
lously gathered  together ;  and  the  spot, 
too,  where  the  fearful  event  occurred, 
sought  out,  and  been  discovered  by  a 
still  remaining  remnant  of  its  peculiar 
marksr 

Hence  the  memory  of  both  is  at- 
tempted to  be  preserved  in  the  following 
pages  ;  a  striking  as  well  as  curious  in- 
stance of  the  justice  implanted  in  nature 
against  certain  acts,  whether  the  doom 
be  read  in  the  legal  records  of  man,  or 
only  recognised  by  the  mental  eye,  feel- 
ing an  abhorring  consciousness  of  the 
presence  of  evil,  that  needs  not  the  hu- 
man tongue  to  tell  us  what  it  is.  But, 
while  drawing  the  particulars  of  the  tra- 
dition together,  unavoidable  circum- 
stances  prevented  its   present   narrator 
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from  seeking  what  might  be  still  trace- 
able of  the  visible  relics  of  the  deep- 
stamped  past,  until  within  a  very  few 
months  ago  ;  and  then  a  little  memoran- 
dum, sent  by  the  Toxophilite  who  first 
repeated  the  tale  to  me,  was  used  as  a 
guide.  And,  as  it  answered  every  wish, 
it  is  copied  verbatim,  for  the  service  of 
those  readers  of  the  story  who  may  con- 
ceive a  similar  curiosity  to  see  the  me* 
morable  spot,  before  it  can  be  no  more 
found. 

He  wrote  as  follows  : 

"  All  I  am  able  to  say  with  regard  to 
the  particular  situation  of  the  vestiges  you 
enquire  after  is,  that  the  field  they  were  in 
lay  between  our  archery-ground  (which 
you  may  recollect  was  at  the  back  of  the 
east  side  of  Gower  Street)  and  some 
other  meadows,  more  to  the  eastward,  that 
skirted  the  lane  called  the  Duke  of  Bed- 
ford's Road,  then  running  northward  from 
the  top  of  Southampton  Row,  Blooms- 
bury.  I  remember  often  walking  to  the 
spot  in  my  boyish  days,  to  scan  over  and 
over  again  those  extraordinary  appear- 
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ances.  The  way  I  went  was  along  South- 
ampton-row, to  the  point  where  it  led 
to  a  passage  into  Queen's-square.  Near 
that  point  was  a  gate  and  a  turn- stile, 
which  opened  from  the  Duke's  Road 
direct  into  the  great  extent  of  fields  I 
speak  of,  now  mostly  built  on,  but  then 
pastures  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach. 

"  Having  entered  by  the  stile,  and 
proceeded  thence  in  an  oblique  line,  at 
about  something  more  than  a  quarter  of 
a  mile's  walking  from  the  stile,  I  reached 
the  field  you  mean  —  that  called  of  the 
Forty  Footsteps  ;  and  where  the  marks, 
as  if  of  human  steps,  presented  themselves 
on  a  continuation  of  the  same  oblique 
line ;  and  in  a  sort  of  waving  position, 
giving,  certainly,  the  appearance  of  a  re- 
gular advance  or  retreat  of  two  persons 
in  the  manner  the  legend  describes  ;  and, 
although  the  grass  stood  high  and  rich 
on  all  the  rest  of  the  field,  not  a  blade 
grew  on  the  apparent  foot-prints. 

*'  To  account  for  them  by  any  other 
means  than  the  related  superstition,  was 
not  easy.     They  did  not  lie  near  any 
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common  way;  neither  do  I  think  that 
the  scanty  numbers  of  the  curious  or 
idle,  boys  or  men,  who  by  chance  visited 
the  place,  could,  by  their  own  feet,  have 
worn  the  marks  into  such  unvarying  bar^ 
renness  of  surface.  I  haunted  them  re- 
peatedly, both  when  boy  and  man,  .and 
never  saw  a  change  in  them.  But  even 
were  it  so,  that  the  visits  of  the  curious 
had  perpetuated  the  appearances,  by  re- 
treading in  the  barren  marks,  such  an 
admission  would  prove  the  fact  of  a  con- 
stant tradition  respecting  them  ;  and  that 
goes  far  to  verify  the  tale  of  the  tradition 
itself" 

Thus  far  my  correspondent  on  this 
head.  And  then  he  proceeds  to  recapi- 
tulate in  writing  what  he  before  had  told 
me  in  discourse,  —  the  leading  heads  of 
the  tradition  ;  but  which,  as  they  com- 
prise the  chief  interest  of  the  more  ex- 
tended narrative,  I  will  not,  by  quoting 
them  here,  forestal  the  impression  its 
larger  details  may  make  ;  I  therefore  shall 
conclude  my  extract  with  the  following 
further  guiding  remark : 
B  5 
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**  I  suppose  that  the  spot  in  the  field 
where  the  footsteps  lay  must  be  now  oc- 
cupied by  some  of  the  new  buildings  about 
the  north-western  angle  of  Russell  Square  ; 
but  I  have  not  been  on  my  old  haunt 
these  many  years  I" 

These  recollections  were  sent  from 
abroad ;  and,  according  to  their  chart, 
I  set  forth  one  fine  sunny  morning  last 
April,  accompanied  by  a  friend,  to  ex- 
plore what  traces  might  yet  remain  of 
the  field  itself  Of  the  foot-prints, 
my  correspondent  had  rendered  us  en- 
tirely hopeless.  Starting  from  Bedford 
Square,  and  walking  up  Southampton 
Row,  we  struck  off  at  the  given  point, 
which,  in  our  guide's  time,  led  directly 
into  the  country.  Our  first  step  thence 
was  at  once  into  Russell  Square.  We 
could  not  but  pause  a  moment  to  observe 
how  differently  the  eye  computes  distance, 
when  stretching  over  the  free  expanse  of 
natural  ground,  from  what  it  would  cal- 
culate when  that  ground  is  partitioned 
out  into  the  various  obstructing  appear- 
ances of  town.     Here,  r'  ^ne  pavement. 
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railed  parterre,  and  fine  houses  on  every 
side,  had  completely  usurped  the  place  of 
the  pasture  fields,  with  their  sheep  and 
kine.  The  former  more  extensive  rural 
prospect,  spreading  to  the  sky-met  hills 
beyond,  was  totally  excluded.  The  effect 
to  our  eyes  of  the  ground  before  us 
seemed  of  much  less  extent  than  as  de- 
scribed by  our  friend ;  yet  he  was 
correct. 

We  moved  on  by  his  compass,  and 
taking  the  prescribed  oblique  line  across 
the  square,  from  its  south-eastern  to  its 
north-western  angle,  reached  the  new 
street  called  Upper  Montague  Street.  It 
runs  due  north  from  the  square;  and  just 
athwart  its  farther  extremity,  where  it  is 
unfinished,  we  perceived  a  rough  sort  of 
temporary  paling,  and  an  openness  be- 
yond which  promised  some  vestige  of  the 
former  country.  Calculating  that  the 
distance  we  had  walked  from  the  point 
where  the  stile  had  been,  must  have  nearly 
comprised  the  stated  quarter  of  a  ihile, 
we  hastened  to  the  paling  to  look  over ; 
and  I  may  sr  -  ta  our  great  delight,  be- 
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held  a  space  that  had  evidently  been  part 
of  the  Long  Fields ;  a  large  irregidar 
tract  of  ground,  but  sorely  disfigured 
from  its  described  state  of  pastoral  fresh- 
ness and  beauty.  Near  the  paling  all 
was  entirely  deprived  of  verdure  ;  lime 
and  other  building  cements  having  quite 
discoloured  the  surface.  And,  further 
on,  on  every  side,  the  soil  was  cut  up  by 
foundations  for  houses ;  and  spotted  over 
with  heaps  of  rubbish,  bricks,  logs  of 
timber,  workmen's  sheds,  and  other  ob- 
jects of  active  masonry.     - 

But,  on  viewing  the  yet  unbuilt-on 
space  moredistinguishingly,  we  discerned, 
towards  the  centre  of  the  quarter  nighest 
to  where  we  stood,  and  about  a  stone's 
throw  forward,  that  the  earth  retained  its 
vernal  sod ;  being  covered  there  with  a 
short  and  thick,  though  scrubby  grass; 
and  that  it  extended  in  like  manner  to  a 
pretty  considerable  stretch  of  field  equally 
green,  ^excepting  on  a  few  barren  sur- 
faces of  oblong  shapes,  lying  in  waving 
positions  on  a  continuation  of  the  oblique 
line  we  had  pursued  across  the  ground, 
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and  at  regular  paces  distant,  till  they 
were  hidden  from  our  further  observation 
by  some  hurdles  and  a  tool-house  :  some 
more  paling,  also,  cut  off  the  field  in  that 
direction. 

"  There  they  are ! ''  we  exclaimed  in 
a  breath,  while  both  pointed  at  the  same 
moment  to  the  last  traces  of  what  we 
verily  believed  to  be  the  marks  we  came 
to  seek.  After  this  ejaculation  of  our 
delighted  surprise,  the  memory  of  our 
absent  friend's  story  connected  with  them 
kept  us  silent  for  awhile  ;  and  we  stood 
gazing  on  the  remnants  of  that  earth- 
record,  as  if  we  could  have  read  there  the 
awful  cry  <' Remember!"  once  uttered 
over  them. 

Though  so  many  years  had  passed 
since  the  terrific  scene  was  acted  there, 
and  reason  might  smile  at  the  acknow- 
ledged superstition,  yet  we  shuddered 
while  we  looked ;  and  almost  considered 
this  last  glimpse  of  these  long-perpe- 
tuated, but  now  quickly  disappearing, 
warning  foot-prints,  as  an  appeal  that  they 
should   not  be   forgotten.     Perhaps   we 
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felt  it  the  more  from  seeing  how  near 
they  were  to  being  entirely  lost  to  sight, 
and  the  conviction,  accordingly,  that  had 
we  delayed  our  search  another  month, 
nay,  even  another  week,  every  vestige 
might  have  been  obliterated. 

And  so  it  would  have  been,  for  on  the 
thirtieth  of  April,  only  a  few  days  after 
we  had  thus  recognised  them,  the  first 
stone  of  the  New  London  University  was 
laid,  at  the  north-western  extremity  of 
this  only  remaining  remnant  of  the  Long 
Fields ;  and  in  a  spot  not  less  belonging 
to  the  story  of  the  tradition  than  the 
particular  field  of  the  memorable  marks 
itself. 

On  that  very  spot,  where  the  scaffolding 
for  the  new  erection  now  stands,  about 
two  centuries  ago  stood  an  old  family 
country°seat,  with  its  courts  and  gardens, 
and  high-pinnacled  roofi  and  turret  win- 
dows, over- topping  a  lofty  avenue  of  elms, 
which  led  from  that  side  of  the  mansion 
into  the  noted  field.  But  it  will  be  seen 
the  story  of  that  field  swept  all  the  rest 
away;  the  mansion,  and  its  courts,  and 
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its  gardens,  as  though  they  had  never 
been  ;  and  the  green  herbage  of  the  de- 
populated domain,  afterwards  called  the 
Long  Fields,  waved  over  the  site  of  the 
whole :  the  words  of  Judgment  alone 
remaining,  showing  where  the  fearful 
doom  had  been  sealed. 

And  now  the  time  is  arrived  when  the 
mysterious  memorial  itself  shall  be  as 
entirely  gone  ;  when  the  halls  and  the 
gardens  of  the  intended  great  establish- 
ment may,  even  before  the  first  anniver- 
sary of  its  foundation  comes  round,  have 
effaced  every  blade  of  glass  from  the  once 
awfully. regarded  spot,  and  buried  its 
scathed  marks  under  populous  colonnades ; 
colonnades  trod  by  the  feet  of  men  seeking 
honours  from  wisdom,  and  wisdom  in  the 
school  of  sound  Christianity :  else,  if 
such  be  not  the  direction  of  the  gates  of 
this  temple,  the  Field  of  the  Forty  Foot- 
steps will  have  been  covered  in  vain. 
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CHAP.  II. 

At  the  period  of  the  tradition,  or  rather 
just  before,  sometime  about  the  years 
forty  and  fifty  of  the  seventeenth  century, 
that  field  formed  a  lawn-like  glade,  between 
lime  walks  on  either  side,  and  was  entered 
from  the  house  by  the  avenue  of  elms 
just  mentioned.  Its  present  name  had 
not  then  been  affixed  to  it ;  for  nothing 
but  scenes  of  innocent  gaiety  had  passed 
over  its  vernal  sward.  It  was  the  usual 
play-ground  for  the  boys  of  the  family ; 
and  also  a  kind  of  gala-green  for  the 
servants  and  near  tenantry,  on  certain 
merry-makings,  allowed,  by  long  custom, 
by  the  munificent  owners  of  the  mansion ; 
a  race  well  worthy  the  brave  old  stem 
of  that  De  Matchelowe  who  carried  the 
Black  Prince's  standard  in  the  day  of 
Crecy,  and  was  cup-bearer  to  many  an 
expiring  foe  on  the  field  of  that  victory. 
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The  household's  winter  festivities  were 
held  under  cover,  and  round  the  yule-log 
jfire,  in  the  yeoman's  audit-hall;  for 
Matchelowe  Court  was  also  the  manor- 
house  ;  but  the  annual  holidays  we  speak 
of  as  celebrated  on  this  spot,  were  May- 
day, Lammas-tide,  and  similar  summer 
feasts  ;  and  then  the  whole  scene  assumed 
the  appearance  of  a  little  fair,  with  booths 
for  refreshment,  and  garlanded  seats  be- 
neath the  trees,  for  the  pleasant  con- 
venience of  the  aged  or  other  lookers  on. 
The  centre  of  amusement  was  a  high  pole, 
gaily  decked  with  ribands,  flowers,  and, 
at  night,  with  lighted  painted  lanterns, 
interspersed  with  glittering  implements 
of  husbandry,  and  some  costly  appendages 
from  the  butler's  plate-chamber.  It  was 
called  the  Bloom-Shaft.  For  centuries  it 
had  given  that  name  to  the  field ;  and  it 
rose  from  the  midst  of  the  green  in  all 
the  honest  pride  of  an  old  English  house- 
hold, flaunting  the  insignia  of  its  abundant 
garden,  orchard,  cellarage,  and  harvest- 
home,  in  the  eyes  of  them  for  whom  the 
several   members    laboured ;    while   the 
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labourers  themselves,  with  cm-eless  hearts, 
took  their  jocund  recreation  under  the 
genial  skies,  which  had  so  blessed  the 
master  and  the  servant. 

And  nature  around  seemed  to  partake 
the  general  sense  of  happy  peacefulness  ; 
for  at  that  season,  when  the  stars  and 
moon  of  summer  evenings  usually  shed 
only  the  most  softly- tempered  light,  the 
brighter  rays  from  the  Bloom-Shaft,  like 
strange  fires  shooting  amongst  the  loftiest 
boughs  of  the  adjacent  avenues,  might 
have  been  expected  to  scare  the  rooks 
from  their  ancient  tenements  there  -,  but 
not  so*  Every  one,  in  their  feathered 
generation,  had  been  sufficiently  accus- 
tomed to  the  regular  returns  of  the 
revelry  below,  to  be  sure  that  the  merry- 
makers (their  joint  inheritors  of  the  scene) 
would  not  mar  the  repose  of  a  single  wing 
over  head.  And  it  was  true ;  for  not  a 
foot  in  the  dance  beneath  could  have 
been  found  so  insensible  of  that  grateful 
consciousness  to  mercy  which  belongs  to 
a  due  sense  of  benefits  enjoyed,  as  to 
have  willingly  crushed   even   one  little 
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worm  creeping  to  its  bed  through  the 
grass  that  was  their  carpet.  All  within 
those  joyous  groups  was  simple-minded, 
kindly  happiness  ; — a  happiness  long  re- 
membered and  deplored,  as  the  substance 
of  a  pleasant  dream  awakened  from  by 
the  fkmilies  of  those  blameless  revellers, 
those  faithful  domestics,  when  they  sat 
together  in  places  —  how  different !  and 
talked  over  times,  before  degrees  had 
changed,  and  when  the  poor  man  knew 
where  to  find  a  shelter,  and  the  rich  did 
not  send  him  empty  away. 

On  those  festive  nights,  the  noble 
owners  of  the  mansion  used  sometimes 
to  be  discerned  on  the  garden  terrace 
that  overlooked  the  gala-scene,  strolling 
slowly,  arm  in  arm,  under  the  calm  moon- 
light of  its  lime-tree  shade,  enjoying  the 
pleasure  they  bestowed.  Sir  Eustace, 
and  the  Lady  Aphra  de  Matchelowe; 
they  were  a  pair  who  loved  seclusion,  yet 
considered  it  a  duty  belonging  to  their 
station  in  life,  to  spend  liberally  amongst 
every  order  of  society.  Encourage  in- 
dustry I    was   the   axiom   of  his   house. 
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Employment  being  a  more  gracious  boon 
to  the  poor  than  ahns,  by  preserving  his 
honest  independence,  and  brightening  his 
pleasure  in  gratitude.  But  as  there  were 
infirm  and  aged  poor  who  could  not  work, 
for  them  the  same  benevolence  built  alms- 
houses in  the  neighbouring  village  of 
Lomesbury ;  and  to  others,  not  so  help-- 
less,  the  aids  needed  were  amply  be- 
stowed. Sir  Eustace  de  Matchelowe  was 
a  just  steward  of  his  Divine  Master.  ;: 
In  all  things,  too,  he  was  gracious  in  his^ 
kindness ;  never  forgetting  that  the  same 
laws  of  pleasure  and  of  pain  govern  the 
heai'ts  of  high  and  low%  and  that  com- 
munion in  innocent  recreations  blends 
the  affections  of  all  degrees  together, '^ 
Hence,  when  the  demands  of  his  station 
called  on  him  to  disturb  the  chosen  re- 
tirement of  his  common  mode  of  life, 
with  the  pageantries  which  rank  must 
pay  to  equitable  custom,  at  those  seasons, 
the  former  merry-makers  round  the  Bloom- 
Shaft  had  the  privilege  allowed  them  of 
being  spectators  of  the  festivities  of  their 
superiors. 
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If  the  entertainment  were  in  the  open 
air,  they  in  their  turn  took  their  places 
on  the  long  terraces  which  flanked  the 
field  of  the  gentry's  sports,  then  called 
the  Knight's  Field  (the  very  same  that  in 
our  times  became  the  Toxophilite  archery 
ground !  *);  and  as  a  sufficient  attachment 
still  existed  amongst  all  orders  of  persons 
in  the  middle  of  the  seventeenth  century, 
not  only  to  preserve  the  memorial  of  the 
most  approved  weapon  of  the  ancient 
British  battalia,  but  also  to  continue  it  in 
the  actual  war-field,  so  its  practice  was 
maintained  with  no  less  zeal  than  emu- 
lation in  contest,  amongst  men  of  every 
degree,  whether  civil  or  military  :  for  all 
England  were  once  expert  bowmen. 

Therefore,  when  archery  was  to  be  the 
pastime  at  Matchelowe  Court,  the  Knight's 
Field  was  disposed  for  the  purpose  with 
butts,  and  targets,  and  bannered  pavilions; 
and  the  noblest  in  the  land  drew  together 
on  those  festals,  to  show  their  skill  at  the 
bow,  before  the  embowered  galleries  filled 

*  Torrington-square  now  occupies  the  site  of 
this  archery  ground. 
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with  ladies,  and  making  rivalry  not  only 
with  each  other,  but  against  all  famous 
archers,  whether  they  were  yeomen,  still 
esteemed  the  standard  arrows  of  every 
ground,  or  of  that  class  of  citizens 
chartered  anciently  by  royal  licence  with 
right  to  hold  their  shooting  matches 
"scarfed  and  bannered"  like  the  gentry, 
and  with  each  a  title  of  honour  for  the 
day.  The  latter  part  of  the  privilege 
wiser  heads  afterwards  disused;  con- 
sidering it  more  a  badge  for  ridicule  to 
shoot  at,  than  as  a  mark  of  desirable  dis- 
tinction. And  of  a  truth  certain  of  those 
titles  being  bandied  in  that  way,  on  one 
of  these  occasions  at  Matchelowe  Court, 
gave  rise  to  a  spirit  the  thoughtless 
speakers  thought  not  of  at  the  time ; 
though  it  would  be  v/ell  always  to  recol- 
lect, that  the  smallest  spark,  when  thrown 
with  a  mischievous  hand,  may  be  enough 
to  kindle  an  unquenchable  fire. 

On  the  day  adverted  to,  some  of  all 
the  three  above-described  degrees  of  ar- 
chers were  assembled  at  a  prize  festival, 
in  the  Knight's  Field  of  Matchlowe  Court. 
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And  on  such  an  occasion  it  could  hardly 
be  otherwise;  for  although  its  master's 
blood  was  counted  as  deep  in  noble  chan- 
nels on  the  one  side  as  any  great  lords 
in  the  kingdom,  some  cross-bands,  by  the 
marriage  of  his  parents,  had  connected 
him  on  the  other  side,  in  near  affinity 
with  both  the  latter  quality  of  persons  — 
"  the  unscutcheoned  orders,  except  by 
their  company  !" 

This  sarcastic  remark  was  made  by  one 
of  the  contesting  nobleman  on  that  day, 
to  a  brother  peer,  on  finding  his  arrow 
surpassed  at  the  target  by  that  of  a  young 
merchant  of  London,  a  near  kinsman  of 
his  host's.  The  other  lord,  with  smiling 
contempt,  bade  him  remember  the  victor 
burgess  was  *'  Duke  of  Shoreditch  by 
patent  of  his  bow,  and  noble  by  courtesy 
of  kindred !  Hence  he  might  boldly  mea- 
sure points  with  the  whole  college  of 
arms !" 

"  Neither  patent  nor  blood  can  ennoble 
aught  of  that  ditch  !"  retorted  his  com- 
panion ;  "  and  he  is  a  fool  who  reminds 
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his  guests  of  the  taint  in  his  own  blood, 
by  bringing  such  canaille  amongst  us." 

He  turned  disdainfully  from  the  circle 
round  the  target,  while  speaking;  and 
his  compeer,  with  a  no  less  derisive  coun- 
tenance, followed  him.  They  had  spoken 
in  under  tones ;  but  the  merchant  had 
overheard  all ;  and  he  did  not  forget  it. 

With  regard  to  Sir  Eustace  de  Matche- 
lowe  himself  on  his  days  of  festival,  though 
as  good  a  marksman  as  the  best,  he  always 
declined  bringing  his  own  bow  forth  ;  in- 
deed, whenever  he  could,  he  generally 
avoided  public  rivalry  of  any  kind  with 
his  guests.  This  retiring  taste  did  not, 
however,  render  him  the  less  actively 
courteous  in  the  task  of  presiding  over 
the  regulations  of  the  contest ;  nor  in- 
sensible to  the  gallant  pleasure  of  dis- 
pensing from  the  fair  and  timid  hands  in 
the  gallery  where  his  lady  sat,  the  silver 
arrows  adjudged  to  the  victors  ;  and  his 
countenance  showed,  on  the  day  referred 
to,  that  the  most  pleasurable  sensations 
he  felt,  was  when,  at  the  conclusion  of 
the  contest,  he  led  up  the  merchant  just 
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noticed,  who  was  his  half  brother, 
along  with  other  winners  of  the  same 
guerdon,  most  of  high  birth,  and  the  rest 
privileged  by  their  bow,  to  receive  the 
"  green  archer's  meed  "  from  the  beloved 
donor  there. 

But  there  were  other  and  rarer  occa- 
sions, when,  according  to  the  feudal 
tenure  of  the  manor,  he  was  obliged  to 
hold  a  joust  in  that  field,  attended  by  a 
train  of  knights;  and  then  many  illus- 
trious foreigners,  besides  the  flower  of 
English  noblemen,  pressed  eagerly  for 
adttiission  to  a  then  seldom- occurring  op- 
portunity of  distinguishing  themselves  in 
that  bravest  and  most  admired  spectacle. 
For  at  that  time,  though  chivalry  had 
become  obsolete  as  a  real  calling  of  ser- 
vice, a  knight,  armed  at  all  points  on  his 
fall-barbed  horse,  was  still  accounted 
"the goodliest  sight  in  the  world !"  And 
from  such  an  exhibition  being  limited  to 
the  prerogative  of  high  birth  (nobility 
alone  being  capable  of  the  knighthood 
entitled  to  the  spurs),  there  always  ap- 
peared to  the  raised  fancy  of  the  spec- 
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tators  a  more  than  usual  air  of  nobleness 
about  the  person  so  distinguished,  when, 
in  his  proud  accoutrements,  he  presented 
himself  at  the  lists.  The  figure  of  Sir 
Eustace  was  in  the  prime  of  manhood ; 
and  certainly  none  shone  more  eminently 
the  true  knight,  in  any  of  these  com- 
memorations of  renowned  ancestry,  than 
the  feudal  Lord  of  Matchelowe  himself. 

The  last  pageantry  of  the  kind  that 
was  celebrated  at  the  manor-court,  took 
place  on  St.  George's  day,  in  the  year 
1641.  It  was  also  the  baptismal  day  of 
Sir  Eustace's  youngest  son,  then  an  in- 
fant, and  at  whose  christening  their  Ma- 
jesties had  declared  their  wish  to  stand 
sponsors  in  person.  The  royal  Hen- 
rietta had  become  the  mother  of  her  own 
youngest  son  about  the  same  time  that 
the  Lady  Aphra  de  Matchelowe  gave 
birth  to  hers  ;  and  her  Majesty  being  a 
no  less  tender  parent  than  the  secluded 
lady,  brought  her  own  child  with  her,  to 
share  the  morning  cradle  of  her  intended 
god-son. 

But  when  the  religious  rite  was  over, 
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and  the  King  had  repaired  to  the  Knight's 
Field,  and  the  jousts  were  to  begin  ;  when 
the  beautiful  Henrietta  took  her  seat 
there  under  an  open  canopy,  with  her 
babe  smiling  and  springing  in  her  arms, 
as  if  it  would  leap  out  amongst  the  cheer- 
ing crowd  below  ;  and  her  gentle  hostess 
appeared  at  her  side,  holding  her  infant, 
too,  on  her  bosom,  to  which  its  rosy 
cheek  nestled,  as  if  scared  at  the  acclaim 
which  greeted  the  entrance  of  the  two 
fond  and  lovely  mothers — the  less  courtly 
spectators  on  the  terraces  rent  the  sky 
with  their  shouts.  It  was  a  sight  that 
found  a  chord  in  every  manly  breast ; 
proving,  that  to  the  great  or  to  the  lowly 
the  domestic  affections  are  still  the  dearest 
to  the  heart. 

But  there  are  many  men  w^ho  have 
that  in  their  hearts  which  shames  their 
manhood.  To  such,  the  evidence  that 
those  they  call  "  the  lofty  ones  "  feel  in 
these  respects  like  common  human  na- 
ture, is  rather  the  discovery  of  an  assail- 
able breach  in  their  strength,  than  re- 
ceived as  a  witness  on  the  side  of  uni- 
c  2 
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versal  sympathy.  And,  with  regard  to 
those  who  looked  on  the  new  hope  and 
the  old  honours  of  Matchelowe  Court, 
some  blessed  and  some  frowned  at  the 
nursery  exhibition.  Some  of  the  latter 
were  of  the  happy  father's  kin  ;  —  per- 
sons who,  not  being  qualified  to  appear 
otherwise  than  on  foot  at  that  spectacle, 
felt  their  pride  galled  at  the  idea  of 
standing  with  the  inferiors  of  his  ajpr 
quaintance  ;  yet  not  brooking  the  alter- 
native of  remaining  away  altogether  from 
so  novel  and  glorious  an  equestrian  show, 
they  dared  the  mortification  for  the  amuse- 
ment ;  but,  the  day  over,  certain  remarks 
from  their  compeers  on  the  ground,  drew 
comparisons  which  made  memory  bit- 
terness. 

It  was  told,  again  and  again,  how  the 
stately-minded  Charles  —  for  whom,  and 
the  chosen  of  his  court,  a  royal  pavilion 
had  been  erected  in  the  east  of  the  field 
—  stood  up  on  the  platform  when  he  saw 
Sir  Eustace  enter  the  northern  barrier, 
between  his  flanking  lines  of  banner- 
bearers.     And  how,  when  the  feudatory 
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rite  was  to  be  performed  for  the  two 
lordships,  —  one,  the  domain  of  Matche- 
iovve,  in  Middlesex  ;  the  other,  the  barony 
of  Arelby,  in  Worcestershire  ;  each  ban- 
ner, emblazoned  with  a  coat  of  the  various 
high  descents  of  the  house  of  Matchelowe 
in  either  county,  was  borne  by  a  man-at 
arms,  and  preceded  by  a  sounding 
trumpet ;  while  the  knight  himself,  lead- 
ing in  his  attendant  noble  guests,  all  in 
complete  tilting  ajTay,  scarfed  andplumed, 
he,  with  his  visor  up,  came  forward, 
mounted  on  a  trained  horse ;  which,  as 
he  advanced,  loftily  bounding  into  the 
air,  made  its  heels  glisten  over  the  by- 
standers' heads,  till  some  started  aside, 
and  others  crouched  to  the  barrier. 

There  was  one,  the  furred  shoulder  of 
whose  civic  gown  being  nearly  grazed, 
swore  inwardly  to  him  self  i  "  that  should 
never  have  chance  of  happening  again." 

But  most  others,  however  displaced  for 
the  moment,  murmured  admiration  :  and 
Sir  Eustace,  having  curbed  his  steed, 
gave  the  reins  into  the  hands  of  his  eldest 
son,  then  walking  by  his  side,  a  boy  not 
c  8 
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more  than  ten  years  of  age;  who  took 
them  with  a  smiling  courage,  not  to  be 
dismayed  when  the  trumpets  again  re- 
awakened the  mettle  of  the  horse;  and 
he  kept  them  firmly,  till  he  had  led  the 
prancing  animal  to  the  front  of  his  Ma- 
jesty's platform. 

Sir  Eustace  dismounted  :  and  while  he 
•  made  the  requisite  obeisance  for  his  lands, 
Charles  complimented  him  on  the  brave 
grace  of  his  young  heir  ;  and  ended,  by 
presenting  the  heron  plume  from  his 
royal  hat  to  the  youthful  squii'e,  to  wear 
in  his  own. 

The  lists  were  then  opened  :  and  when 
the  noble  knight  took  his  position  there, 
with  all  a  father's  hopes  swelling  his 
bosom  with  ambition  for  his  son  he  had 
never  felt  for  himself,  his  mien  partook 
the  inward  exultation ;  and,  as  he  ran 
the  course  with  lance  and  sword,  his  fine 
person  appearing  the  least  of  his  chivalric 
perfections,  many  of  the  fairest  in  the 
bower-galleries  envied  the  apprehensively 
shrinking  Lady  of  Match elowe  so  gallant 
a  lord  ;  shrewdly  conceiving,  that  it  could 
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not  be  his  choice  to  live  so  sequestered  a 
Hfe,  whose  accomplishments  were  so 
amply  qualified  to  be  the  embellishment 
of  the  bravest  court,  and  the  grace  of  its 
most  social  hours.  The  royal  stand,  too, 
vociferated  its  applause  of  his  faultless 
evolutions ;  and  certain  war-scarred, 
lioary- headed  pensioners  of  his  house, 
who  had  thronged  behind  the  servants  on 
the  terrace,  along  with  other  yet  humbler 
maimed  veterans  who  eat  their  daily 
bread  at  his  gates,  whispered  to  each 
other  the  kindling  of  their  soldier  hearts, 
till  the  half-smothered  plaudits  went 
round  like  the  sweeping  rise  and  rushing 
of  a  sudden  wind. 

A  few,  indeed,  muttered  to  their  near- 
est neighbour — "  We  remember  the  days 
of  his  lady-mother's  family  here !  Days 
of  her  father's  real  prowess  !  Days,  which 
won  the  long  times  of  peace,  which  have 
left  good  Sir  Eustace  no  use  for  that 
brave  sword  but  this  gallant  sport !" 

And  the  speakers  wistfully  regretted 
their   own    departed   youth,    and   hard- 
fought  fields  by  the  old  baron's  side ;  at 
c  4 
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the  very  moment,  too,  when  age  and  in- 
firmities, pressing  heaviest  on  themselves, 
called  most  determinately  for  rest  to  their 
wounded  limbs.  And  the  recollection, 
for  they  had  only  to  move  to  be  reminded 
of  it,  soon  made  them  ready  to  again 
bless  Heaven  for  this  noblest  lord ;  who, 
in  -  general,  withdrawing  from  the  gauds 
of  courts,  the  mimickry  of  fields,  and  the 
clamours  of  state  disputations,  so  liberally 
shared  the  calm  enjoyments  of  his  peace- 
ful life,  with  all  whose  less-gifted  cup  re- 
quired to  be  filled  or  sweetened  at  his 
board. 

But,  as  has  been  said,  there  were  those 
there  whose  gall  of  aconite  no  cup  of  his 
could  ever  sweeten. 
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CHAP.    III. 

It  well  accorded  with  the  spirit  of  the 
iiiurmurers,  in  the  bright  and  equable 
days  we  have  described,  when  those 
peaceful  and  gaily  gallant  times,  unmo- 
lesting  and  joyous  to  high  and  low,  were 
drawing  to  an  end  ;  when  repletion  be- 
came satiated  ;  when  the  rich  longed  to 
become  noble,  and  the  noble  could  not 
submit  his  neck  to  the  domination  of 
royalty  ;  when  royalty  sometimes  forgot 
that  the  laws  were  its  superior,  and 
justice  became  hidden,  no  one  knew 
where. 

Then,  the  heretofore  happy  people  of 
the  nation,  —  happy  in  the  simple  homes 
of  unpretending  comfort,  —  quickly  found 
themselves  disturbed  by  one  or  other  of 
the  discontented,  loudly-disputing  par- 
ties ;  and  their  quiet  thresholds  being  at 
last  crossed,  and  their  domains  invaded, 
c  5 
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to  make  room  for  harsher  arguments  than 
words,  the  natural  effect  ensued.  In 
mere  self-defence,  al]  persons  rallied  on 
one  side  or  other,  till  England  became  a 
not  less  absurd  than  terrific  spectacle ; 
raising  bulwarks  against  itself,  and  pull- 
ing down  every  revered  memorial  of 
former  national  greatness. 

And  all  this  came  upon  many  of  the 
untroubling,  contented,  country-abiding 
gentry  of  the  land,  as  it  did  upon  the 
inhabitants  of  Matchelowe  Court,  Hke  a 
thief  in  the  night ;  with  amazement  and 
consternation  in  its  train,  commanding 
their  unresisting  submission  to  whatever 
might  befall. 

But  the  latent  mischief  did  not  break 
out  till  some  time  after  Sir  Eustace  had 
left  his  home  for  a  long  journey  through 
the  Netherlands  into  Germany,  and,  if 
need  presented,  for  a  vast  circuit  be- 
yond. Little  emulous  as  he  had  ever 
been  of  occasions  to  take  him,  even  on 
the  proudest  errands,  from  the  bosom  of 
his  family;  and  diffident  as  he  was  of  his 
talents  being  equal  to  fulfiUing  any  sucli 
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important  trusts,  he  was  indeed  gone  on 
a  private  embassy  from  his  sovereign 
throughout  all  those  countries  :  and  he 
had  been  urged  'to  it  by  the  strong  re- 
monstrance of  his  sovereign,  more  par- 
ticularly on  account  of  its  being  on  a 
plan  of  newly-projected  treaties  relating 
to  the  interests  of  the  great  chartered 
Company  of  Merchant  Adventurers,  to 
which  his  paternal  brother,  Geoffrey 
Baldry,  belonged  (the  before-mentioned 
citizen  victor  at  the  target)  ;  who,  after 
the  tournament-exhibition  of  his  kins- 
man's high  place  in  the  royal  favour,  had 
persuaded  him,  by  every  argument  con- 
nected with  their  fraternal  relationship, 
to  subdue  his  natural  repugnance  to  in- 
terfere with  public  concerns,  and  to  so- 
licit of  the  king's  wisdom  (grounded  on 
the  reasons  Geoffrey  gave  him  to  ad- 
vance) the  appointing  of  a  secret  mis- 
sioUj  on  the  desired  points,  in  behalf  of 
the  Great  Merchant  Company.  And 
that  being  not  only  acceded  to  by  the 
gracious  Charles,  but  the  execution  of  so 
momentous  a  task,  proposed  by  him  to 
c  6 
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the  knight  himself;  Sir  Eustace,  on  the 
sanie  principle  which  had  overpowered 
his  constitutional  diffidence  in  the  first 
instance,  gave  his  brother  the  advantage, 
that  conquered  him  in  the  second :  and 
Matchelowe  Court,  for  a  time,  was  left 
without  its  protector. 

That  time,  however,  was  sufficiently 
prolonged,  by  one  traversing  circum- 
stance and  then  another,  to  carry  him  so 
far  beyond  reach  of  any  news  from  Eng- 
land, while  such  incredible  changes  were 
taking  place  there,  that  he  never  heard  a 
word  of  what  had  happened,  until  he 
found  that  his  own  return  thither  was  no 
longer  in  his  power ;  and  that  the  hand 
of  lawless  oppression  had  come  close  to 
his  own  doors. 

In  short,  when  the  most  notorious 
leaders  of  the  newly-assembled  parlia- 
ment, arrogated  to  themselves  the  fiiU 
domination  of  the  government  of  Eng- 
land, to  the  exclusion  of  any  deference 
to  the  royal  prerogative,  they  came  to 
the  resolution  of  fortifying  London 
against  the  return  of  the  King;  who  had 
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found  himself  obliged  to  retire  awhile, 
from  the  insults  he  had  received,  into  the 
north,  under  a  hope  that  negotiation 
with  those  proud  spirits  might  bring 
them  to  some  more  reasonable  terms  with 
their  hereditary  sovereign.  But  the  re- 
verse ensued.  His  adherents  were  declared 
enemies  to  the  commonweal.  If  abroad, 
they  were  denounced  too  dangerous  for 
readmission  to  their  country ;  and  those  at 
home  were  rated  at  once  as  foes,  to  be 
repelled  wherever  they  presented  them- 
selves in  the  King's  name. 

Hence,  no  time  was  to  be  lost  in 
making  London,  the  very  heart  whence 
all  these  issues  were  to  ensue,  a  secure 
fortress  for  the  pi'omulgation  of  the  novel 
order  of  things.  .And  the  engineers  em- 
ployed obeyed  the  decree  with  true 
revolutionary  despatch,  carrying  their 
field-works  up  from  behind  the  Tower, 
east,  towards  Shore- ditch,  north,  which 
they  turned ;  and,  thence  run  their  lines 
westward,  without  stop  or  stay,  across 
by  Islington ;  and,  traversing  Lamb's- 
Conduit  Common,  raised  their  most  con- 
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siderable  bastioned  battery  northward, 
immediately  in  the  rear  of  the  gardens  of 
Bedford  House  ;  a  then  recently-erected 
nobleman's  mansion,  and  the  nearest  in 
neighbourhood  to  the  domain  of  Matche- 
lowe  Court ;  a  large  continuation  of 
common  being  the  only  division  between 
the  newly-planted  shrubberies  on  the 
light-arcaded  terraces  of  this  most  ele- 
gant specimen  of  Inigo  Jones*s  art,  and 
the  massy  buttressed  walls  of  the  old 
feudal  territory. 

A  superbly- wrought  high  iron  gate 
opened  from  the  lime-vista  of  the  Bloom- 
Shaft  field,  on  to  that  common.  But  the 
main  entrance  to  the  manor  house  of 
Matchelowe,  from  the  side  of  the  town,  as 
the  road  lay  through  the  village  of  Lomes- 
bury,  was  by  an  immense  Anglo-Norman 
archway,  containing  huge  oaken  folding, 
gates,  and  surmounted  by  trophies,  with 
the  coat-armour  of  the  family  in  stone.  It 
stood  where  the  British  Mtiseum  now 
stands,  and  led  to  the  grand  avenue  of 
the  domain,  with  its  thick  copse- woods 
on  each  side  5  till,  after  compassing  the 
14 
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left  barrier  of  the  Knight's  Field,  it  con- 
ducted straight  to  the  terraced  lawns  and 
groves  of  rarer  foliage,  immediately  sur- 
rounding the  habitation. 

The  Earl  of  Bedford,  being  one  of  the 
most  important  supporters  of  the  new 
measures,  his  abode  was  taken  within  the 
protection  of  the  plan  of  fortification. 
But  while  the  battery  there  was  com- 
pleting, and  which,  on  the  right,  had 
nothing  to  intercept  its  sweep  of  the 
country  towards  the  northern  road,  the 
engineers  considered  that  the  woods  of 
Matchelowe,  towards  its  left,  might  prove 
not  only  an  inconvenient  obstruction  to 
observation,  but  a  dangerous  screen  for 
an  enemy  ;  and  though  the  stately  pin- 
nacles of  the  old  manor-court  were  seen 
overtopping  their  coeval  trees,  as  if 
pleading  the  law  of  premunire  for  their 
preservation,  the  word  was  instantly 
given  to  level  them. 

Great  was  the  consternation  amongst 
the  long-attached  domestics  of  the  man- 
sion, when  the  order  was  unceremoniously 
brought  to  the  gates  by  the  very  men 
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who  were  sent  to  execute  it.     It  was 
carried,  with  an  aspect  of  mute  dismay  in 
the  countenance  of  the  servant  who  pre- 
sented it,  to  the  then  melancholy  secluded  « 
Lady  of  De  Matchelowe. 

In  vain  she  attempted  to  remonstrate 
with  those  who  had  authorized  so  de- 
spotic a  stretch  of  power.  In  vain  she 
besought  the  officer  who  headed  the 
commissioned  party,  to  spare  any  one  of 
those  time-hallowed  groves,  which  for 
centuries  had  formed  a  paternal  mantle 
round  the  hereditary  home  of  her  child.- ut 
ren,  more  venerated  by  her  than  any 
heraldic  honour  could  bestow.  Hard 
silence  was  all  the  answer  she  received, 
and  the  men  proceeded  to  their  business. 

The  axe  was  laid  to  the  roots  of  the 
elm-avenue  first,  and  its  huge  umbra- 
geous trunks  fell  with  a  weight  to  the 
ground,  that  shook  the  foundation  of  the 
ancient  house  they  had  so  long  protected 
and  adorned,  through  all  the  vaults  of 
its  viist  cellarage.  The  dogs  ran  out 
from  their  kennels  at  the  stunning  noise, 
howling  rather  than  barking.     The  cliil- 
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dren  of  the  servants  followed,  on  hearing 
the  ciy  of  their  favourite  rooks;  who, 
rushing  in  a  terrified  body  forth  from  the 
falHng  branches,  wheeled  and  wheel-ed 
for  a  few  seconds,  like  a  darkening  whirl- 
wind in  the  air,  over  their  prostrate 
dwellings  ;  and  then,  as  the  last  perishing 
twitter  seemed  to  issue  from  each  crush- 
ing nest  that  held  their  unfledged  young, 
the  parent  birds  gave  one  frightful  simul- 
taneous scream,  and  soared  away  far 
beyond  sight;  as  if  to  tell  the  story  of 
their  depopulation  to  him  whose  guardian 
arm  was  no  longer  over  them,  nor  his 
own  unprotected  brood. 

The  household  children  ran  in  sobbing, 
to  complain  to  their  lady  of  what  had 
been  done  to  the  rookery ;  and  they 
found  her  weeping  over  the  head  of  her 
own  young  son,  too  sensible  of  such  a 
foretoken  of  the  coming  evils  to  them, 
and  to  all  under  that  too  surely-devoted 
roof.  The  poor  little  creatures,  some  of 
whose  parents  had  hastened  in  to  with- 
draw them  from  such  strange  intrusion, 
were   mingling  their  louder  sympathies 
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with  the  silent  tears  of  the  mistress, 
when  GeofFroy  entered,  and  with  him 
Leonard  Baldry,  another  half-brother  of 
her  husband. 

How  they  came  to  be  so  related  to 
him,  we  proceed  to  explain  :  — 

Sir  Eustace  de  Matchelowe  was  the 
youngest  son  of  Philip  Baldry,  merchant 
of  London,  by  his  second  wife,  the  Lady 
Eustacia  de  Matchelowe.  She  had  beeii 
bequeathed  to  his  guardianship  by  her 
father.  Sir  Arthur  de  Matchelowe,  Baron 
of  Arelby  ;  who,  having  met  the  mer- 
chant while  on  their  respective  pursuits 
in  the  East,  joined  his  company  ;  and,  in 
the  course  of  travelling,  the  English  knight 
conceived  so  great  a  friendship  for  the 
London  merchant,  that  some  years  after, 
when  he  returned  to  England  (whence 
sorrow  on  becoming  suddenly  a  widower 
had  driven  him),  he  renewed  the  inti- 
macy ;  and  on  his  own  death  drawing 
nigh,  he  thought  he  could  not  do  better 
for  his  young  orphan  heiress,  then 
scarcely  thirteen,  than-  commit  her  to 
the  sole  care  of  his  esteemed  friend,  the 
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most  respected  citizen  of  the  most  re- 
spected metropolis  in  the  world,  and  to 
the  maternal  example  of  his  accomplished 
and  exemplary  wife. 

Such  was  her  character,  and  most  tho- 
roughly she  deserved  it,  being  a  woman 
of  a  munificent  as  well  as  a  magnificent 
spirit,  well  suiting  the  splendid  taste 
which  pervaded  every  action  of  her  hus- 
band. The  whole  East,  nay  it  may  be  said 
the  whole  commercial  world,  lavished  its 
various  commodities  to  the  establishment 
of  the  lustre  of  his  distinguished  name  ; 
and  being  the  largest  proprietor  of  the 
ships  belonging  to  the  rich  Company  of 
Merchant  Adventurers,  bringing  home 
wealth  from  every  quarter  of  the  globe, 
he  naturally  took  the  lead  in  all  their 
discussions  ;  and  of  gradual  consequence 
became  so  entirely  their  acknowledged 
director,  that  on  the  English  Exchange 
he  was  universally  distinguished  by  the 
exclusive  title  of  The  President,  None 
envied  him  the  pre-eminence,  for  he 
made  it  the  interest  of  every  man  to 
support  his  influence.     In  every  way  he 
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sustained  the  dignity  conferred  on  him, 
with  elevation  of  principle  in  mercantile 
transactions ;  and  when  those  were  with 
foreigners,  his  conduct  was  so  liberal, 
and  his  reception  of  their  agents  so  nobly 
hospitable,  that  he  acquired  with  them 
a  second  appellation —  The  British  Cosmo, 

This  compliment  was  so  peculiarly  gra- 
tifying to  the  princely  taste  of  the  Presi- 
dent, that  he  was  near  giving  the  Floren- 
tine name  to  his  eldest  son  ;  but  his  more 
plain  English  wife,  perhaps  more  sensibly 
too,  persuaded  him  rather  to  christen  the 
boy  Geoffrey,  after  her  father,  Geoffrey 
Maurice,  a  citizen  only  second  to  himself 
in  riches  and  the  city's  reverence. 

That  boy  and  Leonard,  his  junior, 
were  the  only  children  the  merchant  had 
by  this  judicious  lady.  And  Geoffrey, 
the  eldest,  was  just  turned  of  six  years, 
and  his  brother  half  that  age,  when  the 
young  Eustacia  was  brought  into  the 
family. 

The  President's  mansion  stood  on  the 
north  side  of  West  Cheap,  and  occu- 
pied a  space  of  ground  now  the  site  of 


THE    FORTY    FOOTSTEPS.  45 

many  other  habitations.  Courts  were 
within  courts,  the  caravansaries  of  mer- 
chandise, whose  heaped-up  chambers 
bore  the  names  of  the  especial  countries 
from  whence  their  stores  came;  butthe^ 
dwelHng-house  formed  the  front  quad- 
rangle, and  there  the  proudest  palaces  of 
the  nobility  east  of  Temple  Bar,  could 
not  have  vied  with  its  costly  splendour. 

To  this  mansion  of  civic  grandeur,  the 
y^ung  orphan  was  taken  on  the  death  of 
her  father,  from  her  own  paternal  old 
oaken-pannelled  home  of  Matchelowe 
Court;  and  the  matron  benevolence  of 
the  great  citizen's  wife  received  her  as 
another  child.  The  boys  greeted  the 
little  heiress  as  a  welcome  playfellow  ; 
for  though  she  had  passed  her  thirteenth 
year,  she  was  so  fairy-like  in  her  propor- 
tions, yet  so  intelligently  beautiful,  that, 
on  first  beholding  her,  persons  were  at  a  loss 
to  guess  whether  it  were  a  lovely  child  they 
saw,  gifted  with  the  graces  of  premature 
symmetry;  or,  indeed,  a  youthful  crea- 
ture approaching  to  womanhood,  yet  so 
delicate,   so   small,    and   with    such   ex- 
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quisite  transparency  of  complexion,  and 
lightness  of  motion,  that  she  seemed 
ready  to  melt  into  fine  air  whenever  she 
moved. 

She  caressed  the  children  fondly,  and 
dried  the  frequent  tears  for  her  orphan 
state,  whenever  they  clung  roundherivory 
neck,  and  kissed  her  like  infant  brothers. 
Their  mother  soon  loved  her  for  these 
winning  tendernesses,  as  if  she  had  been 
indeed  her  daughter,  and  she  cherished 
her  accordingly.  But  the  first  year  of 
Eustacia's  mourning  for  her  father  was 
hardly  completed,  ere  she  had  to  lament 
the  sudden  death  of  this  other,  almost 
parent.  And  such  are  the  extraordinary 
events  of  this  life,  the  President  barely 
allowed  the  prescribed  twelvemonths  of 
his  weed-clad  respect  for  her  memory  to 
elapse,  before,  so  great  was  his  influence 
over  the  young  and  timid  mind  of  his 
innocent  charge,  that,  to  the  amazement 
of  all  who  knew  him,  he  married  her. 

By  this  act  he  became  master  of  her 
large  landed  property,  both  in  Middlesex 
and  Worcestershire ;    for,   *'  on  her  mar- 
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riage,  be  it  at  whatever  age,  if  her  choice 
received  the  consent  of  her  worshipful 
trustee,  PhiHp  Baldry,  her  husband  was 
to  come  into  full  command  of  all  her 
possessions."  So  the  will  of  her  brave ^ 
and  noble  father  devised  it ;  though  cer- 
tainly he  never  meditated  that  this  hus- 
band was  to  be  the  man,  equal  to  him- 
self in  years,  to  whom  he  had  bequeathed 
his  beloved  child,  to  be  the  guardian  of 
her  early  youth ;  and  her  protector, 
when  more  advanced,  from  the  rapacious 
hunter  of  such  highly-portioned  female 
orphans.  But  the  event  was  even  such 
a  fate :  and  assuredly,  ere  the  anniver- 
sary of  that  nuptial- day  returned  and 
expired,  the  young  bride  was  laid  by  the 
side  of  her  father  in  the  family  burial- 
place  at  Castle  Arelby. 

It  was  her  last  request  that  it  should 
be  so,  even  in  the  hour  when,  as  the  sole 
representative  of  her  youth  and  inno- 
cence untimely  cropt,  and  of  his  name 
and  honours,  she  left  a  son.  And  when 
her  dying  eyes  looked  from  the  bed  on 
which  she  had  just  given  him  birth,  to- 
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wards  her  silent  aghast  husband,  she  said 
to  him,  "  Let  my  child  be  called  Arthur, 
and  bury  me  by  ray  father  !"  Her  face 
fell  on  the  babe  while  she  spoke,  and 
Eustacia  de  Matchelowe  never  looked  up, 
again  in  mortal  life. 

The  President  did  mourn,  year  aft^* 
year,  that  young  bride  ;  for  youth  and 
beauty,  and  wedded  nobility,  went  with 
her  into  the  grave.  And  he  loved  her 
too,  passionately,  tenderly  ;  but  he  had 
also  loved,  with  a  husband's  fondest  af* 
fection,  the  .  mother  of  his  two  eldest 
boys ;  yet  he  had  closed  her  eyes  with 
his  own  raining  down  tears,  and  on 
the  morrow  smiled,  with  the  conviction 
of  what  his  vanity  and  his  ambition 
might  compass  by  securing  the  hand  of 
her  adopted  daughter.  The  result  has- 
been  given  ;  and  tlie  bright  fruit  having 
been  snatched  from  the  tree  and  made 
a  hasty  banquet  of,  the  ashes  were  left 
on  his  lip  for  the  future  years  of  all  his 
earthly  existence. 

Eustacia  had  borne  her  son  in  Matches 
lowe  Court,  because  her  child,  male  or 
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female,  was  to  be  the  inheritor  of  that 
place,  with  its  name,  as  the  patrimonial 
cognizance  of  the  inheritance.  Hence,  the 
President  from  that  day  made  the  manor- 
house  his  almost  stationary  residence,  de- 
dicating the  chief  of  his  time  to  the  care- 
ful rearing  of  his  infant  son,  whom  he 
named,  in  the  vehement  impulse  of  his 
agonized  sorrow,  rather  after  his  own  will 
than  the  last  wish  of  the  wife  he  mourned. 
He  called  the  child  Eustace ;  and  there 
were  some  around  him  who  whispered  to 
the  half-brothers  of  the  infant  heir,  that 
their  father  had  named  him  so,  not  only 
because  it  reminded  himself  of  the  lovely 
young  creature,  now  no  more,  but  be- 
cause it  kept  alive  in  the  memories  of  his 
acquaintance,  that  the  mother  of  the  boy 
liad  been  the  hady  Eustacia, 

The  President's  sons  by  his  first  wife 
were  educated  at  his  house  in  West  Cheap, 
under  the  charge  of  tutors  qualified  to 
teach  them  all  the  acquirements  of  gen- 
tlemen, which  might  not  interfere  with 
their  respective  intended  occupations  in 
life  ;  Geoffrey  to  be  his  father's  effective 
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coadjutor  in  the  presidentship,  'ancF^llRi- 
'^ii^fe successor  in  all  his  commercial  pro- 
'^j^eVty  ;  Leonard  to  be  comptroller  of  the 
^Vast  water-works  and  mercantile  quays  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  London-bridge,  all 
^^f  which  he  was  to  share,  when  he  came 
'of  age,  with  his  brother  ;  having  been  the 
fortune  of  their  mother,  devised  by  her 
father,  the  industrious  and  wealthy  specu- 
lator, Maurice.  Geoffrey  Baldry honoured 
the   example    of  both   grandfather   and 
'father;  and  while  he  was  distinguished 
in  the  city  as  one  of  its  comeliest  and  most 
^accomplished  youths,  in  all  the   manly 
sports   and  courtesies    of   demeanor  at- 
tached to  his  age  and  degree,  he  was  no 
less  considered  an  example  of  attention  to 
business  ;  and  the  subsequent  confidence 
bestowed  upon   him  by  the    worshipful 
Company  of  Merchant  Adventurers,  of 
which  he,  as  the  eldest  son  of  their  Re- 
sident, became  a  member,  finally  acquired 
him  the  same  high  seat  over  them,  and, 
as  such,  constituted  him  really  the  most 
powerful  man  in  the  city.  siqqs 

But  Leonard  fell  in  with  ill  company 
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early  ;  he  was  of  a  jovial  and  independent 
disposition  :  and  his  father,  his  natural 
guardian  through  the  quicksands  of  so 
dangerous  a  temperament,  having  con- 
signed him  entirely  to  the  guidance  of 
hired  preceptors,  the  boy  spurned  their 
control,  and  associating  himself  with 
spirits  as  self-willed  as  his  own,  but  who, 
•whether  of  "gentle  or  burgess  blood," 
not  possessing  so  ample  a  bank  for  a  care- 
less spender  to  lay  hand  on  in  the  grati- 
;  gcation  of  every  headlong  wish,  he,  too, 
r Jbecame  a  mighty  man  in  the  city ;  for 
the  sons  of  lords  who  held  dwellings  there 
were  seen  to  doff  their  feathers  to  his 
purse-strings  when  by  the  side  of  a  dice- 
r}f>^^\^  and  there  was  not  a  tavern  from 
Temple  Bar  to  the  Tower  Wharf  that  did 
not  fling  open  its  doors  to  welcome  the 
gay  and  free-paying  Leonard  Baldry ; 
a«d,  besides,  there  were  a  chain  of  wine- 
cellars,  of  a  less  creditable  character, 
which  all  knew  him  to  be  the  incognito 
chief  of  the  whole  array  of  the  London 
apprentices  ;  a  self-organized  body  cor- 
porate, who  kept  all  London  in  awe  by 
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their  nightly  exploits,  whether  of  mirth 
or  mischief,  according  to  the  whim  of  the 
iiour. 

But  more  of  them  anon  in  their  place. 
For  the  present,  we  return  to  their  occa* 
sional  leader,  and  to  his  brother. 

Geoffrey  was  a  person  of  lofty  port  and 
urbane  aspect,  like  his  mother ;  but  his 
eye  did  not  possess  her  open  frankness. 
Leonard  resembled  his  father,  whose  figure 
was  not  less  commanding  than  his  eldest 
son's ;butit  showed  more  athleticactivity; 
and  in  that,  Leonard  more  than  equalled 
him,  or,  indeed,  any  man  of  his  own 
associates  :  he  also  possessed  his  father's 
singularly-handsome  face,  perhaps  with 
something  less  of  refinement,  and  a  com- 
plexion more  sanguine  ;  with  eyes  that 
might  have  been  painted  for  those  of  a 
young  Bacchus,  not  in  the  swimming  ex- 
pression of  a  half-drowsy  midnight  revel, 
but  full  of  the  fire  of  the  grape ;  such  as 
the  vine-crowned  god  might  have  been 
expected  to  have  looked  when  he  turned 
his  lion-reins  from  gazing  on  the  burning 
skies   of  India,  to  bring  some  of  their 
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beams  to  ripen  the  cold  vineyards  of  the 
north. 

With  regard  to  the  youngest  brother  of 
these  two,  his  person  and  dispositions 
have  already  been  described  in  the  cha- 
racter of  Sir  Eustace  de  Matchelowe  j 
and  in  the  self-same  day  of  his  coming  of 
age,  when  his  father  invested  him  with 
the  patrimony  of  his  mother,  and  her 
titles  with  it,  he  added  to  himself  the 
more  precious  gift  of  a  fondly-attached 
sharer  in  them  all.  The  Lady  Aphra 
Carey ;  the  only  sister  of  the  brave  Lord 
Falkland,  who  had  become  his  acquaint- 
ance at  the  royal  equestrian  school,  where 
both  the  young  men  went  to  learn  and 
practise  all  the  gallant  exercises  of  the 
horse  peculiarly  befitting  their  hereditary 
rank ;  and  forming  a  mutual  friendship 
there,  Eustace  cemented  it  more  firmly 
in  their  social  meetings  under  his  new 
friend's  family  roof;  where  frequently  en- 
joying the  presence  of  Falkland's  only 
sister,  a  sweet  girl,  beautiful,  amiable, 
and  of  the  simplest  wishes,  noble  and  en- 
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dearing,  like  his  own,  the  yoiing  knight 
loved,  won,  and  married  her.       ^^'^  -^'^J-^^i^ 

But  Sir  Eustace  still  remained  the  du- 
tiful and  submissive  son ;  conducting 
himself  as  if  he  were  his  father's  guest, 
rather  than  his  father  his  ;  for  the  affetl; 
tionate  parent  had  entirely  relinquished 
his  commercial  business,  all  but  the  title 
of  its  President,  to  his  eldest  son ;  and  put 
his  second  in  possession  of  his  moiety  of 
his  mother's  dowry,  with  the  duties  an- 
nexed to  it.  Meanwhile,  the  old  merchant 
following  the  quiet  pursuits  of  an  alwayi 
elegant  literary  taste,  in  the  chosen  retire- 
ment of  Matchelowe  Court,  habit  as  well 
as  natural  bias  bred  the  same  predilec- 
tions in  his  youngest  son  ;  and  the  choice 
of  the  gentle  daughter  he  brought  to  him, 
wdth  the  birth  of  a  warmly-greeted  grand* 
child  within  the  first  year  of  their  mar*. 
riage,  bound  the  little  circle  yet  more 
delightfully  to  their  domestic  shades;-- ^^  "^^ 

The  President  with  a  swelling  heart  5if 
the  birth  of  this  infant  heir,  remembered 
the  la^t  shrf^^t'  s'deiiie' to  which  he  was 
summoned;;"^1liift  Hvhich  had  terminated 
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s^pdifferently  for  the  beloved  mothenj  — ^ 
and  he  named  the  child  Arthur.        ^"  J 

He  lived  to  suffer  terrors,  too,  id^  the 
breaking  up  of  his  best  of  son's  domestic 
comfort  J  for  the  Lady  Aphra  had  nearly* 
died  in  two  successive  confinements  after 
this  propitious  commencement;  and  none 
other  of  her  subsequent  children  survived 
until  the  lapse  of  a  few  years  brought 
better  fortune  in  the  rearing  of  an  infant, 
whose  christening  the  presence  of  roy- 
alty had  distinguished  ;  but  the  anxious 
grandsire  had  paid  the  debt  of  nature^ 
himself,  in  the  autumn  of  the  year  pre- 
ceding that  in  which  he  would  have  so 
proudly  greeted  a  monarch  standing 
sponsor  for  his  grandchild. 

For,  notwithstanding  the  wild  courses 
of  his  own  youngest  son  had  compelled 
tales  to  his  ear,  fraught  with  anguished 
self-upbraidings  for  having  abandoned 
to  others  the  reins  he  ought  to  have  held 
over  the  perilous  passions  of  that  boy's 
early  youth  ;  and  though  Geoffrey,  pru- 
dent and  respected  as  he  was,  conducted 
himself  to  the  paternal  authority  more 
D  4 
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like  a  scrupulously-just  partner  in  trade 
than  a  duteously-accountant  son  ;  though 
the  father's  heart  felt  the  alienation  of 
both  these  sons  from  him,  and  also 
blamed  his  own  neglectful  partiality  to 
their  youngest  brother,  as  the  primary 
cause;  neither  was  his  parental  conscience 
sufficiently  awakened,  nor  his  idol-ambi- 
tions sufficiently  sated,  or  found  empty, 
to  render  him  insensible  to  the  trappings 
of  the  world's  mere  gauds,  which  a  wise 
man  might  have  considered  such  a  dignity. 
Geoffrey  was  present  at  that  solemnity, 
in  the  high  civic  mantle  of  successor 
to  Philip  Baldry,  as  president  of  the 
great  company  of  Merchant- Adventurers; 
and  as  such  he  took  his  place  :  but  his 
father,  in  quality  of  paternal  ancestor  to 
the  noble  child  so  honoured,  though  not 
himself  noble  by  his  own  birth,  would 
have  had  a  distinguished  chair  amongst 
the  illustrious  seated  spectators ;  while 
Geoffi:ey  Baldry,  having  no  claim  in 
blood,  to  one  drop  of  the  De  Matchelowes 
in  his  veins,  where  they  sat  with  the  king 
and  court  in  feudal  pomp,  the  best  citi- 


THE   FORTY   FOOTSTEPS,  57 

zen  of  London  could  only  be  allowed 
standing-room, —  and  that  citizen  was  the 
uncle  of  the  child. 

Geoffrey  ill  brooked  the  distinction 
then  ;  and,  from  the  first,  his  spirit  had 
ever  risen  against  his  youngest  brother's 
pre-eminence  ;  for  his  father's  ambitions 
were  all  brooded  again  in  his  eldest  son^s 
breast,  and  he  would  have  taken  aim  high 
enough  to  have  followed  his  father's  career 
in  every  way,  had  the  opportunity  of- 
fered ;  but  such  a  golden  fortune,  with 
splendid  station  in  its  train,  not  coming 
every  day  within  the  eye-point  of  a  citi- 
zen's bow,  Geoffrey  first  believed  he 
despised  the  height  he  could  not  reach  ; 
and,  secondly,  at  the  close  of  the  year  in 
which  Eustace  had  led  the  daughter  of  a 
British  Earl  to  minister  to  the  growing 
infirmities  of  his  aged  parent,  in  the  fa- 
vourite seclusion  to  which  he  brought  her, 
Geoffrey  conducted  a  less  illustrious,  but 
not  less  lovely  and  amply-portioned  bride, 
to  his  paternal  mansion  in  West  Cheap ; 
v;here,  both  before  and  after  the  death  of 
his  father,  he  continued  to  abide  with  all 
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the  georgeous  parade  which  wealth  could 
command  or  civic  honours  give  him  claim 
to  arrogate  :  and  so  he  shone  the  second 
Cosmo,  the  merchant-prince  of  his  line, 
till,  passing  westward,  he  sometimes  found 
his  beams  shorn,  when  certain  circum- 
stances brought  him  within  the  precincts 
of  that  court,  which  his  pride  would  never 
have  measured  with  himself,  had  he  not 
had  a  brother  who  occasionally  blazed  in 
its  distinctions;  distinctions  which  that 
brother  seemed  as  little  inflated  with  as 
by  the  gentle  air  he  always  breathed  ;  but 
to  Geoffrey  they  were  like  the  infatuating 
flame  to  the  ever-attracted  creature  of 
another  element,  scorching  the  ambi- 
tious wing,  that  hovering  could  not  enter 
and  live. 

The  laws  of  high  birth  barred  him  out ; 
but  the  laws  fell,  and  the  bar  with  it;  and 
the  object  of  the  desire  was  vanished 
away,  or  then  become  as  nothing :  for 
what  every  man  may  possess,  loses  value 
in  the  sight  of  all ;  and  that  power  was 
deemed  common  with  the  herd,  which 
did  not  make  itself  felt  by  the  owner,  and 
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recognised  by  the  submission  of  those 
under  its  influence,  whether  by  the  over- 
throw of  a  state,  or  the  cutting  down  of 
a  tree.  Such  were  the  mood  of  the  many 
round  Matchelowe  Court,  when  Lady 
Aphra  sat  there  in  her  tears,  and  her  two 
brothers-in-law,  Geoffrey  and  Leonard, 
.§ptered  to  her. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

The  brothers  did  not  arrive  together, 
neither  did  they  enter  together.  Geoffrey 
had  come  on  his  sister-in-]aw's  summons ; 
and  the  moment  he  ahghted  from  his 
horse  at  a  postern  door  in  the  court-yard, 
he  hastened  into  the  house.  Leonard's 
errand  was  only  one  of  those  accidental 
visits,  which,  as  he  had  been  in  the  habit 
of  making  the  like  on  his  own  particular 
occasions  to  his  brother.  Sir  Eustace,  he 
now  sometimes  repeated  to  his  lonely 
lady  in  his  absence ;  but,  and  that  to  his 
honour,  not  on  the  same  motives  which 
had  so  often  led  him  to  her  husband's 
private  ear. 

On  his  approaching  Matchelowe  Court 
this  day,  and  seeing  the  devastation  from 
the  great  gateway  to  the  mansion  terrace, 
he  first  laid  his  heavy  whip  on  the  back 
of  the  trench-master,  who  stood  in  com- 
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mand  on  the  latter  spot,  and  then,  with 
as  weighty  a  ban,  ordered  him  and  his 
myrmidons  off  from  within  musket-shot 
of  the  windows  of  his  sister's  house. 

The  man,  once  a  boon  companion  of 
the  wrathful  speaker,  took  the  blow  in 
good  part,  from  a  hand  which  had  never 
been  slack  in  dispensing  to  him  favours 
of  a  different  description  ;  and  the  instant 
recollection  of  the  many  merry  hours 
they  had  passed  together,  made  the 
stricken  officer  look  up  laughing,  while 
the  angry  Leonard  rode  furiously  on; 
and,  rubbing  his  shoulder,  he  declared  to 
his  wondering  pioneers,  **  that  Master 
Baldry  deserved  a  little  patience  in  his 
cups,  who  was  never  a  niggard  in  filling 
others  to  the  brim  !  —  So,"  continued 
he,  "  while  the  wine  is  in  him,  I  shall 
inarch  you  back  to  the  Checquers  in 
Lomesbury,  to  drink  to  his  health,  and 
confusion  to  the  cavalier  over  the  wa- 
ter!" 

During  this  short  parley  and  its  con- 
sequences, Geoffrey  had  made  his  en- 
trance into  the  desoJated  presence  of  the 
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Lady  Aphra  ;  and  she  began  pouring  out 
to  him,  her  beloved  husband's  trusted 
brother,  her  consternations,  her  appre- 
hensions, and  her  indignation,  at  the 
treatment  she  was  receiving  in  his  ab- 
sence. 

"  Alas  !  "  cried  she,  **  he  that  is  even 
now  serving  his  country  on  the  mission 
that  took  him  from  my  side !  Is  this  a 
moment  to  so  cruelly  molest  his  family  ? 
—  to  despoil  the  home  of  his  noble  forefa- 
thers, ever  the  first  defenders  of  their 
country,  from  generation  to  generation  ! 
And  by  whom  is  it  tliu^  laid  bare  to  the 
rudest  ingress?  By  a  band  of  self-au- 
thorized men,  calling  themselves  the  go- 
vernment of  England  ;  but  who  have  so 
little  of  tlie  English  gentleman  in  their 
breasts,  that  they  refused  even  to  hear  the 
remonstrance  I  sent,  praying,  in  just  re- 
spect of  my  absent  lord,  some  exemption 
from  the  wide  ruin  you  see  !  Oh,  my  bro- 
ther, are  these  the  persons  you  have 
spoken  so  honourably  of?  " 

The  poor  lady,  after  this  agitated  ap- 
peal, and  exhausted  by  the  emotions  of 
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her  just  resentment,  sunk  down  into  her 
seat,  and  dissolved  again  into  the  tears 
natural  to  her  meeker  nature. 

Geoffrey,  taking  a  place  by  her,  sooth- 
ingly assured  her  that  the  committee  of 
defence  were  selected  from  the  best  pa- 
triots in  the  parliament  of  England ;  and, 
in  the  main,  were  precisely  such  persons  as 
those  from  whom  the  illustrious  forefathers 
she  described  had  derived  their  distin- 
guished birth- rights. 

**  Think  of  Runnimede,  my  noble  sis- 
ter !"  said  he,  "  and  have  candour  for 
our  barons  of  the  present  crisis  !" 

"  Not  forgetting  Wat  Tyler,  Jack 
Cade,  and  other  Jacks  of  the  straw  and 
hemp  to  boot ! "  ejaculated  Leonard,  who 
had  entered  the  room,  while  his  brother 
was  speaking.  <«  I  wish  I  had  the  hang- 
ing of  such  Magna  Charta  fellows,  whose 
first  feat  is  against  a  woman  l^^^  -^q  ioeu- 

Lady  Aphra  looked  up  ;  and  the  sweet 
glance  of  her  weeping  eyes,  though  her 
voice  could  not,  thanked  this  wild  brother 
for  his  rough  sympathy.  Geoffrey  scowled 
on  him  for  a  moment,  but  clearing  his 
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brow  the  next  instant  with  a  placid  smile, 
recommenced  his  task  of  reconciling  their 
disconsolate  sister  to  the  present  measures. 
The   attempt,    however,    was   vain,  and 
while  in  silence,  and  tears  yet  trickhng 
down  her  cheeks,  she  sat  resignedly  hs- 
tening,  as  if  gazing  down  upon  her  child, 
who  had  fallen  asleep  on  the  couch  hy^ 
her  side,  Leonard  threw  himself  into  a 
chair  at  some  distance  ;  and,  thoughtless 
of  the  little  slumberer,  was  running  his  glit- 
tering rowels  along  the  burnished  oak  of 
the  floor  as  if  spurring  the  vexy  house  t^i[ 
rise  and  overwhelm  its  depredators ;  he 
clenched  his  teeth,  and  every  now  and 
then  cast  a  look  of  reproachful  scorn  from 
his    flashing    eyes     upon    the    bending 
head   of   his    elder    brother,    who    was 
closely  applying  his  subtlest  arguments  to ^ 
persuade  her,   would  she  but  have  pa-rr; 
tience,  and  not  spread   lier  own  alarm 
over  sea  to  bring  her  husband  into  suspi- 
cion,  all  must  end  happily  for  her  and 
hers  ;  and,  with  that  remark,  he  avowed 
himself  far  from   approving   every  pro- 
ceeding that  the  patriotic  zeal   of  the 
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men  in  authority  had  precipitated  them 
to  adopt. 

«*  But,"  he  said,  and  in  a  tone  with 
something  like  menace  mingled  with  its 
intended  dignity,  **  they,  and  all  who 
think  they  have  influence  with  them,^ 
ought  to  know  their  own  interest  too 
well  to  give  serious  often ce  on  any 
gi'ounds  to  me ! "  '^"<^'5-^  *9^i2  le  i 

He  followed  this  declaration  with  the 
acknowledgment  that  they  had  deemed  it 
necessary  to  cut  down  the  woods  of 
Matchelowe  Court ;  and  he  did  not  inter- 
fere, because  it  became  him  to  set  an 
example  of  public  virtue,  in  showing  no 
deference  to  a  man's  own  family  when 
the  commonweal  demanded  sacrifice. 

**  Yet,''  added  he,  "  the  parliament  of 
England  are  disposed  to  respect  the  sister- 
in-law  of  Geoffrey  Baldry,  on  firmer  prin- 
ciples than  old  parchment  records,  con- 
cerning great  lords,  buried  ages  ago  !  A 
sort  of  reversionary  property,"  observed 
he,  with  a  smile,  "  that  has  nothing 
sterling  in  it  in  times  like  these,  when 
personal   qualities,    with   power  derived 
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thence,  are  the  sum  total  to  be  depended- 
on  5  when,  indeed,  man  is  measured 
against  man  —  the  only  respectable  stand- 
ard, after  all."  And  he  rose  with  a  stately 
wave  of  his  head,  and  another  smile,  as  if 
conscious  of  the  excellence  he  described-^- 

Lady  Aphra  then  found  voice  to  reply. 

**  Oh !  if  such  be  the  fact,"  cried  she, 
"would  my  husband  lack  aught  in  such 
a  measure  ?  But,  alas !  he  is  not  here  to 
speak  for  his  own.  Even  my  brave- 
hearted  boy,  who,  young  as  he  is,  would 
have  forced  these  men  to  hear  his  father's 
son  plead  for  his  rights  ;  for  is  there  not 
law  in  England  for  the  nobleman's  rights, 
as  much  as  for  the  lowest  commoner, 
for  whom  ye  proclaim  all  this  evil  to  be 
done  ?  But  he,  even  he,  was  taken  from 
me  to  go  on  that  ill-fated  journey ;  and 
I  and  this  helpless  babe  are  left  alonc^fL 
And  she  sobbed  convulsively,  while  she 
pressed  the  mutely-gazing,  just-awaked 
little  creature  close  to  her  breast. 

This  unexpected  vehemence,  in  the 
retort  of  one  usually  so  mild,  surprised 
Geoffrey;  who,  indeed,  had  rather  meant 
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the  most  arrogating  part  of  his  speech  for 
another   ear.     And   that   other   Hstened 
witli  his  own  unuttered  commentaries,  in- 
wardly measuring  their  relative  positions  j. 
on  the  proud  standard  so  challengingly.} 
put  before  him.     One  moment  he  wa&c> 
ready  to  burst  into  loud  derision  at  both 
pretensions ;  and  in  the  next,  he  shook 
his  thick  locks,  and  marvelled  Geoffrey's 
tongue   did   not    blister,    while    naming  ,- 
himself  and  their  brother  Eustace  in  a^ 
breath.  4 

He  had  again  taken  up  the  soothing 
strain  to  his  agitated  sister-in-law ;  be- 
seeching her  to  distinguish  between  re- 
spect to  prejudices  and  to  real  honour.^ 
"  My  brother,  your  husband,*'  continued 
he,  '*  possesses  every  claim  to  the  latter, 
in  his  own  person.  Therefore,  forbear 
disparaging  him  thus,  by  bringing  forward 
a  species  of  claim  in  your  complaints, 
which  himself  would  despise !  I  am  here  i 
His  representative  in  his  absence.  And 
I  am  Geoffrey  Baldry  besides  ;  the  city 
heir  of  Sir  Eustace's  father!"  added  he 
with  a  lofty  smile  ;    "  and  I  pledge  you 
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ray  word,  Lady  Aphra,  that  neither  my 
brother's  wife,  nor  any  of  her  household, 
showing  the  proper  respect  to  the  existing 
authorities,  shall  meet  with  the  smallest 
molestation  from  their  necessary  officers  ; 
therefore,  sweet  sister,  be  comforted.'*  -- 
"  Yes !"  cried  Leonard,  coming  fo^^ 
ward,  who  had  started  from  his  chair,  and 
been  striding  the  room  in  contemptuous 
carelessness,  during  the  latter  part  of 
Geoffi'ey's  discourse,  "  be  comforted ! 
the  fellows  of  your  great  qualities,  in  au- 
thority  yonder,  declare  they  sit  there  to 
protect  the  weak  against  the  strong.  So 
now  that  they  have  broken  down  your 
fences  to  bring  you  within  pale  of  their 
justice,  you  have  every  right  to  demand 
its  shield.  But  should  you  find  it  other- 
wise, and  they  step  one  foot  beyond  that 
they  have  done,  Geoffrey  knows,  my  fair 
sister,  that  I  am  an  heir  of  the  city  too : 
President  Lackland  over  as  pretty  a  band 
as  he  can  turn  out  east  of  Ludgate.  Only 
send  your  next  remonstrance  to  me,  and 
I  will  bring  you  a  guard  over  the  good 
cellars  of  Matchelowe  Court,  which  no 
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Act  of  Parliament,  nor  Common  Council, 
shall  put  down,  while  Leonard  Baldry 
has  an  eye  to  choose  between  kin  and 
kind." 

Lady  Aphra  again  thanked  him,  by  an 
agitated  smile  beaming  through  her  tears. 
And  she  gratefully  thanked  Geoffrey  too  ; 
while  both  brothers  bending  to  her,  each 
took  a  hand  of  hers.  The  younger 
pressed  that  he  held  to  his  lips  ;  and 
muttered  over  it  his  oath,  to  be  a  true 
man  to  the  wife  of  his  best  brother. 
Geoffrey  repeated  also  his  more  intelli- 
gible promises,  of  keeping  her  and  hers 
in  perfect  personal  security  till  the  return 
of  her  husband,  and  her  eldest  son  with 
him,  should  have  extinguished  every  cause 
of  suspicion  and  alarm  concerning  them  ; 
and  then  stooping  down,  he  kissed  the 
child,  calling  it  his  "  darling  little  ne- 
phew." 

The  young  Henry  was  then  playing 
with  the  glittering  dagger-hilt  of  his  uncle 
Leonard ;  who,  perhaps,  from  not  being 
a  married  man,  and  consequently  not  a 
father  (now  GeofFry  was  both),  had  little 
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sympathies  with  a  child ;  and  only  clap- 
ping the  boy  on  the  head,  with  a  kindly 
laugh  bade  him  not  meddle  with  edged 
tools,  lest  by  and  by  he  should  have  more 
of  them  than  he  could  well  stomach.  "  A 

Jot  too  likely  to  be  my  own  share,"  cried 
he,  "  for  fingering  such  gew-gaws  rather 
than  my  ledger.'^ 

^(lA  few  minutes  afterwards  the  re-as- 

^/8ured  mother  of  the  pleased  child  saw 
both  its  uncles  withdraw  ;  and  when  they 

-had  ridden  away,  she  summoned  her  do- 
mestics into  the  gallery  that  adjoined  her 
apartment ;  where,  communicating  to 
them  the  comfort  she  had  received  herself, 

they  blessed  the  tidings ;  and  all  retired 
exulting  in  her  cause  of  hope  —  the  ex- 
pectation of  soon  seeing  again  their 
honoured  master. 

98Bd  odi  bnB  rion^iit  9fli'to  /iiij^ci  i^ai  4S'i:i;;v 
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KuT  time  rolled  on,  and  events  crowded 
on  each  other,  which  caused  the  gates  of 
the  still-revered  dwelling-place  of  the  De 
Matchelowes  to  open  and  shut  fearfully 
and  cautiously;  for  many  were  the  anxious 
and  the  stranger  faces  which  at  divers 
times  knocked  at  the  massy  portal. 
.  A  strong  redoubt,  too,  had  been  cast 
lip  to  the  north-east  of  the  domain,  taking 
it  into  the  line  of  defence  ;  with  a  trench 
and  breastwork,  stretching  from  the  great 
bastion  or  hornwork  to  the  redoubt;  and 
so  the  whole  was  secured  from  any  hostile 
access  by  the  north. 

Immediately  to  the  west  of  these  new 
out-works  extended  the  field  of  the  Bloom- 
Shaft  ;  and  their  shadows  at  night  lay  over 
it,  then  a  wide,  disused  space,  overgrown 
with  high  unmown  grass  all  the  way  be- 
tween the  bank  of  the  trench  and  the  base 
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of  the  treeless  lawn-terrace,  which  spread 
before  the  stately-turreted  windows  on 
that  side  of  the  house.  A  low  postern 
from  the  redoubt  opened  into  the  field ; 
but  as  the  key  was  always  in  charge  p/ 
the  officer  of  the  guard,  when  any  were 
deemed  necessary  there,  the  privacy  of 
that  quarter  of  the  domain  was  seldom 

disturbed.  l>9fai>08  ii  08  briA 

Indeed,  that  field  had  then  become  as 
singularly  solitary  and  silent,  as  formerly 
it  had  been  the  celebrated  scene  of  the 
most  populous  mirth  :  the  May-pole, 
which,  in  the  days  of  its  chaplet-gaiety, 
had  changed  the  name  of  the  neighbour- 
ing village  from  Lomesbury  to  Bloomsr 
bury,  still,  indeed,  remained  j  but  it  was 
bare!  not  even  a  withered  garland  hung 
on  it ;  and  it  stood  in  more  ghastly 
mockery  of  the  past,  from  its  sapless  and 
shroudless  stem  having  survived  — hke  a 
mummy  of  Egypt  —  the  glorious  avenue, 
its  compeers,  which,  in  full  vernal  um- 
brage had  so  long  chequered  the  moon- 
light shade  of  generation  after  generation, 
who  had  danced  there  their  merry  rounds. 
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But  no  merry  hearts  had  been  to  revel 
on  that  spot  since  the  evening  of  the  me- 
morable day  of  the  joust  in  the  Knight's 
Field,  when  the  royal  visitants  to  both  had 
stamped  such  dangerous  distinction  on 
the  host  so  honoured,  that  some  certain 
wise  ones  present  augured  **  it  must  be 
followed  by  the  evil-eye !  " 

And  so  it  seemed  to  be. 

Before  such  a  day  could  come  round 
again,  that  honoured  host  was  deemed 
still  more  honoured  by  the  distinction 
which  sent  him  on  the  royal  errand  :  biit 
months  and  years  passed,  and  Sir  Eustace, 
from  the  time  he  turned  his  back  on  his 
home,  to  go  on  that  fatal  embassy,  did  not 
return  to  its  gates  again  ;  the  act  being 
in  obedience  to  his  King  was  the  ground 
of  his  declared  banishment,  even  at  the 
very  time  when,  after  having  sacrificed  his 
domestic  peacefulness  to  the  beseechings 
of  the  very  men  that  denounced  it  (who 
had  made  his  brother  their  persuading 
advocate  to  him,  to  seek  such  advantage 
of  the  sovereign),  he  was  combating 
difficulty  on  difficulty,  to  fulfil  his  mission 

VOL.  III.  E 
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to  the  utmost :  but  he  was  the  Kmg's  ser- 
vant, and  would  not  be  their  partisan; 
and  there  lay  the  difference. 

A  little  time  longer,  and  the  gracious 
monarch  who  had  also  barkened  to  that 
suit,  through  him  ;  he  who  had  been  his 
honouring  guest,  and  blessed  his  child  at 
the  baptismal  fount,  and  who  had  pledged 
his  royal  faith  to  be  a  father  to  it  and  to 
its  gentle  mother,  during  its  own  parent's 
absence  on  his  delegated  duty  ;  he  was 
put  to  death  on  a  scaffold :  and  the  peo- 
ple at  large  were  become  a  prey  to  civil 
dissensions  from  city  to  city.  'k\ 

During  these  transactions,  MatcheloWe 
Court  had  changed  its  owners  :  it  had 
long  lost  its  wonted  inhabitants ;  for  the 
lady  and  her  young  son,  sometime  before 
the  last  seal  was  set  to  real  treason,  by  the 
act  of  the  thirtieth  of  January  1649,  had 
passed  over  sea,  to  seek  her  lord  in  the 
land  of  loyal  men's  exile. 

There,  after  the  fatal  event,  the  wi- 
dowed Queen  deeming  herself  a  yet  more 
hapless  mother  (for  some  of  her  children 
were  still  in  the  grasp  of  their  father's 


THE    FORTY    FOOTSTEPS.  '^5 

destroyers),  continued  to  live  in  a  court 
of  mourners  :  her  eldest  son,  meanwhile, 
took  his  suppliant  rounds  from  courts  to 
courts  of  different  descriptions;  soliciting 
that  aid,  which  in  those  times  a  brave 
young  prince  had  a  right  to  require  at  the 
hands  of  brother  sovereigns,  to  reinstate 
him  in  the  dominions  of  his  inheritance  ; 
nor  was  the  royal  cause  quite  over  in 
England :  there  were  those  both  of  its 
gentry  and  its  commonalty  that  abhorred 
the  reign  of  the  regicides. 

But  though  battles  had  been  fought 
previous  to  the  King's  death,  and  after 
the  catastrophe,  were  still  fighting  from 
north  to  south  of  the  whole  island,  there 
yet  remained  quiet  within  the  walls  of 
the  old  manor  house:  the  troops  of  neither 
party  had  found  occasion  to  march  nearer 
its  precincts  than  within  the  eye-glass 
ken  of  the  gardener.  This  was  an  old 
domestic  of  its  banished  lord 5  who,  on 
certain  days,  used  to  go  to  the  lantern- 
window  at  the  top  of  the  clock-tower, 
over  a  dark,  walled-up  part  of  the  build- 
ing, which  in  former  ages  was  the  papist 

E    2 


76  THE   FIELD    OF 

chapel,  and  wail  out  his  heart  for  hours ; 
watching  the  passing  to  and  fro  of  the 
parliament  forces,  as  they  speeded  be- 
tween the  new  rulers  and  their  Lord  Ge- 
neral Cromwell.  His  excellency  (for  so 
it  was  the  mode  to  style  him)  was  then 
far  in  Scotland,  fighting,  inch  by  inch, 
the  cause  of  the  commonwealth  against 
young  Charles  Stuart,  who  at  last  had 
made  head  enough  to  land  there  early  in 
the  second  spring  after  his  royal  father's 
death,  with  a  small  bataUion  of  brave  but 
firmly-attached  followers  ;  and  being 
hailed  on  his  arrival  by  a  similar  resolute 
little  band,  they  crowned  him  King  at 
Scone,  and  paid  him  loyal  homage :  but 
to  pass  the  Tweed  for  England  was 
another  object,  and  not  to  be  so  easily 
effected.  Cromwell,  with  his  legions 
flushed  from  their  victories  that  year  in 
Ireland  (where  they  had  gathered  plunr 
der  like  reapers  sheaves,  while  subjecting 
the  people  to  his  cap  of  liberty),  threw 
himself  upon  the  plaided  fields  of  too 
lately  faithful  Scotland ;  and  the  contest 
began, 
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"  A  plague  on  such  excellencies !  "  ex- 
claimed the  old  man,  as  he  sat  one  even- 
ing in  his  solitary  aerie,  after  descrying 
a  bannered  courier  speed  swiftly  down 
the  great  north  hill,  as  if  bringing  some 
triumphant  tidings  :  "  win  w^hat  ye  may, 
ye  care  no  more  in  reality  for  the  common- 
weal ye  make  such  rout  about,  than  my 
spade  for  the  worms  !  —  Oh,  good  Sir 
Eustace  !  which  of  them  all  gives  a  meal 
of  food  to  the  poor  maimed  wretches, 
filled  to  the  belt  when  you  were  master 
here  ;  and  w^ho  called  so  blindly  against 
the  times  of  peace  which  kept  your  gal- 
lant sword  at  home,  for  shows  of  honour 
and  merry  days  alone  ?  " 

And  then  he  bemoaned  the  last  of 
those  bright  and  happy  days.  But  where 
was  that  good  lord  gone  ?  And  where  was 
the  gracious  and  august  head  laid  which 
had  looked  on  the  humblest  sports  in  the 
Bloom  Shaft  field,  and  smiled  with  gene- 
rous sympathy  ?  One  was  a  wanderer  in 
other  lands,  with  an  act  of  outlawry 
against  his  life,  should  he  ever  return  to 
his  own  !  And  the  other  —  '*  they  had 
E  3 
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done  to  him  whatever  they  listed!"  And 
the  venerable  muser  could  not  bear  to 
think  on  the  cruel  imagery  his  sad  re- 
membrances had  conjured  up,  but  turned 
his  face  heavenward  to  the  silvery  light 
peering  through  the  grey  billowy  clouds, 
and  devoutly  whispered  to  himself:— 
";:'«i  Blessed  be  the  word  that  tells  us 
there  is  One  up  there,  hypocrisy  cannot 
hoodwink  !  and  the  time  my  lad}^s  noble 
brother  foretold  may  yet  come  —  These 
kite.%  having  torn  in  pieces  the  best  of 
the  land,  xv  ill  fall  to  and  devour  each  other/ 
And  shall  these  aged  eyes  see  it,  when 
thine,  brave  young  lord,  have  been  long 
closed  under  the  fatal  sods  of  Newbury  ?" 
And  thus  Gervase,  the  old  gardener, 
would  often  mutter  his  soliloquies  in  the 
clock-tower,    or    by    day-dawn,    at   the 
side  of  his  son  Hugh,  when  walking  from 
their  cottage  shed  to  their  business  in 
the  garden  ;  for  Hugh,  being  halt  in  a 
foot,  could  not  be  drafted  to  the  wars, 
and  hence  was  allowed  to  remain  an  as- 
sistant in  the  grounds.     The  labourers 
under  them  were  boys  from  the  neigh- 
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bouring  villages  —  a  set  of  idle,  head- 
strong youths,  who  cared  not  on  which 
side  the  battle  turned  which  their  fatliers 
had  been  haled  away  to  fight,  while 
themselves  might  stay  at  home,  guar- 
dians of  their  own  freedom  ;  and  they 
allowed  little  of  it  to  be  trenched  upon  in 
the  execution  of  their  work  when  any 
favourite  pastime  occurred  to  tempt  them 
to  the  gratification ;  for  every  parish 
school-house  had  been  levelled  by  the 
new  order  of  things,  and  the  churches  of 
the  establishment  shut  up  :  hence,  the 
children  having  nothing  to  learn  and  no- 
thing to  do,  the  natural  result  ensued  — 
they  followed  their  own  wills  in  every 
thing,  and  when  they  became  youths, 
mischiefi  rather  than  any  useful  calling, 
seemed  the  pursuit  of  their  hves. 
ixfr  That  there  were  places  of  worship, 
though  not  any  yet  refounded  for  educa- 
tion, cannot  be  denied ;  but  the  first  were 
at  the  whim  of  any  preacher  except  of 
the  established  church;  and  the  latter 
could  not  be  thought  of  while  restraint 
E  4 
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was  SO  let  loose  that  no  man  knew  the 
measure  another  w^ould  bear ;  nor  could 
a  parent  guess  what  was  to  be  the  lead- 
ing principles  to  be  laid  down  in  a  child's 
mind  with  regard  to  a  government  which 
had  not  yet  any  fixed  form,  nor  indeed 
any  certainty  of  stability.  While  the 
sword  was  drawn,  and  blood  at  flow,  no 
human  calculation  could  decide  on  which 
part  the  deadly  weapon  was  to  be  scab- 
bard ed  ;  and  therefore,  whether  loyalty 
were  crime,  or  insubordination  virtue,  no 
man  could  determine. 

From  this  state  of  things  it  may  easily 
be  conjectured  that  the  old-fashioned 
habits  of  the  venerable  gardener,  accus- 
tomed to  bonneted  respect  from  his  infe- 
riors, moving  cheerfully  on  dewy  lawns  to 
their  morning  work,  could  not  w^ell  brook 
the  saucy  laziness  of  abusive  boys,  de- 
spising age,  and  contemning  authority. 
Hence  he  usually  left  them  to  the  more 
coercive  means  of  his  strong-armed  son ; 
who,  as  must  always  be  the  case  where  there 
are  either  no  laws  to  obey,  or  a  disposi- 
tion to  resist  them,  compelled  the  fulfil- 
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ment  of  the  duty  to  be  performed  by  the 
superior  weight  of  arm  only. 
^'  Therefore,  to  entirely  escape  the  con- 
test, Gervase  always  turned  aside  from 
the  paths  where  he  descried  any  of  these 
refractory  labourers,  and  strolled  away 
alone  with  his  spade  in  his  hand  through 
the  deviously-winding  vistas,  then  over- 
grown with  rambling  shrubs,  and  the 
wild  root-shoots  of  the  devastated  trees, 
and  where  those  idlers  never  came.  He 
would  talk  to  the  grey-mossed  stumps  of 
those  trees,  of  the  days  their  green  and 
fragrant  branches  had  shaded.  And 
even  at  nights,  when  the  young  and  care- 
less slept,  he  would  wander  out  from  his 
wakeful  bed,  and  hold  like  converse  with 
the  stars,  shedding  their  dews,  like  sympa- 
thising tears,  upon  the  solitary  garden 
walks.  uMic  o> 

It  would  have  been  more  than  his  rem- 
nant of  life  was  worth,  perhaps,  had  he 
uttered  words  of  such  "  malignant  im- 
port "  to  less  faithful  ears.  And,  indeed, 
he  never  ventured  to  speak  above  his 
E  5 
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breath  without  first  looking  round  to  see 
who  might  be  within  hearing. 

But  Gervase  did  not  always  find  those 
w^alks  solitary :  therefore,  for  the  sake  of 
that  one  gentle  traverser  of  the  same 
paths,  a  fair  young  creature,  who  of  late 
had  taken  up  her  abode  in  the  manor- 
house,  and,  clad  in  deep  mourning,  would 
sometimes  appear  walking  slowly  along 
the  most  retired  terraces  of  the  garden, 
or  wandering  like  himself  through  its 
remoter  wildernesses,  he  began  to  resume 
his  self-imposed  task  with  pleasure ;  dress- 
ing the  gravel  or  green  sod  with  his  hoe, 
and  clipping  the  luxuriant  over -growth 
of  the  long-neglected  parterres  ;  and  that 
fair  creature  often  stopped  in  her  path 
to  thank  the  white-headed  gardener  for 
his  little  offerings  of  flowers  or  choicest 
fruit,  which  he  sent  in  to  greet  her  morn- 
ing or  evening  repast. 

From  her  all  the  misrule  in  the  domain 
was  carefully  concealed  by  the  discreet 
matron  who  had  held  the  principal  charge 
over  her  from  infancy  up  to  this  her 
earliest  stage  of  womanhood.     But  Betha, 
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the  daughter  of  Geoffrey  Baldry,  pos- 
sessed a  heart  which,  though  it  might 
easily  be  guarded  against  the  comprehen- 
sion of  what  vice  meant,  could  not  be 
protected  from  its  own  inherent  quick- 
ness at  comprehending  any  thing  of  dis- 
tress or  sorrow  whenever  it  came  in  the 
least  within  the  sphere  of  her  possible  ob- 
servation ;  and  her  thoughts  accordingly 
often  pondered  on  the  strange  changes 
which  had  taken  place  on  the  spot  where 
she  trod  ;  for,  with  such  a  disposition  as 
hers  (thougli  she  was  only  seventeen  at 
the  time  of  these  meditations),  she  regret- 
fully remembered  how  she  had  seen  it 
just  before  its  original  owner  left  it ;  and 
she  recollected,  too,  how  kindly  she  had 
been  treated  by  him,  and  afterwards  by 
his  lady,  and  indeed  by  all  its  inmates, 
when,  on  such  occasional  though  very 
rare  visits  with  her  mother,  Betha  was 
then  a  mere  child ;  but  affection  makes 
its  impression  at  any  age ;  and  she  never 
could  be  made  to  understand  why  both 
her  parents  disliked  going  more  fre- 
quently to  Matchelowe  Court.  Nor  while 
E   6 
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afterwards  lamenting  the  desolating  alter- 
ations there,  and,  subsequently,  the  de- 
cree of  perpetual  exile  issued  against  Sir 
Eustace  and  all  his  family,  could  she  be 
made  to  comprehend  the  reasons  for  so 
sweeping  a  judgment :  though,  indeed, 
with  regard  to  the  chief  member  of  it, 
the  reason  had  been  more  than  once  sum- 
med up  in  one  word  ;  and  she  shuddered 
and  sighed  that  her  honoured  parent  had 
been  so  little  blessed  in  his  kindred. 

Betha,  however,  did  not  the  less 
cjrieve  that  in  all  such  cases  the  innocent 
must  suffer  with  the  guilty.  And  often 
when  she  strolled  alone  in  the  gardens  of 
the  place,  now  her  father's,  she  mused 
on  the  probable  fate,  if  they  yet  lived,  of 
the  children  and  wife  of  the  unnatural 
brother,  who,  in  seeking  to  depreciate 
and  defraud  his  father's  elder  offspring, 
and  to  betray  the  cause  of  his  country 
into  foreign  hands,  had  plucked  disgrace 
and  ruin  on  himself  and  his  posterity. 
She  remembered  how  that  deceiving 
uncle  had  fondled  her  on  his  knee  ;  and 
she  felt  his  crime  was  the  greater  for  the 
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caresses  he  had  bestowed  on  the  child  of 
his  abused  brother.  And  her  pure  lips 
could  not  but  with  strange  conviction  of 
the  portent,  say  to  herself,  —  "  And  did 
not  that  deceit  canker  the  bond  of  this 
possession  ?  And  so  it  has  passed  from 
him  to  the  head  he  would  have  injured!" 

Such  images  being  too  painful  to  her 
youthful  mind  to  dwell  on,  which  loved 
to  think  on  the  good  only  of  human 
nature,  she  generally  dismissed  the 
thought  of  Sir  Eustace  as  soon  as  it 
occurred ;  but  when  any  recollection  of 
the  banished  Lady  de  Matchelowe,  or  of 
her  disinherited  sons  presented  itselfj 
Betha  entertained  such  memory  with 
respect,  and  often  with  a  grateful  tear. 

She  had  some  remembrance,  too,  of 
the  old  gardener.  And  she  regretted 
within  herself  at  seeing  how  he  had 
shared  the  fallen  condition  of  his  former 
employers  ;  for  his  raiment  was  coarse 
and  decayed,  and  he  appeared  utterly 
disregarded  by  any  of  the  domestics  of 
the  house ;  or,  if  casually  noticed  in  pass- 
ing, or  spoken  of  in  her  hearing,  it  was 
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always  by  the  appellation  of  "  the  old  heir- 
loom," and  often  with  some  connecting 
words  of  still  greater  contempt.  But 
Betha  saw  more  to  pity  than  despise 
in  the  feebleness  and  dependency  of 
hoary  age :  and  influenced  by  the  feeling, 
she  frequently  lingered  on  her  path  to 
cheer  and  raise  his  neglected  state  with 
her  notice  and  her  thanks.  And  in 
doing  this,  she  often  sought  to  give  him 
the  distinction  of  personally  obliging  her, 
by  asking  him  to  gather  any  particular 
nosegay  of  his  finest  flowers,  and  re- 
ceiving it  from  him  with  her  own  hands. 
One  day,  indeed,  on  one  of  these  occa- 
sions, when  she  took  the  little  bouquet 
from  him,  she  remarked  that  it  contained 
no  rose.  He  shook  his  head  mournfully 
in  his  reply. 

"  No,  lady,"  said  he,  ''  the  cutting 
down  of  all  my  good  trees  withered  them 
all !  The  white  rose  perished  first !  Ill 
befall  the  hands  that  mowed  them  down ! 
Yet  may  their  innocent  generations  be 
spared !" 

Betha  looked  stedfastly  at  the  old  man, 
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and  felt,  from  the  agitation  of  his  utter- 
ance, there  was  more  meaning  in  what 
he  had  said  than  in  its  speech  ;  and  her 
compassion  qualified  the  reproof,  which, 
as  the  daughter  of  a  true  republican,  she 
conceived  to  be  her  duty  to  give  to  even 
this  aged  repiner  under  her  father's 
roof. 

•  "Gervase,"  said  she,  "  there  are  many 
I  pity  in  this  land,  who,  it  would  be  well 
if  they  would  pity  themselves,  and  not 
encourage  evil  thoughts  against  their  be- 
nefactors!— persons  who  pass  through  the 
fire  of  an  ill  world  to  save  those  who 
slander  them  from  the  mischiefs  they 
would  pluck  back  upon  their  own  head." 

**  1  understand  you,  lady,"  replied  he  : 
"  you  think  me  a  malignant.  And  so  I  am, 
if  to  remember  the  great  and  good  be  an 
evil  thought  to  those  who  can  banish  and 
slay  what  they  deem  hardly  of!  Young 
lady,  I  am  not  too  old  to  die  in  prison 
yet,  if  it  would  befit  the  niece  of  good 
Sir  Eustace  to  send  me  there  !" 

*'  Gervase,"  returned  she,  "  my  uncle 
—  but  I    must  not  speak.     This,  how- 
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ever,  mark !  Do  not  venture  to  express 
yourself  thus  rashly  with  regard  to  our 
just  rulers,  except  to  me  :  for  I  can 
excuse  and  even  respect  the  prejudice 
of  gratitude." 

Gervase  dropped  the  little  hoe  from 
his  trembling  hands,  and  clasping  them 
together,  ejaculated  —  "  And  I  had  rea- 
son to  be  grateful !  I,  and  mine,  and 
the  poor,  had  reason  to  call  down  bless- 
ings on  the  heads  of  them  who  may  not 
now  have  a  pillow  to  rest  on  !  Or  it 
may  be,  that  they  too  have  found  peace 
in  their  graven.  I  should  sleep  more 
quietly  o'  nights  could  I  think  that !" 

While  he  was  speaking,  Betha  ob- 
served one  of  the  helpers  approach  the 
spot  where  she  and  the  gardener  stood ; 
and,  hastening  to  take  her  leave,  with  an 
increased  emotion  in  her  own  breast,  she 
bade  him  be  of  good  cheer  for  the  poor, 
at  least,  under  the  Commonw^ealth.  "And 
for  the  rest,"  she  said,  "  the  world  may 
take  from  us  what  it  cannot  always  re- 
store. But  God,  who  takes,  can  give 
as^ain ;"  and  her  eyes  looked  for  a  mo- 
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ment  upwards,  bright  as  the  heavens  she 
gazed  on.  Then  turning  away,  she  walked 
slowly  down  the  path  ;  the  white  hand- 
kerchief that  soon  after  mingled  its  folds 
with  the  black  scarf  on  her  bosom  showing 
that  a  daughter's  tears  for  a  beloved  mo- 
ther were  flowing  there. 
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CHAP.  VI. 


The  helper  who  drew  near  was  Hugh, 
the  gardener's  son.  The  venerable 
herdsman  of  the  field  of  the  tradition 
was  the  grandson  of  that  Hugh,  who, 
in  his  extreme  old  age,  had  often  told 
the  story  of  those  eventful  times  in  the 
hearing  of  his  grand- child.  The  boy 
cherished  the  romantic  and  awful  tale  in 
his  quick  and  retentive  memory;  and, 
in  his  own  narrative  old  age,  used  to 
describe,  with  a  sort  of  w^ondering  admir- 
ation, the  account  his  grandsire  gave  of 
the  transcendent  beauty  of  the  three 
noble  ladies,  whose  connection  with  the 
history  of  the  field,  to  which  mysterious 
circumstances  afterwards  gave  the  name 
of  the  Forty  Footsteps,  formed  so  deep  a 
part  of  its  interest. 

It  has  been  said,  that  there  are  no  ob- 
jects in  nature  which  make  so  imperative 
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an  appeal  to  the  best  feelings  of  man  as 
a  lovely,  defenceless  woman,  or  a  con- 
fiding,   helpless   infant.     And,    we  may 
add,  so  vividly  is  the  law  written  in  the 
unperverted  heart  of  man,  that,  let  his  > 
degree  in  life  be  high  or  low,  or  the  ob- 
jects of  such  appeal  be,  in  like  manner, 
exalted  or  humble,  the  effect  will  be  the 
same  —  he  respects  and  pities  ;  and,   ac- 
cording to  the  necessity,  devotes  himself 
to  the  princess  or  the  peasant  girl  that 
may  need  his  aid.     These  are  the  feel- 
ings which  make  a  generous  equality  be- 
tween ranks ;  and  where  they  mutually 
exist,  the  noblest  principle  of  equality  is 
tacitly  acknowledged  and  acted  on,  though 
it  never  interferes  with  the  natural  or 
.  civil  distinctions  of  life.    Indeed,  it  rather 
tends  to  preserve  them ;    "  giving  unto 
Cflesar  the  things  that  are  Caesar's,   and 
unto  God  the  things  that  are  God's !"  — 
**  I  will  have  mercy ;  for  the  cry  of  the 
weak  or  the  oppressed  is  a  sacrifice  unto 
me !" 

This  was  the  simple  faith  of  Gervase 
and   his   son :    and  though  their  means 
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^  HO'i  am 

were  feeble  and  their  lot  obscure,  yet  by 
that  principle  each  was  content  to  abide, 
be  the  issue  to  themselv^es  weal  or  woe. 
And  every  day  bearing  its  testimony  t6^ 
the  ingenuous  Betha  that  such  was 
their  characters,  she  gradually  became 
accustomed  to  hearing  names  with  ho- 
nour from  their  lips,  which  heretofore 
had  never  been  mentioned  before  her  biit 
with  terms  of  obloquy ;  and,  almost  un- 
conscious of  the  interest  she  felt,  she 
often  found  herself  asking  questions 
about  them  of  their  faithful  memorialists. 
In  this  way,  one  morning,  when  the 
discourse  led,  from  a  carnation-bank 
where  Gervase  was  culling  its  flowers, 
to  the  Bloom  Shaft  field,  and  the  pre- 
sence of  the  Queen  there,  Betha  casu- 
ally enquired  what  that  unfortunate 
Princess  was  like?  Then  indeed  did 
the  withered  cheek  of  the  aged  narrator 
glow  with  the  answering  recollection; 
and  the  exclamation  burst  forth  —  that 
no  female  comeliness  he  ever  saw  could 
bear  comparison  with  that  the  royal 
canopy  on  the  terrace  contained,  on  the 
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evening  he  spoke  of!  "I  repeat,"  said 
he,  "  the  words  of  the  young  Lord  Falk- 
land, my  Lady's  brother,  who,  standing 
by  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax  —  Oh,  woe  was 
the  day  that  gallant  gentleman  forswore 
his  honourable  self  J  and  became  an  enemy 
to  the  great  and  good  in  that  memorable 
scene !  —  I  stood  behind  them,  and  I 
heard  the  young  lord  say  to  him,  '  There, 
Fairfax  ;  a  fairer  vision  never  opened  on 
man!'  He  was  a  fondly-attached  bro- 
ther; and  my  Lady  sat  by  the  side  of 
her  Majesty  when  he  pointed  to  the 
canopy/'  -^-€lb 

Af  d  then  Gervase,  in  his  more  homely 
language,  proceeded  to  describe  the  ma- 
jestic form  of  the  royal  Henrietta,  as  she 
appeared  there,  in  the  tempered  splen- 
dours of  regal  magnificence,  but  with  the 
fullest  lustre  of  her  incomparable  female 
charms.  The  substance  of  his  account 
was  as  follows  :  but,  perhaps,  given  more 
in  the  words  of  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax  than 
in  those  of  the  old  gardener  ;  Fairfax,  on 
a   subsequent,    and  long-after   occasion, 
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verifying  the  description  to  the  same  at- 
tentive auditor. 

The  Queen  sat  as  a  painter  might 
have  represented  the  beauteous  bride  of 
Ahasuerus.  Her  fine  raven  hair  rose  in 
braids,  mingUng  with  the  jewels  of  her 
hght  diadem,  and  presenting  a  forehead 
open  and  frank,  with  softly  lucid  eyes 
beaming  under  dark  lashes,  like  stars  in 
the  brow  of  evening.  The  rest  of  her  fea- 
tures were  of  the  most  stately  dignity, 
excepting  her  mouth,  and  there  every 
smiling  tenderness  played  :  it  was  rosy 
and  dimpled,  like  her  infant's.  And 
when,  on  the  waving  of  the  royal  ban- 
ners on  the  garland- shaft,  she  rose,  and 
held  forth  the  young  prince,  in  acknow- 
ledgment for  the  homage,  then  the  ho- 
mage was  repeated  from  every  admiring 
lip  to  herself. 

But  for  the  beauty  of  the  Lady  Aphra! 
How  did  her  noble  brother  point  out  its 
differing  perfections  !  "  You  might  kneel 
and  worship  the  Queen  of  England  like 
the  Queen  of  Heaven,"  he  said  ;  "  and 
think  the  benignant  and  august  Charles 
12 
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fitly  mated  in  so  royally-beautiful  a  bride. 
But  my  sweet  sister !  so  fair,  so  delicate, 
so  retreating ;  —  she  seems  some  virgin- 
flower  just  gathered,  all  trembling  under 
the  glittering  dew  that  hangs  upon  it/' 

"  And  it  was  true.  For,  oh,  how  like 
was  she,"  continued  Gervase,  "  to  the 
lily-rose  you,  dear  lady,  have  now  sought 
for  in  vain  in  this  place ;  but  which  w^as 
J:hen  worn  in  every  loyal  breast  in  yon 
field,  so  sweetly  tinged  with  the  maiden's 
blush !  —  And  so  was  she,  when  the  ap- 
plause rung  round,  because  of  her  lord's 
and  his  gracious  Majesty's  entrance  be- 
neath the  shaft  to  drink  Health  to  the 
merry  men  of  England  !  Her  own  young 
son  stretched  out  its  little  arms,  as  if  to 
join  in  the  benison ;  and  entangling  its 
pretty  hands  in  the  light  scarf  that  half 
concealed  its  mother's  face,  at  once  drew 
it  0%  and  discovered  her  all  happy  tears, 
and  glowing  with  a  wife's  sacred  emo- 
tions, to  every  gazing  eye.  In  that  mo- 
ment the  royal  grandeur  of  Henrietta's 
mien  seemed  to  be  disregarded.  Indeed, 
there  was  not  a  man  on  that  spot  who 
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might  not  have  wished  the  partner  of  his 
bosom  to  have  shone  in  mind  and  body 
like  the  lady  of  Sir  Eustace  de  Matche- 
lowe  ;  for  she  was  a  lovely  and  a  modest 
lady." 

Hugh,  happening  to  be  at  work,  with 
only  a  copse-hedge  between  him  and  the 
speakers,  overhearing  his  father  talking 
thus  to  Betha,  thought  within  him- 
self, *'  And  she,  too,  is  a  lovely  and  a 
modest  lady !"  And  that  very  same 
evening  he  chanced  to  find  another  who 
liad  found  the  opportunity  to  form  the 
like  opinion  ,of  the  new  lady  of  the  manor- 
houser 

It  was  Betha's  custom  to  turn  away 
whenever  Hugh,  or  any  of  the  young 
labourers  in  the  garden,  crossed  her  path  ; 
and,  after  her  usual  evening  walk  there, 
she  frequently  entered  a  little  ruinous 
summer-house  that  stood  in  a  remote  part 
of  the  grounds,  westward,  and  was  situ- 
ated over  the  spring-head  of  a  clear  ri- 
vulet, which  flowed  in  that  direction. 
Some  decaying  furniture  remained  in  the 
place,  and  amongst  it  an  old  pearl-inlaid 
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table  of  virginals,  which,  being  of  a  pe- 
culiarly fine  tone,  attracted  Betha,  and 
there  she  commonly  sung  her  evening 
hymn. 

On  this  particular  evening,  while  she^ 
was  softly  touching  the  keys  with  a  few 
prelude  notes,  the  ear  of  a  stranger,  who 
by  an  extraordinary  accident  had  strolled 
into  that  quarter  of  the  garden,  heard 
them  with  a  pleased  surprise  ;  and  pausing 
in  his  walk,  stopped  and  listened,  while 
her  voice,  low  and  plaintive,  but  exqui- 
sitely melodious,  sung  the  following  words 
from  Crashawe's  Hymn  on  the  Nativity : 

"  We  saw  thee  in  thy  balmy  rest, 

Bright  dawn  of  our  eternal  day  ! 
We  saw  thine  eyes  break  from  their  East, 

And  chase  the  trembling  shades  away ; 
We  saw  thee  —  and  we  bless'd  the  sight  — 

We  saw  thee  by  thine  own  sweet  light !" 

That  stanza  ceased.  And  while  her  fin- 
gers were  running  over  the  beautiful 
symphony  which  preceded  the  return  of 
her  voice,  the  stranger  was  tempted  to 
draw  gently  towards  the  half-opened 
easement  of  the  window,  and  look  in : 

VOL,    III.  F 
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and  there  he  saw  the  unconscious  per« 
former,  seated  on  an  old-fashioned  tripod- 
stool,  before  the  virginal  table.  Betha's 
side  face  was  to  him.  But  no  part  of  it 
was  then  hidden  by  the  close  black  hood 
belonging  to  her  mantle,  which  always 
covered  her  from  head  to  foot  when  walk- 
ing in  the  garden.  The  hood  now  hung 
quite  off;  and  part  of  the  cloak  also  lying 
loose  on  the  floor  by  her,  the  stranger 
beheld  the  whole  youthful  line  of  her 
slight  and  delicate  figure,  habited  as  she 
was  in  a  vesture  of  cypress- velvet  fitting 
close  to  her  shape,  even  to  the  snowy 
circle  of  her  slenderly-rounded  throat, 
where  a  white  falling  collar,  called  a 
weeper,  lay  upon  each  graceful  shoulder, 
and  parted  on  her  bosom. 

She  was  looking  up  while  meditating 
the  recommencement  of  her  singing,  as 
if  communing  with  the  Divine  object  of 
her  hymn  ;  and  her  bright  auburn  tresses 
being  knotted  back,  though  thence  they 
fell  in  long  luxuriant  ringlets,  the  whole 
lovely  profile  was  displayed ;  showing 
features  of  the  most  touching  softness, 
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but  elevated  with  an  angelic  expression, 
that  looked  like  inspiration.  There  was 
only  a  shadowy  kind  of  light  about  her, 
so  that  he  could  distinguish  no  colours  of 
complexion  ;  nothing  but  the  pale,  moon-^ 
light  hue  of  her  neck  and  face,  and  of 
her  hands,  as  they  moved  glidingly  over 
the  keys  of  the  instrument.  And  one 
high  shrubbery  tree,  waving  before  a 
second  window  of  the  summer-house,  just 
where  she  sat,  the  fluttering  of  the  leaves 
seemed  to  shed  a  scintillating  brightness 
over  her  face  ;  illumining  it  one  moment 
with  the  moonbeams,  and  in  the  next, 
leaving  her  half-discernible  features  in 
visionary  outline  ;  indeed,  like  the  sudden 
apparition,  and  vanishing  again,  of  some 
blessed  visitant  from  another  world. 

She  began  to  sing  again  :  and  in  the 
instant,  the  stranger  retreated  back  from 
the  window  to  listen  with  more  security, 
fearing  she  might  cast  a  glance  round, 
and  by  discovering  him,  interrupt  the 
rapture  he  enjoyed.  Hugh  emerged 
from  a  dark  dell  near  the  fountain,  and 
the  listener,  seeing  him,  started.  But 
F  2 
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even  in  that  moment  he  held  up  his  hand 
to  the  new  intruder,  in  token  of  silence; 
and  the  air  of  him  who  did  so  being  that 
of  a  man  accustomed  to  be  obeyed,  Hugh 
stood  mute ;  hearkening  with  nearly  as 
much  delight  as  the  more  cultivated  taste 
of  the  nobler  auditor. 

When  the  voice  ceased,  and  the  last 
strain  of  the  concluding  notes  too,  the 
stranger  hastily  followed  the  movement 
of  the  young  gardener,  who  suddenly 
drew  back  into  the  screening  shadows  of 
the  rambling  shrubs,  just  as  the  door  of 
the  building  opened,  and  the  next  instant 
the  fair  creature  came  forth.  She  was 
then  wrapped  in  her  mantle  ;  but  as  she 
passed  close  by  the  two  eves- droppers, 
she  turned  her  head  at  the  rustling  the 
retreat  of  the  stranger  made  in  the  bushes. 
Hugh,  perceiving  they  were  observed, 
bowed,  and  respectfully  uttered,  "  Good 
night  to  your  ladyship." 

"  Good  night,  Hugh !"  was  the  gentle 
response.  And  she  hurried  on  at  a 
quicker  pace. 

They  were  in  deep  shade  5    but  the 
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whole  of  her  beautiful  face  had  then  been 
seen  under  the  full  eye  of  the  moon  by 
the  stranger.  He  put  his  detaining  hand 
on  the  arm  of  Hugh,  but  waited  till  the 
light  step  could  be  no  longer  heard,  and 
then  he  enquired  of  him  the  name  of  that 
lady,  and  whether  she  were  a  resident  in 
that  place  ? 

The  reply  was  simple  and  ready :  "  She 
was  the  lady  Betha ;  the  daughter  of 
President  Baldry  :  and  she  now  lived  in 
the  old  manor-house." 

"  And  she  appears  a  modest,  a  lovely, 
and  a  pious  lady,"  returned  the  stranger. 
He  paused  a  moment,  and  then  went  on. 
"  Such  as  she  is,  need  not  titles  to  stamp 
them  of  the  best.  But  you  call  her  lady. 
That,  young  man,  I  may  deem  rather  in 
right  of  your  memory  of  her  uncle  the 
cavalier,  than  by  authority  of  so  loyal  a 
liegeman  to  equality  as  her  father  ?  Your 
manners  speak  as  if  you  had  served  her 
uncle  of  this  place." 

"  I  did,"  replied  poor  Hugh,  with  an 
irrepressible  burst  of  honest  recollections  ; 
**  and  ill  should  befall  me,  if  I  served  his 
F  S 
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T  but  for  the  sake  of  my  old  father^ 
^feo  I  may  not  leave  alone  amongst  these 
Heartless  Roundheads :  and  now,  for  her 
sake  too,  since  she  is  come  here.  For 
though  the  President's  name,  they  tell 
llife,  was  not  down  in  the  parliament  list, 
he  is  hugely  praised  by  the  fellows  on 
yon  lines  there,  as  being  supposed  one  of 
the  first  advisers  to  the  cruellest  stroke 
that  ever  brought  death  to  a  gracious 
ruler.  Black  will  be  their  winding-sheets 
for  that !  But  she,  sweet  lady  !  would 
not  harm  the  meanest  thing  which  -hath 
the  breath  of  life.'* 

The  stranger  allowed  the  indiscreet 
retainer  of  the  old  manor-court  to  ex- 
haust his  feelings  without  interruption, 
and  then  he  briefly  remarked  :  '*  Hugh  ! 
so  T  think  the  lady  called  you  ?  you  have 
said  too  much  to  be  trusted  to  accidental 
ears.  And  for  the  sake  of  the  parent's 
safety,  for  whom  you  say  you  continue 
here,  you  must  be  more  prudent  hereafter. 
But,  meanwhile,  be  assured  you  have 
spoken  A^bW  to  one  who  will  not  betray 
you,  —  one  who  mourns  with   yourself^ 
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that  men  will  try  to  compass  good  ends 
by  wicked  means.  Therefore,  as  the 
doom  is  judgment  on  such  ;  and  there 
are  signs,  it  must  be  admitted,  of  the  ruin 
a  race,  begun  in  this  so  lately  noble  place ;  ^ 
do  as  your  brave  heart  dictates,  and  abide, 
but  in  peaceable  submission  to  the  au- 
thorities that  be,  by  that  lovely  daughter 
of  a  divided  house,  as  long  as  she  dwells 
under  a  roof, — which,  indeed,  ever  since 
a  Baldry  became  its  master,  seems  to  have 
had  but  scanty  blessing ;  though  with 
regard  to  what  those  men  say,  remember 
supposition  is  not  proof" 
.  The  speaker  then  in  his  turn  bade  the 
faithful  Hugh  "  good  night !"  and  would 
have  put  a  piece  of  gold  into  his  hand ; 
but  the  young  man  drew  back  respect- 
fully. "Your  pardon,  sir !  We  work 
here  ;  and  we  live  by  the  sweat  of  our 
brow  :  but  since  our  lord  went,  we  have 
not  taken  money  as  gift  of  any  man." 

"  You  do  well,"  replied  the  stranger; 
<*  and  the  time  will  be,  that  the  bread 
such  principle  casts  now  upon  the  waters, 
will  come  again    unto   you   after  many 
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days !  Once  more  I  enjoin  you  —  be  dis- 
creet! and,  farewell !'' 

With  that  parting  injunction,  the 
speaker  turned  into  a  cross  path,  through 
the  low  thicket,  towards  the  yet  more 
wilderness  part  of  the  domains,  which 
in  former  times  led  by  a  long  elm  avenue 
to  the  village  of  Matchelowe  ;  but  now, 
by  various  chasms  in  the  dilapidated 
walls,  opened  to  the  wide  country  west- 
ward. 

Hugh  made  the  best  of  his  way  home 
to  his  father's  cottage,  determining  in  his 
mind,  that  though  he  had  been  impru- 
dent enough  to  commit  the  sudden  ebul- 
lition of  his  regretful  memories  to  a 
stranger,  he  would  not  disturb  the  quiet 
of  his  venerated  parent  by  repeating 
aught  of  what  had  passed,  or  even  say- 
ing a  w^ord  of  having  met  the  stranger 
at  all. 

Indeed,  it  may  be  said,  that  by  tacit 
consent,  both  father  and  son  generally 
avoided  all  reference  to  times  past  or  to 
times  present,  whenever  the  occurring 
events  recalled  those  recollections  which 
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it  were  almost  treason  to  remember  ;  and 
therefore,  for  the  mutual  safety  of  each 
other,  each  thought  only  of  the  other  on 
such  occasions,  and  mutually  held  their 
peace.  But,  with  regard  to  such  a  sub-^ 
ject  as  the  kindly  and  angel-like  Betha, 
there  was  nothi^^g  to  interdict  discourse  : 
she  was  the  most  cheering  theme  of 
their  tongue  ;  and  the  more  they  saw 
of  her,  and  the  more  they  heard  of  her 
from  the  other  servants  of  the  family, 
they  were  convinced  she  was  "  sl  good 
lady!"  and  "  deserved  a  better  man  for 
a  father  than  his  honour  the  President 
Geoffrey !  " 

But  Gervase  and  his  son  Hugh  were 
the  only  servants  of  the  house  who 
thought  so  of  the  President;  for  they 
alone  remained  of  any  who  served  there 
at  the  period  it  was  left  by  all  of  the 
name  of  its  rightful  owners ;  and  on  the 
whole  domain  being  sequestrated  by  an 
act  of  parliament,  grieving  they  witnessed 
its  suspicious  transfer  on  the  same  day, 
*'  to  the  right-worshipful  commonwealth- 
citizen,  Geoffrey  Baldry,  paternal  brother 
F  5 
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of  the  vile  and  outlawed  malignant,  the 
Cavalier  Eustace  de  Matchelowe." 

From  that  time,  Matchelowe  Court 
had  been  shut  up — being  no  longer  used 
as  a  family  dwelHng-house  —  and  put 
under  charge  of  a  couple  of  servants  from 
the  new  proprietor's  cit}4anansion.  The 
gardens  were  abandoned  to  Gervase  and 
his  son  to  dress  or  despoil ;  and  the  latter 
display  of  their  manual  labour  might, 
perhaps,  have  been  most  agreeable  to  the 
wayward  taste  of  the  owner ;  for  it  ap- 
peared that  no  sooner  did  President 
Geoffrey  become  master  of  the  place, 
than  he  so  despised  the  acquisition,  that 
he  seemed  to  take  even  a  pleasure  in 
seeing  the  damps  corroding  the  antique 
walls,  its  once  costly  furniture  falling 
into  tatters,  and  the  terraced  walks  over- 
grown with  weeds  till  the  marble  para- 
pets, and  steps  from  one  to  the  other,  were 
lost  in  the  rank  herbage. 

Gervase,  who  remembered  when  Philip 
Baldry,  the  great  "merchant  prince," 
married  the  Lady  Eustacia,  and  took  up 
his  residence  in  the  ancient  seat  of  her 
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ancestors,  could  have  told  how  nearly  his 
own   remark   squared    with   that  of  the 
stranger,  had  it  been  imparted  to  him, 
"  That  blessings  seemed  to  fly  the  house 
when  a  Baldry  became  its  master !"  Ger- 
vase  remembered  the  pride  with  which 
that  lofty-minded  citizen  had  cast  his  eye 
with  even  more  exultation  on  its  feudal 
honours,  than  heart's  satisfaction  in  the 
graces  of  his  young  bride.     And  what 
was  the  result  ?  She  was  rifled  from  him  ! 
his  new  distinctions  passed  to  her  babe, 
and  he  lived  in  those  courts  a  self-accus- 
ing, repining  widower  ;  and  then,  when 
the  same  "  evil  eye  "  visited  those  very 
domains  in  the  person  of  his  eldest  son, 
did  it  not  trouble  the  possession  of  their 
rightful  inheritor  ?  and,  at  length,  now 
that  the  envier  had  become  the  master, 
what  then  ?  It  was  joy  to  the  foot  of  such 
possession  to  trample  into  ruin  the  boast 
of  the  loftier  name  !    But  when  the  Pre- 
sident's  great   city   palace   became   en- 
gloomed    by    the    sorrow    of   his    only 
daughter  and  child,  on  the  sudden  death 
of  a  mother  who  loved  her  tenderly,  and 
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whose  true  benevolence  of  character  had 
ill  sympathised  with  the  ostentatious  dis- 
plays round  the  really  cold  and  narrow 
heart  of  her  vain  husband;  then  Geof-^ 
frey,  wearied  with  "  the  house  of  mpum- 
ing,"  and  devising  how  to  remove  it,  or 
rather  its  cause  from  him,  bethought  him 
of  the  deserted  mansion  he  had  formerly 
coveted,  and  since  consigned  to  desola- 
tion ;  and,  sending  in  a  band  of  trusty 
servants  to  set  all  in  order  for  the  recep- 
tion of  his  daughter,  daylight  again 
beamed  in  at  the  unclosing  shutters  of  the 
windows  ;  the  splendid  arras  of  the  past 
century  was  once  more  taken  from  its 
press,  and  hung  up  in  the  chief  apart- 
ments ;  while  what  remained  of  other  rich 
furniture  were  stripped  from  their  canvass 
cases,  covered  with  the  cobwebs  of  some- 
thing more  than  seven  years,  such  being 
about  the  lapse  of  time  since  Sir  Eustace  left 
the  place  ;  and  then  his  forlorn  lady  laid 
aside  the  gala  panoply  of  the  house,  put- 
ting all  in  ward  till  his  promised  day  of 
return,  when  the  whole  was  to  be  re- 
stored to  its  place  in  the  wonted  happy 
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home.  But  it  was  not  to  be  so  I  and  for 
the  daughter  of  the  despoiler  of  her  hus- 
band and  children,  it  was  to  be  brought 
forth. 

-r  When  Betha  first  entered  Matchelowe^ 
Court  as  its  mistress,  she  was  accompa- 
nied by  her  monitress.  Dame  Mildred 
Woolnoth  ;  a  matron  most  devoutly  at- 
tached to  her,  and  who  had  been  the 
foster-sister  of  her  mother.  At  that  time, 
Betha  thought  of  nothing  but  the  pa- 
rent she  had  lost,  and  felt  herself  merely 
exchanging  one  home  of  her  father's  for 
another. 

Either,  however,  in  point  of  unmolested 
quiet  to  herself,  might  have  been  equally 
secluded ;  for  having  scarcely  attained 
her  seventeenth  year,  she  had  neither 
shared  nor  wished  it  in  the  gorgeous  fes- 
tivals with  which  her  father's  mansion  so 
often  abounded.  Her  mother  had  dis- 
liked the  grandeur  he  doted  on,  possess- 
ing in  herself  the  real  republican  spirit 
he  only  assumed:  and  the  simpHcity  of 
her  conduct  was  in  all  things  the  same ; 
presiding  in  the  civic  feasts  of  her  hus- 
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band,  he  was  proud  to  say,  "  with  the 
calm  dignity  of  a  Roman  matron  ;"  but 
she  felt  it  was  the  meek  obedience  of  the 
Christian  wife. 

From  her,  Betha  had  learnt  to  not  less 
honour  her  father  than  to  fear  him  ;  and 
while  obeying  him  to  the  uttermost,  to 
remember  she  was,  in  that,  obeying  her 
more  heavenly  parent;  and  thence  to 
love  the  duty  she  might  otherwise  here- 
after be  inclined  to  regard  with  repug- 
nance. From  a  father  or  a  husband's  au- 
thority the  wife  of  Geoffrey  allowed  of 
no  appeal.  They,  she  said,  were  the  only 
just,  hereditary,  and  legitimately- elected 
sovereignties,  and  in  this  faith  Elizabeth 
was  reared.  From  both  parents,  then,  she 
had  imbibed  every  possible  prejudice 
against  the  power  in  a  national  ruler  that 
could  be  invested  in  a  single  man  ;  and, 
of  surety,  it  was  easy  to  bring  forward  to 
the  slender  range  of  reading  usual  with 
a  girl,  tliose  instances  of  royal  tyranny 
which  more  or  less  deform  the  pages  of 
almost  every  history  in  the  world  ;  for 
every  one  can  distinguish  the  aggressions 
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of  a  monarch,  while  those  sustained  from 
any  body  of  men  become  shadowed  in  the 
crowd,  or  are  shifted  about  with  regard  to 
the  perpetrator  from  one  to  another,  until 
the  sufferer  be  at  a  loss  to  fix  on  the' 
hand  whence  he  has  been  injured,  and  so 
the  matter  passes  into  silence,  and  falls 
to  the  ground. 

Betha  was  not  of  a  disposition  to 
derive  much  satisfaction  from  this  branch 
of  her  studies,  nor  in  hearing  the  alleged 
crimes  expatiated  on  which  successively 
brought  such  and  such  a  British  noble- 
man to  the  justice  of  the  block.  Her  mo- 
ther always  bowed  to  the  well-argued  fiat 
of  her  husband,  in  pronouncing  the  fatal 
blow  to  be  only  pure-handed  retaliation 
on  the  heads  of  an  insolent  and  trampling 
aristocracy.  But  on  the  morning  of  the 
King's  death,  when  Geoffrey  entered  the 
room  to  his  wife,  all  in  flushed  agitation, 
and  throwing  down  his  furred  mantle 
and  golden  staff  of  office,  announced  that 
"  Charles  Stuart  had  just  paid  the  forfeit 
of  despotism  on  the  scaffold !"  Betha 
saw   her  mother  weep  ;    and  heard  her 
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lament  that  proud  custom  first  made 
such  differences  between  the  conditions 
of  men,  and  then  selfish  gratification 
increased  them,  until  the  powerful  be- 
came oppressors.  That  they  should  fall 
was  right ;  "  yet,"  added  she,  "  they 
are  fellow-creatures,  and  I  pity  them.'Vj  . 
"  Therefore,"  returned  her  husband^. 
"  no  man  should  have  any  extraordinary 
power  over  his  fellow-man,  which  does 
not  come  by  his  superior  vktues.  And 
that  it  may  be  kept  uncontaminated,  the 
channel  of  public  trust  is  not  to  be 
dammed  up  by  any  obstacle.  The  chair 
of  the  Great  President  of  the  State  will 
be  as  free  to  every  individual,  as  that  of 
the  Merchant- Adventurers  was  to  me 
when  my  compeers  saw  mine  the  abler 
ability  to  fill  it.  **  Yes,'^  cried  he,  wiping 
the  hot  drops  from  the  swelling  arteries 
of  his  brow,  "  we  may  now  date  the 
birth  of  England's  Commonwealth !  Such 
lists  are  opened  as  never  were  seen  in 
your  mimic  foolery  of  courtly  vassalage  ! 
Here  is  the  manly  career;  patriotism 
against  the  despotism  of  old  feudal  laws; 
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mind,  against  hereditary  pretensions. 
And,  dearest  mate,  thou  shalt  see  how 
citizen  Baldry  will  charge  them  all.'" 

But  his  wife  did  not  feel  any  joy  in  his 
evident  view  of  the  sort  of  consideration 
that  might  accrue  to  himself  from  the 
consequences  of  the  terrible  execution 
just  made  ;  and  as  he  proceeded  to  des- 
cant on  the  regulations  given  out  with 
regard  to  the  partition  of  the  late  royal 
offices  and  their  attendant  ceremonials, 
it  seemed  to  her  too  like  the  pride  of 
having  the  lictors  at  their  own  doors, 
now  that  those  of  the  old  patricians 
were  closed  up  or  levelled  to  the  ground. 
Still,  however,  she  agreed  with  him  in 
the  hard  necessity  for  what  had  been 
done.  And  while  she  bewailed  the  ge- 
neral weakness  of  human  nature,  which, 
even  in  the  honoured  patriot  before  her, 
her  idolized  husband,  appeared  so  liable 
to  warp  into  the  vanities  of  power  whert 
thinking  he  aimed  at  its  duties  alone, 
she  did  not  the  less,  when  in  private  with 
her  daughter,  seek  to  impress  upon  her 
young  mind,   aghast  at  the  recent  san- 
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guinary  description,  every  republican 
conviction  against  the  late  King  that 
could  warrant  the  sentence  against  his 
life,  and  for  the  perpetual  banishment  of 
his  children. 

A  tak  of  execution  on  any  malefactor 
can  never  fail  of  exciting  some  sense  of 
compassion  in  a  female  listener,  though 
with  a  shudder  of  abhorrence  at  the  cri- 
minal himself.  Such  was  the  feeling  with 
which  Betha  had  been  taught  to  hear 
the  name  of  the  decapitated  Charles. 
He  was  represented  as  an  oppressive 
tyrant  who  deserved  his  fate ;  and  the 
sons,  who  might  have  succeeded  him, 
possessing  the  same  criminal  principles, 
it  was  mercy,  rather  than  severity  of  jus- 
tice, in  banishing  them  the  realm  for 
ever. 

.  Such  discourses,  indeed,  were  seldom 
brought  before  the  unwilling  under- 
standing of  the  guileless,  happy  girl, 
who  fled  from  the  appalling  catalogue 
of  crimes  and  miseries  with  the  shrinking 
horror  of  an  actual  bodily  torment, 
Therefore  while  her  extreme  youth,  as 
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well  as  her  mother's  matron  judgment, 
kept  her  from  knowing  any  thing  of  the 
proud  gaieties,  rivals  of  the  condemned 
past,  displayed  in  the  magnificent  saloons 
of  her  father's  house  on  days  of  civic 
entertainment,  it  also  shielded  her  from 
the  popular  subjects  in  daily  common 
conversation ;  which,  in  such  times, 
could  not  but  be  fraught  with  the  worst 
features  of  the  world ;  often  showing 
greater  exultation  in  the  triumph  over 
the  evil-doer,  than  against  the  principle 
of  the  evil  itself;  though  the  evil  in 
many  cases  might  have  **  made  the 
angels  weep." 

Betha  lived  wholly  with  her  mother 
and  her  monitress  in  a  retired  suite  of 
rooms,  which  occupied  the  whole  west 
wing  of  the  dwelling  part  of  the  house, 
and  opened  into  a  finely-planted  garden, 
running  parallel  on  one  side  with  the 
huge  bounding  wall  of  Guildhall,  and 
on  the  others  screened  in  by  the  backs 
of  the  store-houses  of  her  father's  mer- 
chandise, spacious  and  far-extending,  a 
very  treasure-city.     In  that  pleasant  gar- 
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den,  which  old  PhiHp  Baldry  had  formed 
in  the  manner  of  those  he  had  seen  in  the 
East,  at  Ispahan;  and  in  the  undisturbed 
quiet  of  a  home  endeared  by  her  mother's 
ever-smihng  presence,  Betha  passed  her 
childhood  and  the  earliest  spring  of  her 
youth.  Her  daily  employment,  the  cul- 
tivation of  the  talents  Heaven  had  given 
her;  her  daily  happiness,  the  gentle 
exercises  of  her  affectionate  nature,  whe- 
ther in  duty  towards  her  dearest  kindred, 
or  kindness  to  faithful  attentive  servants, 
or  tender  associations  with  her  mother  in 
her  ministries  of  benevolence. 

And  thus  she  might  have  continued, 
believing  her  city  home  an  earthly  para- 
dise, with  no  wish  to  look  beyond,  to  find 
a  fairer  any  where,  or  beings  to  love  or 
be  beloved  by  yet  more  exclusively,  when 
it  pleased  Heaven  to  deprive  her  of  her 
mother.  In  that  stroke  she  felt  as  if  she 
had  lost  the  vital  sun  out  of  her  little 
world :  all  was  darkness  and  desolation 
to  her  heart ;  and  her  young  Hfe  seemed 
almost  ready  to  run  its  last  sand  upon 
that  beloved  parent's  grave. 
5 
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It  was  then  that  Geoffrey  Baldry  took 
the  resolution  of  removing  her  from  the 
scene  of  her  grief.  And  as  some  civic 
festivities  drew  near,  in  which  his  hospi- 
talities must  perform  a  principal  part,  and 
require  him  to  strip  his  house  of  its 
mourning,  he  suddenly  adopted  the  idea 
of  sending  his  daughter  without  delay  to 
the  long-neglected  mansion  of  Matche- 
lowe  Court;  deeming  it  to  be  still  suf- 
ficiently habitable  to  afford  capability  of 
being  rendered  a  comfortable  residence 
for  an  invalid ;  and,  from  its  having  be- 
come so  entirely  forgotten  a  place,  must 
prove  a  desirable  retreat  for  timid  youth 
and  cherished  sorrow,  as  long  as  might  be 
convenient  to  him  to  indulge  an  only 
child  in  such  self-exiling  propensities. 

With  this  view,  he  made  quick  despatch 
in  ordering  every  thing  that  could  fit  the 
old  mansion  for  her  occupation ;  and 
sending  in  a  small,  but  trusty  establish- 
ment of  servants,  selected  from  his  own 
household,  at  the  head  of  which  her 
monitress,  Dame  Mildred  Woolnoth,  was 
placed.  .'..,.,. 
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Late  in  the  autumn  of  1650  he  con- 
ducted his  daughter  himself  to  her  in- 
tended temporary  dwelling;  and  after 
entering  with  her  under  the  obscuring 
shades  of  twilight,  placed  her  in  what 
used  to  be  the  grand  suite  of  apartments, 
now  renovated  to  the  fullest  of  his  hurried 
power,  for  the  reception  of  his  daughter  ; 
and  there,  looking  round  him  with  a 
satisfied  smile  upon  his  countenance,  told 
Mildred  to  be  careful  of  her  charge,  and 
then  took  a  father's  soothing  leave  of  his 
unobservingly-weeping  child. 
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Autumn  then  passed  away,  and  winter 
too,  with  this  tender  daughter's  thoughts 
conversing  more  in  heaven  with  her 
sainted  mother's  spirit  than  on  earth  with 
any  Hving  being  ;  for  Geoffrey  became 
too  much  wrapped  in  state  affairs,  to 
spare  frequent  visits  to  her :  and  for 
Dame  Mildred,  she,  who  had  always  been 
taciturn,  even  when  in  the  way  of  subjects 
for  daily  excitement  of  mind,  since  her 
removal  to  the  deep  sequestration  of 
Matchelowe,  became  gradually  so  much 
more  so,  that,  when  not  repeating  some 
of  her  old  lessons  to  her  pupil  (for 
Geoffrey  forbade  her  to  encourage  Betha's 
melancholy  by  indulging  her  in  recalling 
recollections  of  her  mother),  the  good 
dame  generally  sunk  into  total  silence, 
taking  up  one  of  her  venerable,  silver- 
clasped   chronicle  volumes   to    read,    or 
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recommencing  her  knitting  with  the  as- 
siduity of  a  housewife  who  had  her  bread 
to  earn. 

Meanwhile,  though  Betha's  meditations, 
so  injudiciously  attempted  to  be  extin- 
guished by  the  utter  absence  of  all  balm 
in  sympathy,  though  they  dwelt  inward, 
round  the  sacred  shrine  of  a  parent's 
memory,  like  a  holy  lamp  fed  by  a  hidden 
flame,  still  her  heart  was  sensible  to  the 
consolations  of  nature's  voice  ;  of  nature's 
gentle  pleadings,  to  remember  that  the 
Creator  of  all  things  had  yet  left  her  in 
a  world  of  beauty,  to  be  her  sweet  place 
of  pilgrimage,  till  it  was  his  good  will  to 
summon  her  to  rejoin  her  beloved  mother 
in  their  heavenly  home. 

In  this  spirit  she  often  strolled  out  into 
the  leaf  strewn  wildernesses  of  the  manor- 
house  —  for  though  the  high  trees  were 
gone,  much  springing  undergrowth  re- 
mained —  or  took  a  more  measured  pace 
along  its  garden-parterres,  still  full  of 
those  luxuriant  vestiges  of  former  horti- 
cultural magnificence  which  are  the  last 
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clinging  tenants  of  any  soil  where  once 
such  a  garden  has  been. 

When  the  weather  became  more  severe, 
her  station  was  more  frequently  found  by 
the  side  of  Mildred,  either  employed  in 
works  of  the  loom  or  the  needle,  befitting 
her  sex  and  quality,  or  in  reading  aloud 
to  her  instructress,  and  then  discussing 
what  was  read.  But  in  the  latter  occu- 
pation the  dame's  remarks  generally 
took  such  an  ascetic  hue,  pressing  so 
rigidly  on  human  characters,  and  so  en- 
tirely would  have  disenchanted  the  poetic 
mind  of  every  sweet  illusion  in  the  world 
of  its  imaginings  —  the  garden,  Betha 
thought,  of  the  human  soul,  which  yet 
bore  witness  of  the  paradise  it  had  fallen 
from  —  that  though  her  reverence  and 
her  affection  were  not  impaired  for  her 
englooming  monitress,  her  sense  of  dis- 
comfort in  her  society  gradually  lessened 
her  desire  to  seek  it,  and  her  own  room 
and  books  became  more  often  her  winter 
day  asylum. 

Therefore,  when  the  snow  and  the 
storm  and  the  bitter  blast  were  all  blown 
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away,  and  the  cheerful  notes  of  the  young 
year  again  sprung  up  with  the  lark,  ca- 
rolHng  its  new-born  deHght  over  the  re- 
freshed earth,  amongst  the  ether  clouds 
of  the  blue  heavens; — when  the  bud 
came  forth,  and  the  tender  leaf,  and  the 
soft  green  sod  shone  in  the  morning's 
early  sunshine,  as  if  powdered  with  a 
thousand  starry  gems;  —  then  Betha  like- 
wise left  her  pillow  at  the  first  song  of 
the  birds.  And  many  were  the  hours 
throughout  the  sweet  days  of  spring, 
which  she  passed,  almost  wholly,  in  son>e 
part  or  other  of  the  widely-diverging 
grounds  ;  sometimes  gathering  their  ear- 
liest offerings,  in  the  primrose  and  the 
violet,  and  carrying  them  in  little  knots 
to  scent  the  reading-table  of  Dame  Mil- 
dred ;  and  at  others,  when  the  season 
became  more  mature,  admiring  its  varied 
labyrinths  of  fragrant  and  flowery  foli- 
age— the  mingling  golden  laburnum,  pur- 
ple lilac,  and  a  thousand  other  shrubs  of 
different  hues  and  perfume. 

While  in  these  w^alks,  as  the  simplicity 
of  nature's  tastes  and  the  heart's  respond- 
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ing  dispositions,  wherever  mutually  re- 
cognised have  generally  a  reciprocal  at- 
traction often  almost  insensibly  obeyed, 
much  more  powerful  in  their  influence 
than  the  sympathy  of  intellectual  endow- 
ments or  the  charms  of  personal  accom- 
plishments, Betha  oftener  found  herself 
drawing  near  old  Gervase  than  turning 
from  him,  when  she  entered  a  path  where 
he  was  employed  with  his  hoe  or  his 
pruning-knife ;  and  though,  whatever 
were  the  subject  begun,  whether  of  blos- 
som or  flower,  the  clouds  or  the  April 
shower,  still  all  brought  the  discourse 
round  to  the  inhabitants  no  longer  found 
there.  But  it  was  love  that  guided  his 
tongue ;  and  her  own  fiHal  memories  felt 
soothed  by  the  plaintive  regrets  of  the 
aged  mourner  over  the  far-distant,  while 
the  terms  of  venerating  endearment  which 
he  coupled  with  the  name  of  the  uncle 
she  had  been  long  taught  to  consider  a 
cold,  self-absorbed  character,  made  her 
feel  as  if  even  a  moral  spring  were  bud- 
ding under  her  feet ;  and  the  balmy  wel- 
come in  her  bosom  seemed  almost  a  re- 
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cognition  of  its  truth.  With  regard  to 
her  aunt,  though  Betha's  mother,  from  a 
certain  reserve  towards  persons  of  rank 
even  of  her  husband's  kindred,  had  rather 
avoided  than  sought  her  noble  sister-in- 
law's  intimacy,  still  she  had  always  borne 
sufficient  testimony  to  her  daughter,  that 
the  Lady  de  Matchelowe  was  unpresum- 
ing  and  kind  5  and  now  when  Gervase 
spoke  of  her  meek  virtues,  Betha  listened 
with  the  same  gentle  interest  as  on  a 
theme  familiar  to  her. 

But  when  he  brought  before  her  mind's 
eye  her  young  cousins  —  Arthur,  as  hav- 
ing hardly  attained  his  thirteenth  year  at 
the  time  his  father  took  him  with  him,  to 
strengthen  his  quickly-growing  youth  by 
change  of  air  and  travel,  when  he  went 
on  his  ill-starred  mission  into  Germany  — ■• 
then  Gervase  described  the  happy  boy's 
joyous  eagerness  at  the  thoughts  of  tread- 
ing foreign  shores,  of  seeing  the  fields  of 
Crecy  and  of  Agincourt ;  and  the  great 
river  Rhine,  with  its  rock-crested  castles, 
where  such  brave  knights  as  his  namesake. 
Prince  Arthur  of  old,  used  to  keep  fast- 
21 
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ness  for  the  protection  of  helpless  persons, 
from  the  poor  wayfarer  to  all  undefended 
women  and  children. 

"For,"  added  Gervase,  "our  young 
Sir  Arthur  used  to  sit  on  the  green  banks 
of  these  terraces  for  hours,  under  the 
shade  of  the  limes.  There  's  not  a  twig 
now  to  be  seen  :  —  Lord  pardon  such 
fellers  of  root  and  stem !  —  But  there  he 
read  his  books  about  such  things,  till  he 
was  all  alive  with  impatience  to  be  of  age 
to  go  about  doing  good  with  sword  and 
spear,  Hke  his  great  ancestor  Sir  Herbert 
de  Matchelowe,  who  cut  down  a  huge  hal- 
berdier of  his  own  band,  because  the  fel- 
low chose  to  throw  a  burning  faggot  at 
the  head  of  poor  Joan  of  Arc,  when  dying 
at  the  stake.  —  Oh,  how  I  have  seen  that 
merciful  boy's  face  all  wet  with  tears, 
while  he  told  me  the  story,  saying,  he 
believed  that  shedding  the  blood  of  a 
prisoner  of  war  was  one  of  the  deadliest 
sins  a  man  could  commit,  besides  being  a 
shame  to  honour ;  and  when  that  pri- 
soner was  a  woman,  so  brave  and  vir- 
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tuous  too,  he  could  only  sob  out  his  pity 
and  his  detestation." 

These  were  traits  in  her  young  kins- 
man Betha  delighted  to  hear,  because 
she  felt  they  were  such  partiality  was  not 
likely  to  colour ;  indeed,  the  stamp  of  fact 
was  on  ev^ery  thing  described  by  the 
simple  as  well  as  affectionate  narrator. 
And  when  he  spoke  of  the  younger  bro- 
ther, the  almost  infant  Henry,  it  was  with 
a  lingering  fondness  over  the  picture  he 
drew,  as  if  the  very  image  in  his  mind 
were  again  playing  before  him  in  actual 
presence ;  sporting  on  the  velvet  sward 
till  nestling  his  little  head  amongst  the 
nearest  flower-beds,  he  laughing  fancied 
himself  hidden  from  his  watchful  nurse 
or  tender  mother. 

'*Ah!"  cried  the  saddening  relater, 
*'  those  times  I  shall  never  see  again  !  No 
fond  mother,  no  sweet  child  here  now ! 
No,  no !  nor  shall  I  ever  forget  how  she 
left  her  home.  That  child,  we  all  thought 
born  in  so  auspicious  an  hour,  cradled  in 
a  queen's  arms,  wrapped  in  her  own 
ermined  mantle,  that  fine  summer  day 
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when  she  took  him  to  receive  the  king's 
parting-blessing  on  his  godson!  But  when 
the  dear  boy  parted  hence,  it  was  a  pitiless 
evening,  and  they  were  to  go  by  stealth, 
too  ;  none  of  the  servants  were  to  know  ^ 
biit  that  my  lady  took  him  out  for  a  walk  ; 
as  if  she  of  her  own  accord  would  have 
exposed  him,  just  better  of  the  measles, 
to  that  bitter,  bitter  wind !  But  it  was  to 
be  !  He  was  not  then  five  years  old  j  but 
I  heard  him  say,  —  Don't  cry^  mamma  ! 
we  shall  soon  see  papa,  and  be  so  happy  ! — 
and  he  held  by  his  poor  mother's  hand, 
running  by  her  side  as  she,  with  her  long 
mantle  thrown  over  him,  walked  hurry- 
ingly  and  full  of  grief  across  the  lawn 
yonder  to  the  terrace-arch  that  leads  to 
the  Bloom-Shaft  field.  No  one  had  been 
told  what  was  going  on ;  but  I  had  note 
(rfit,  for  oh,  Misti'ess  Betha,  love  is  watch- 
ful, and  has  many  eyes  1 1  dared  not  show 
myself,  but  I  followed  at  a  distance,  and 
then  I  saw  President  Geoffrey." 
-  Gervase  paused  a  moment,  recoUectmg 
that  it  was  to  Geoffrey's  daughter  he  was 
telling  the  story  ;  and,  when  he  resumed, 
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though  his  tone  was  less  composed,  his 
language  seemed  more  considered. 

**  The  President  had  two  men  with  him 
under  the  archway,  and  as  soon  as  my 
lady  appeared,  they  put  her  into  the  old 
sedan-chair,  which  had  been  in  a  recess 
there  ever  since  it  carried  her  Majesty  the 
Queen  to  and  from  the  house  to  the 
Bloom  Shaft  festival.  Its  damask  linings 
were  become  all  tattered,  mouldy,  and 
damp;  but  into  it  the  afflicted  Lady 
Aphra  was  handed.  And  then  your 
ladyship's  father,  taking  up  his  little 
nephew  in  his  arms,  put  him  in  also ;  and 
flinging  one  of  the  men's  cloaks  over  the 
head  of  the  sedan,  to  cover  the  broken 
windows,  I  suppose,  the  men  each  took  to 
the  poles,  and  carried  it  out  into  the  field. 
I  watched  it  pass  along  ;  for,  though  the 
cloudy  evening  had  brought  darkness  fast 
on,  I  saw  it  all  the  way  across;  and  Pre- 
sident Geoffrey  walked  by  its  side,  and 
then  it  entered  the  postern  of  the  redoubt, 
and  that  was  the  last  I  have  seen  of  mo- 
ther or  son  :  nor,  indeed,  do  I  know  whe- 
ther both  reached  my  lord  in  safety ;  for 
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if  they  did  not  take  ship  that  dismal  night, 
President  Geoffrey  told  my  lady,  not 
only  the  place  would  be  attainted  for 
treason,  but  their  lives  taken  away !  and 
so  no  particular  care  could  be  thought  of 
for  the  sweet  child's  health/' 

Betha  now  spared  her  commonwealth 
remarks.  She  no  longer  reasoned  with 
him  on  the  utility  sometimes  of  these 
harsh  measures  for  the  safety  of  a  state  j 
though  her  heart,  whenever  repeating 
the  severe  principles  of  her  monitress, 
always  revolted  at  the  argument.  She 
rather  listened  with  complacency,  nay, 
with  growing  interest,  while  he  talked  j 
and  soothed  him  when  he  ceased  speak- 
ing with  the  consolations  of  piety  j  re- 
minding him,  in  the  language  of  her  ge- 
nuine pity,  that  Providence  never  deserts 
his  people  j  nay,  that  even  the  most  dis- 
solute prodigal  son  has  a  husk  prepared 
for  him ;  and  a  shelter,  however  rude,  in 
the  wilderness:  therefore,  the  bad  and 
the  good  might  trust  in  his  parental 
mercy ! 

One  day,  in  the  midst  of  one  of  these 
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conversations,  in  which  the  old  man  ap- 
peared unusually  low-spirited  and  feeble 
in  the  management  of  his  light  garden 
tool,  he  suddenly  interrupted  himself  in 
the  sort  of  half-whisper  in  which  he  ge- 
nerally spoke  to  Betha  on  these  subjects, 
and  looking  round  to  see  that  none  else 
was  within  sight  of  him,  he  slowly  drew 
from  his  breast  a  small  packet  wrapped 
in  a  torn  piece  of  black  silk. 

"  My  lady/'  said  he,  "  I  was  very  ill 
vesternight ;  and,  as  another  such  spasm 
may  be  my  death-warrant  from  a  gracious 
hand,  I  would  not  have  these  papers 
found  afterwards  in  my  cottage  ;  neither 
will  I  trust  my  son  Hugh  with  them,  for 
they  might  bring  him  into  extremity, 
poor  lad !  who  has  a  heart  as  warm  as 

mine  to but  that  is  no  matter  ;  he  is 

lame,  and  can  do  no  good ;  and  why 
should  he  lose  his  life  for  nothing  ?  Nor 
can  I  bear  the  thoughts  of  burning 
these  papers,  and  so  getting  rid  of  them 
before  I  die  ;  for  there  is  something  pre- 
cious in  them  my  lady's  eyes  would  weep 
over,  and  my  lord  prize  like  his  own 
20 
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heart's  blood.  Will  you  take  them  in 
charge,  sweet  lady  ?  Preserve  them,  and 
give  them  to  your  kinsfolk,  should  you 
ever  meet ;  and,  if  not,  send  them  if  pos- 
sible by  some  faithful  hand  !" 

By  a  kindly  spontaneous  action,  Betha 
had  stretched  out  her  hand,  and  taken  the 
packet.  But  there  was  something  in  the 
solemnity  of  the  concluding  words  of  his 
request  which  caused  her  immediately  to 
recollect  herself  with  an  apprehension  she 
might  be  doing  wrong,  and  continuing  to 
hold  it  from  her  towards  him,  she  asked, 
in  a  tone  which  showed  her  alarm,  what 
it  was,  and  where  did  he  get  it  ? 

"  I  found  it,"  he  replied,  "  in  the 
drawer  of  the  great  carved  cedar  inkstand- 
dish,  in  the  room  that  used  to  be  my 
lord's  study,  and  where  my  lady  always 
sat  after  he  went  over- sea.  I  found  it 
about  a  month  after  the  King's  death,  just 
two  or  three  days  after  President  Geoffrey 
had  been  a  whole  week  here,  sitting  with 
secret  councils  at  night,  and  in  the  day 
examining  my  lord's  papers,  and  tear- 
ing them  up  ;  and  then  he  called  me  in, 
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and  ordered  me  to  burn  the  shreds  for 
my  garden-manure,  and  lock  up  the 
room. 

<*  When  he  was  gone,  I  gathered  them 
together  as  he  bade  me,  and  there  were 
fairly  nine  or  ten  log-baskets  full ;  let- 
ters, title-deeds,  and  the  long  pedigrees 
of  the  family.  But  what  were  these  when 
there  was  no  law  in  the  land  to  hold  land 
to  its  rightful  owner  ?  And  when  all  the 
best  blood  in  the  land  was  to  be  spilt, 
safest  was  he  against  whom  none  of  the 
sort  could  be  proved  in  his  veins.  Pre- 
sident Geoffrey  did  not  get  all  here 
secured  to  him  and  his  for  ever  till  after 
the  King  and  three  great  lords,  his  loyal 
friends,  were  executed.  So,  knowing 
that  all  was  over  with  my  own  dear  mas- 
ter's family  here,  and  seeking  about  to 
make  clear  work,  according  to  the  Presi- 
dent's commands,  I  chanced  to  upset  the 
inkstand-dish.  The  drawer  fell  out  on 
the  floor,  and  that  packet  with  it.  It  was 
unsealed,  as  you  will  see  when  you  open 
the  silk  wrapper ;  and  the  papers  flew 
about  out  of  the  cover.    I  took  up  first 
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one,  and  then  another ;  and  perceiving 
the  names  in  them  all  most  honoured  by 
my  heart,  I  could  not  bring  myself  to 
throw  that  packet  also  to  the  burning 
heap,  but  even  took  it  home  with  me.^ 
It  was  directed  to  my  lord,  Sir  Eustace ; 
and  certainly  it  was  not  amongst  those  I 
had  my  orders  to  destroy. 

"  Do  not  return  it  to  me,  kind  lady. 
Take  it  —  read  it.  You  will  find  no  evil 
in  it  to  any  now  in  this  land ;  but  the 
sign  of  God's  providence.  When  men 
forget  justice,  he  puts  his  doomsday  ver- 
dicts into  the  mouths  of  babes  and  suck- 
lings." 

Betha  trembled  at  these  words,  she 
knew  not  why ;  and,  shrinking  from  the 
paper,  held  it  pressingly  to  him.  "  I 
cannot  take  charge  of  it,"  said'  she : 
"  these  things  are  above  a  woman's  judg- 
ment to  be  concerned  with.  Besides,  if 
I  receive  it,  I  must  confide  it  to  my 
father." 

Gervase  started,  dropping  the  hoe 
from  his  other  withered  hand,  and 
shaking  with  an  answering  tremor,     « If 
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you  do,  iady,"  cried  he,  "  or  even  men- 
tion to  him  that  such  a  packet  is  in  exist- 
ence, your  Father  which  is  in  lieaven 
will  turn  his  face  from  you  when  you 
call  upon  him  in  your  utmost  need.  But 
I  beseech  you,  by  that  All-Gracious 
name,  to  take  the  papers  to  your  apart- 
ment, and  read  them.  Reading  them  can 
do  no  harm  :  and  if  you  find  ought  that 
should  make  you  fear  to  preserve  them 
for  the  sake  of  an  uncle  that  never  turned 
his  back  to  the  cry  of  any  living  thing, 
then  return  them  to  me  ;  or  give  them 
and  me  up  together  to  a  very  different- 
judging  master,  his  brother !" 

Betha  knew  that  in  some  respects  her 
father  was  indeed  a  different  character 
from  the  very  lenient  "  thinker  of  no 
evil,"  Gervase  had  described  Sir  Eustace 
to  have  been.  And  she  was  also  aware 
of  his  being  not  only  inexorably  rigid 
against  common  dehnquents,  but  that  he 
had  more  than  once  said,  his  principles 
of  republican  virtue  were  so  strictly 
Roman,  he  should  consider  it  his  duty  to 
give  up  his  own  attainted  brother  to  the 
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scaffold,  did  any  malignant  event  bring 
him  to  the  sacrifice."  Hence,  in  asking 
herself  what  might  be  the  punishment 
her  father  would  inflict  on  the  too  faith- 
ful servant  of  a  banished  master,  she 
dared  not  answer,  but  recoiled  from  the 
thought  of  such  virtue ;  which,  to  her 
Christian  heart,  seemed  indeed  the  misty 
form  of  some  questionable  phantom, 
such  as  might  have  been  the  evil  genius 
of  the  Capitol  and  Philippi,  and  which 
led  the  Roman  patriot  to  his  direful 
end. 

Betha  shuddered  at  the  similitudes 
that  occurred  to  her  j  and  more  distinctly 
feeling  the  divine  impress  of  the  injunc- 
tion, 7iot  to  unite  with  them  who  bruised 
tlie  broken  reed!  "  Gervase,"  said  she, 
folding  the  packet  within  the  corner  of 
her  veil,  *'  I  will  read  these  papers,  and 
you  shall  have  my  answer  to-morrow 
morning.  But,  good  old  man,  I  will  not 
think  you  can  do  me  so  much  wTong  as 
to  suppose  that  I  could  wittingly  cause 
one  moment's  peril  to  those  grey  hairs. 
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A  republican's  daughter  is  a  woman  and 
a  Christian !" 

"  Bless  you,  lady !"   was  all  his  then 
failing  voiee  replied  j  and  so  they  parted. 


THE   FORTY   FOOTSTEPS.  137 


CHAP.  VIII. 

And  Betha  was  as  good  as  her  word. 
That  very  same  night  she  withdrew  early 
to  her  chamber ;  and,  quickly  dismissing 
her  maid  after  slight  attendance,  she 
bolted  her  door,  that  she  might  not  be 
surprised  by  any  nocturnal  visit  from  her 
affectionate  monitress  ;  who,  occupying 
a  room  near  hers,  sometimes  slid  in,  as 
she  passed,  to  see  how  her  charge  rested 
before  she  finally  retired  herself  to  her 
own  pillow. 

Betha  having  listened  also  till  she 
thought  all  was  silent  in  the  house,  and 
Dame  Mildred  actually  gone  to  her 
apartment,  composed  herself  to  her  task  ; 
placing  her  lamp  on  a  little  table  at  the 
end  of  the  room  farthest  from  the  large 
mullioned  window,  which  spread  over 
almost  the  whole  side  of  it;  as  if  she 
feared   the   very   stars    that    looked    in 
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through  the  tracery-work  of  its  upper 
casements  (the  lower  were  covered  with 
shutters)  would  penetrate  what  she  was 
then  going  to  explore,  and  tell  the  tale 
to  other  waking  eyes  less  disposed  to 
pity  and  preserve  the  old  man's  secret 

Betha  unfolded  the  piece  of  silk  from 
the  packet ;  which  sable  envelope  was, 
in  fact,  the  remnant  of  a  funeral  scarf 
hoarded  by  the  old  man  as  a  relic  of 
the  wife  of  his  youth,  which  he  wore 
when  following  her  to  the  grave,  and  had 
kept  to  be  the  binder  of  his  own  shrouded 
brow,  till  he  thought  he  could  not  more 
sacredly  bestow  it,  than  to  thus  avert  the 
moths  and  dust  of  his  humble  dwelling 
from  invading  the  yet  more  precious  de- 
posit he  had  found. 

The  packet  showed  a  large  black  seal, 
broken,  with  the  impression  of  a  mitre  : 
this  was  on  the  envelope,  which  was  di- 
rected to  Sir  Eustace  de  Matchelowe, 
but  with  no  further  address.  Having 
promised  the  faithful  servant  to  read  the 
contents,  even  though  she  might  not  ven- 
ture to  retain  them  in  charge  for  him, 
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she  did  not  hesitate  to  take  out  the  enclo- 
sures, two  papers  folded  separately  ;  but 
how  cold  did  she  turn,  when,  on  opening 
the  first  that  presented  itself,  she  found  it 
to  be  a  duplicate  of  the  warrant  for  the  ^ 
execution  of  the  late  King  Charles  ! 

Involuntarily  she  dropped  it,  as  if  she 
had  touched  blood,  —  and  there  was  blood 
on  it,  though  she  did  not  perceive  it  then  ; 
and,  as  it  fell  from  her  hands,  she  deter- 
mined to  look  no  further,  for  she  trem- 
bled exceedingly,  though  with  an  inward 
wonder  at  what  could  so  excessively  affect 
her  then,  when  she  had  so  often  before 
heard  of  the  event  with  no  other  emotion 
than  the  natural  awe  attendant  on  the 
condign  punishment  of  a  known  criminal, 
however  illustrious  :  but  there  was  some- 
thing she  felt,  in  the  sight  of  the  very 
deed,  or  a  copy  of  it,  which  had  consigned 
a  fellow-creature  to  the  mortal  stroke, 
that  seemed  to  make  her  present  at  the 
blow,  and  her  senses  swam  for  a  few 
minutes  in  bewildered  horror. 

Gervase,  however,  had  represented  the 
beheaded  Charles  in  a  different  light  from 
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what  she  had  hitherto  been  accustomed  to 
regard  him  ;  and  though  she  thought  she 
hardly  attended  to  his  regretful  lament- 
ations, and  encomiums  of  that  unhappy 
personage,  deeming  them  while  he  spoke 
the  blinded  partialities  of  an  attached 
servant  in  favour  of  a  sovereign  who  had 
honoured  the  master  he  himself  so  de- 
votedly loved ;  yet  she  now  found  that  the 
constant  dropping  of  the  word  of  palli- 
ation at  least  had  made  its  impression ; 
and  when  she  again  wrought  up  her  mind 
to  fulfil  her  engagement  with  the  old 
man,  a  new  dread  seized  her  of  turning 
her  eyes  on  the  paper,  lest  she  should  see 
her  father's  name  amongst  the  signatures, 
the  first  glimpse  having  shown  her  many 
columns  of  the  condemning  list, 

"  Alas  !  "  cried  she,  looking  upwards, 
"  that  it  should  ever  be  human  duty  to 
shed  human  blood !  "  and  again  shudder- 
ing, she  threw  her  handkerchief  over 
the  open  scroll.  After  a  moment  or  two's 
pause,  to  nerve  herself  for  what  she  be- 
lieved her  duty  to  the  poor  faithful  one 
who  had  confided   this  his  melancholy 
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treasure  to  her,  she  took  up  the  second 
paper  the  envelope  contained,  and  more 
cautiously  unwrapped  it :  it  appeared  to 
be  a  letter,  though  of  several  pages,  writ- 
ten in  a  very  small  but  distinct  hand,  and 
began  thus  :  — 

**  My  friend.  Sir  Eustace, 

"  The  cruellest  deed  that  ever  disgraced 
a  nation  has  been  accomplished  :  within, 
you  will  find  a  duplicate  of  the  warrant, 
which,  like  the  act  itself)  is  the  most 
blotted  piece  of  work  that  ever  defiled  the 
records  of  a  Christian  people. 

"  But  it  is  not  of  the  writings  nor  the 
doings  of  these  men,  who  have  passed 
themselves  through  a  strange  ablution  of 
blood,  and  to  what  end  they  know  not ; 
it  is  not  of  them,  of  whom  I  have  seen 
enough,  that  I  would  occupy  my  pen 
now :  I  have  my  master's  last  message 
to  deliver  through  you  to  his  Queen,  and 
to  his  eldest  son ;  but  it  is  to  you  only 
that  I  send  the  black  list  of  his  triumphant 
enemies,  with  the  stains  upon  it  which 
will  make  their  own  appeal  to  a  better 
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ann  than  flesh  :  but  I  may  not  withhold 
the  particulars,  which  need  no  other 
stimulus  to  a  son's  heart  to  remember 
whose  son  he  was !  You  are  on  the  spot 
with  the  Prince,  and  circumstances  being 
too  likely  to  prevent  my  ever  seeing  his 
honoured  face  again,  to  deliver  in  person 
my  royal  master's  dying  injunctions,  and 
bequest  to  him,  I  now  take  advantage  of 
a  safe  occasion  offered  me  by  one  whose 
name  it  is  not  necessary  to  mention  here, 
but  who  has  sworn  to  me,  that  a  faithful 
coadjutor  of  his  will  religiously  convey 
this  packet  to  your  hands:  heis  one  whom 
indeed  the  errors  of  these  sad  times  have 
led  far  into  their  perversions ;  but  yet  he 
would  not  be  present  at  the  last  consum- 
mation of  their  taking  darkness  for  light. 
-  "  But  I  said,  I  would  not  write  of  these 
men,  bad  or  good,  —  nor  will  I;  but  turn 
again  to  him,  whom  their  ill  deeds  can  no 
longer  trouble  nor  touch,  and  in  that  con- 
viction I  find  comfort  in  my  still  human 
sorrow. 

"  I  was  with  my  master  when  the  dupli- 
cate of  the  warrant  was  brought  in  to  him. 
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to  show  that  his  sentence  was  pronounced 
and  sealed :  it  was  read  to  him,  and  after- 
wards being  laid  on  the  table  by  the  com- 
missioner who  had  read  it,  the  man  with- 
drew. The  noble  victim  of  a  thousand 
hypocrisies  —  lavished  on  him  with  oaths 
and  prostrations  of  soul  to  betray  him  to 
that  hour — then  advanced  to  the  table,  and 
calmly  looking  on  it,  perused  the  names  of 
the  signatures  silently  to  himself.  When 
he  had  finished,  he  turned  to  me  — 

"  *  It  is  well ! '  said  he.  *I  have  signed 
such  a  paper  once,  and  at  the  persuading, 
nay,  imperious  demand  of  many  whose 
names  are  written  here.  I  thank  my  God 
that  my  name  is  now  that  of  the  attainted 
and  condemned,  rather  than  as  it  stood 
then.  Of  all  my  mortal  sins,  that  sits  hea- 
viest on  my  soul  this  day.' 

"And  then  the  King  knelt  down  to 
pray,  and  I  prayed  with  him.  He  moved 
his  lips,  but  I  heard  not  what  he  said. 
His  countenance,  however,  told  the 
earnest  nature  of  his  petition  ;  yet  his 
brow  was  serene,  for  the  contest  was  a 
holy  one,  nothing  of  earthly  passions  then 
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kindling  the  impressive  fervour  shining 
out  in  the  usually  mild  lustre  of  his  eyes. 
When  he  rose  from  his  knees,  he  said  to 
me  —  jfsc 

"  *  Juxton,  you  told  me  truth  in  that 
most  dreadful  moment  of  my  life !  Had 
I  acted  by  that  single  support  in  council, 
I  should  have  acted  by  the  express  will 
of  the  Sovereign  of  all  men — Thou  shalt 
not  follow  a  multitude  to  do  evil,  that  good 
may  come  of  it !  But  I  did  the  evil,  and 
this  has  come  of  it ! ' —  The  King  laid  his 
hand  on  the  warrant :  *  Strafford !  Straf- 
ford ! '  cried  he,  in  a  solemn,  heart-wrung 
voice,  *  they  who  beguiled  me  from  jus- 
tice, sentence  me  without  justice.  So  be 
it !  for  I  take  my  punishment  from  purer 
hands  than  theirs.  Expiate,  then,  Re- 
deemer of  the  friend  I  sacrificed  !  —  ex- 
piate the  innocent  blood  I  then  consented 
to  shed,  even  by  thine  only  inestimable 
oblation,  poured  out  for  such  as  I  am, — 
otherwise  the  most  unpardonable  of  sin- 
ners!*^^^  ^ 

"  Oh,'  Sir  Eustace,  how  like  a  saint 
purified  through  suffering  did  our  august 
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master  then  look !  He  never  seemed  so 
worthy  of  my  reverence  as  at  that  moment. 
After  a  while,  he  began  to  converse  with 
me  again. 

"  '  Tell  my  son/  said  he,  «  that  I 
shall  die  in  peace  with  those  who  have 
brought  me  to  this  hour.  For  I  do  for- 
give them  the  violence  of  my  death,  as  I 
trust  my  own  like  transgressions  shall  be 
forgiven  by  a  higher  tribunal.  But  my 
bleeding  body  to-morrow  will  show  that 
the  Righteous  One  setteth  his  mark  with 
signs  that  cannot  be  mistaken.  The 
world  will  then  have  done  with  me  ;  but 
the  spirit  of  the  sword,  which  these  men 
on  that  day  will  have  let  loose,  must  con- 
tinue to  strike  on  the  right  and  on  the 
left,  till  brother  falls  by  brother !  Never 
to  be  sheathed,  until  those  poor  people, 
now  shouting  their  acclamations  at  the 
announcement  of  my  tyrant  head  being 
to  be  laid  low,  shall  feel  the  iron  in  their 
own  souls  J  and  that  every  triumph  over 
their  king  and  the  old  laws  of  the  land 
was  a  victory  obtained  over  themselves  ! 

**  <  If  my  son  lives  to  hear  such  tidings, 

VOL,  III.  H 


146  ^  i  ■'    THE    FIELD    OF  ,   ,  / 

it  is  not  my  voice,  thus  on  the  brink  of 
the  grave,  that  would  bid  him  hold  back 
from  the  suggestions  of  his  birthright. 
No!  in  such  a  case,  tell  him,  that  ii/^:)is 
my  dying  wish  he  should  employ  every 
means  worthy  a  virtuous  prince,  to  restore 
him  to  the  throne  of  his  ancestors.  A 
man's  birthright  is  his  post :  and  should 
Providence  recall  my  son  to  his,  remember 
that  my  latest  injunctions  are,  that  he 
makes  oblivion  of  all  revenge  there  ;  that 
he  receive  the  people  returned  to  his  care, 
even  as  the  Good  Shepherd  takes  again 
to  his  fold  the  simple  sheep  who  ,had 
strayed  to  the  wolves  that  rent  himj'iQrrr 
"  Even  while  he  was  speaking  thus, 
the  air  was  torn  with  another  shout.  It 
seems  the  three  leading  men  of  the  s^lf- 
created  Court  of  Justice,  and  who  had 
first  signed  the  fatal  paper,  were  then 
passing  in  under  the  gateway  :  for  the 
King  was  at  St.  James's.  We  also  heard 
carriage  wheels,  with  the  trampling  of 
horses,  and  the  repeated  cries  of  vLong 
live  the  friends  of  the  people !  Down 
with  all  kings  and  their  race !     Cromwell ! 
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Bradshawe  !  the  Commonwealth  !  for 
ever !' 

^'^*«  I  could  not  but  look  towards  my 
sovereign  ;  and  with  an  expression  in  my 
countenance,  which  told  him  in  that  mo- 
ment I  considered  all  equally  deserving 
the  most  abhorring  indignation.  But 
the  truly  royal  Charles,  whose  crown  was 
then  at  the  foot  of  the  cross,  with  undis- 
turbed submission  in  his  voice  and  face 
mildly  replied  to  that  look  — 

"  '  It  well  becomes  me  to  make  a  be- 
quest of  mercy  on  these,  in  my  last  will 
to  my  son,  who  in  myself  need  so  much 
more.  And,  Juxton,  my  last  act  shall 
repeat  it  on  the  scaffold.' 

"  And  then,  from  the  stir  we  soon 
heard  in  the  adjoining  passages,  supposing 
it  probable  they  might  intend  removing 
him  that  evening  to  some  closer  prison 
preparatory  to  the  fatal  stroke,  he  began 
to  disclose  to  me  his  wished  messages  to 
his  Queen,  to  deliver  when  I  should  join 
her  in  a  foreign  land ;  for  he  bade  me,  if 
possible,  bear  her  his  last  thoughts  from 
my  own  lips,  as  I  had  received  them  from 
H  2 
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his.  And  then  he  spoke  of  his  two  dear 
younger  children,  whom  these  hard  re- 
publicans had  yet  retained  in  England^ 
though  for  what  purpose  he  could  np^ 
Conjecture,  unless  for  the  cruellest  one| 
giving  me  some  directions  he  deemed 
essential,  not  only  to  their  personal  safety, 
but  for  the  preservation  of  their  minds 
from  a  subjugation  worse  than  death, 
when  they  should  be  left  without  even  a 
father's  honoured  name,  in  this  realm  of 
trouble,  to  cast  a  reflected  protection  over 
them.  And  then  his  saint-like  eyes,  for  the 
first  time  since  the  fatal  paper  was  opened 
before  him,  suffused  with  tears  ;  but  he 
grasped  my  hand  and  smiled. 

"  «  They  have  abetter  shield  over  them 
than  my  feeble  arm  ever  could  have  been 
(and  shall  I  not  trust  them  to  it?)  to  pre- 
serve them  from  the  basest  degradations, 
or  to  take  them  to  itself,  innocent  as  I 
aoiwjeave  them  !' 

y  "  Time  was  not  given  me  to  reply  to 
jibis  last  observation  of  my  sovereign — and 
what  could  I  have  added  to  such  heavenly- 
minded  consolatioijs  ?  — 7  fpr  .b^  had  barely 


THE    FORTY   FOOTSTEPS.  149 

ceased  speaking,  when  a  new  stir  began 
in  the  gallery :  quick  and  numerous  steps 
approached  the  chamber  we  were  in.  I 
rose  with  the  apprehension  you  may 
imagine ;  but  my  master  sat  still.  The 
door  was  abruptly  thrown  open,  and 
without  further  preparatory  word  of  feel- 
ing, the  royal  children  were  announced, 
as  come  to  take  their  last  leave  of  their 
fatlier.  And  they  were  introduced  by 
the  two  churlish  Commonwealth-men, 
their  keepers,  by  no  more  ceremonious 
names  than  Elizabeth  and  Henry  Stuart. 
"  But  how  can  I  bring  that  meeting 
before  you  ?  The  King  started  from  his 
chair  at  the  names  of  his  children.  The 
young  princess  ran  to  him,  throwing  her- 
self on  his  bosom  with  such  a  piercing 
shriek,  it  even  now  rings  in  my  ears,  and 
clung  to  him,  till  the  suffocating  cries  of 
her  struggling,  speechless  anguish  be- 
came altogether  dumb,  in  an  insensibility 
like  unto  death.  My  honoured  master 
held  her  in  his  arms,  pressing  his  face  to 
hers,  and  uttering  words,  the  sound  alone 
of  which  I  heard,  not  the  import.  My 
H  3 
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own  soul  was  in  tumults  of  distress,  and 
I  must  say,  of  a  sacred  resentment  to0^^ 
against  the  men  who  could  devise  such 
a  scene  of  human  misery,  and  send  others 
to  witness  it  unmoved  :  for  several  came 
with  the  royal  children,  and  stood  care**^ 
lessly  looking  on. 

"  The  young  Prince,  who  you  know  is 
hardly  nine  years  old,  and  even  more 
infant-like  from  his  tender  health,  seems 
to  have  already  experienced  the  usual 
effect  of  early  suffering,  and  grown  pro- 
portionally mature  in  understanding  and 
feelings ;  for  evidently  apprehending  that 
something  very  extraordinary  was  going 
to  happen,  on  seeing  the  extremity  of  his 
sister's  grief,  he  dropped  suddenly  from 
his  standing  position  by  his  father's  side, 
to  which  he  had  also  run  to  share  his 
caresses,  and  now  clasping  his  knees,  his 
smothered  sobs  showed  how  sensible 
even  that  young  child  had  become  to  the 
appearances  of  threatening  evil. 

"  The  King  had  sunk  into  a  chair  with 
his  precious  burthen  in  his  arms.  And  I 
was  about  to  ask  some  of  the  hardened 
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wretches  around,  who  stood  gazing  as  if" 
the  scene  were  a  play,  to  bring  me  a  drop 
of  water,  to  restore  that  miserable 
daughter  of  a  fallen  monarch  to  the  sad , 
comfort  of  his  last  embrace.  But  the 
pangs  within  did  the  office  no  Christian 
charity  there  would  have  bestowed.  She 
uttered  a  piteous  cry  with  her  father's 
name.  Then  did  his  heart,  indeed,  give 
way.  I  saw  it  labouring  with  the  whole 
tide  of  a  parent's  agony  ;  and  turning 
to  the  ruthless  spectators,  I  said  —  '  Foiv 
the  love  of  God,  if  not  for  the  pity  of 
man,  leave  this  father  and  his  children 
alone  with  the  minister  of  his  soul,  in 
these  few  moments  before  his  last !' 

"  They  started,  stared  at  each  other, 
but  withdrew.  And  I  locked  the  room 
door. 

"  When  I  came  back  to  my  place,  the 
Princess  was  recovered  to  full  recol- 
lection. The  father's  gush  of  intolerable 
anguish  was  past ;  and  she  sate  in  pale 
and  mute  despair,  listening  to  his  pious 
soothings  ;  spoken  in  a  tone,  first  indeed 
of  tremulous  tenderness,  but  gradually 
H  4 
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becoming  firmer,  as  the  holy  comfort  he 
sought  to  bestow,  fell  back  more  balmy 
on  his  own  inward  wounds. 

;  «  «  Elizabeth,'  continued  he,  *  thou 
art  thy  mother's  representative  to  me 
now.  Tell  her  my  soul  trusts  to  meet 
hers  in  Paradise;  and  there  she  will 
know,  that,  err  as  I  may  have  done 
against  myself  and  others,  this  faithful 
heart  never  did  her  wrong.  Tell  her 
that  I  have  passed  some  of  my  bitterest 
hours  in  remembering  that  she,  the 
daughter  of  a  king,  and  the  greatest  of 
earthly  kings,  should  by  my  misfortunes 
have  been  made  a  suppliant,  not  to  her 
peers  and  mine,  but  to  those  who  knew 
not  the  beat  of  a  noble  bosom.  But  I 
forgive  them,  and  I  conjure  her  to  for- 
give them,  and  to  teach  the  sons  she 
has  borne  me  to  do  the  same !  Oh ! 
Elizabeth,  assure  thy  mother  that  her 
husband's  consolation  at  this  moment  is, 
that  he  can  pardon  all  from  his  heart.  It 
is  the  covenant  from  her  Saviour  and 
mine  —  *  Forgive  me  my  trespasses^  as  I 
forgive  them  that  trespass  against  me!* 
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This  will  bring  me  to  the  sabbath  of  his 
presence ;  and  to  her,  while  on  earth, 
that  peace  which  the  world's  retributions 
could  not  minister !  There,  EUzabeth, 
give  that  to  thy  mother.  It  has  been  my 
sceptre  of  power  in  these  my  latter  days. 
Let  it  be  hers  !' 

"  The  Princess  took  what  he  presented 
—  I  need  not  tell  you  what  that  was  — 
and,  pressing  it  fervently  to  her  lips,  put 
it  in  her  bosom.  The  King  drew  her  to 
him,  and  gently  kissing  her  forehead, 
devoutly  uttered  —  <  Bless  thee,  my 
child !' 

"  *  O  !  do  not  forget  your  little  Hal, 
my  father  !'  cried  the  tremulous  voice  of 
the  young  Prince,  who  had  checked  his 
sobs,  but  still  sate  drowned  in  tears  by  his 
father's  knee.  The  King  raised  him  in 
his  arms.  *  Forget  thee,  my  son  !' 
>"-^*  O !  Sir  Eustace,  had  you  seen  our 
master's  face  at  that  moment !  I  could 
not  bear  to  look  on  it  again  for  a  minute 
or  two  ;  but  when  I  did,  the  child  was 
placed  on  his  knee ;  and,  parting  the 
wet  fair  locks  from  the  yet  streaming 
H  5 
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little  face,  the  mournful  look  of  that  infant 
countenance  went  'like  the  traitor's  po- 
niard to  my  heart.  But  the  father  only 
regarded  it  with  a  deeper  tenderness ; 
and  laying  his  hand  upon  his  son's  head, 
said  —  '  Thou  shalt  be  blessed,  my  little 
Hal !  better  than  a  mortal  parent  can 
bless  ;  for  the  God  of  the  orphan  will 
now  be  thy  father,  to  see  and  hear  thee 
when  thou  art  in  sorrow  or  in  temptation, 
and  to  succour  thee  when  thou  dost 
pray !'  '' 

"  *  Oh  !'  exclaimed  the  child,  *  an  or- 
phan has  no  father !  But  I  have  you, 
dearest  father  1'  And  there  was  an  in- 
describable expression  of  apprehensive 
dismay  in  the  poor  babe's  face  as  he 
proceeded.  '  What  are  those  people 
going  to  do,  who  shouted  such  wicked 
words  when  we  drove  in  at  the  court- 
yard ?  Do  they  want  to  take  you  quite 
away,  as  they  did  our  mother  and  our 
brothers?  Oh!  do  not  let  them  leave 
us  behind  1  And  we  will  pray  our  good 
God  for  that!  Shall  we  not,  dear 
Beta  ?' 
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T.,**  And  the  young  Prince  looked  to- 
wards his  silently-transfixed  sister,  while 
he  put  his  little  hands  together  in  the 
action  of  prayer.  The  King  did  not, 
could  not  answer  for  a  few  seconds;/ 
but  folding  his  arms  round  him  for  a 
moment,  leaned  his  head  upon  his  son's 
head;  then  raising  it  again  with  a  steadily 
serene  but  solemn  manner  spoke :  — 

"  «  My  child,'  said  he,  *  if  God  grants 
thee  life,  thou  shalt  remember  that  thy 
father  has  spoken  to  thee  in  this  hour 
as  to  a  son  of  riper  years.  Hear,  then, 
and  attend  to  me !  for  I  shall  speak 
the  truth  to  thee  without  concealment ; 
that  I  may  myself  see  how  my  boy  will 
submit  himself  to  his  heavenly  Father  and 
to  me.' 

The  child's  tears  were  now  all  checked, 
and  he  looked  attentively  at  his  father. 
The  king  proceeded :  — 

"  «  These  people  thou  sawest  have 
despised  God's  commandments,  and 
brought  civil  war  into  this  country; 
and  the  Just  Ruler  of  all  men  gives 
them  up  to  the  fulfilment  of  their  own 
H   6 
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perverse  wills,  until  their  very  sins  be- 
come their  punishment.  Meanwhile,  it 
becomes  me,  as  a  faithful  believer  in  the 
mercy  of  the  Lord  Jesus,  in  whose  name 
alone  I  have  taught  thee  to  pray,  to 
trust,  that  when  these  wicked  men  have 
taken  away  thy  father  from  this  world. 
He  will  receive  my  soul  to  His  heavenly 
kingdom ;  where,  my  child,  thou  and 
thy  mother,  and  thy  brothers  and  sisters, 
will  meet  me  again  !' 

"  During  these  latter  words,  the  young 
Prince,  in  a  strange  and  distressful 
amazement,  gazed  still  more  stedfastly 
in  the  face  of  the  revered  speaker. 
The  King,  after  an  instant's  pause,  re- 
sumed:—  fi^^fj 

"  '  Yes !'  said  he,  *  they  will  kill  thy 
father !  Mark  what  I  say,  —  to-morrow  they 
will  cut  off  my  head ;  and,  to  destroy  all 
hope  in  thy  brother  Charles  of  ever  being 
King  in  my  stead,  they  will,  perhaps, 
want  to  make  thee  put  on  his  ciown,  and 
then  they  would  commit  all  manner  of 
violence  in  their  young  King's  name  as 
long  as  it  might  suit  their  wicked  pur- 
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poses.  But  mark  what  I  say,' —  for  the 
royal  child  turned  of  a  deathly  paleness, 
and,  with  eyes  fixed,  grasped  his  father's 
hand  —  *  thou  must  not  be  a  king  at 
any  time,  while  either  of  thy  brothers, 
Charles  or  James,  lives.  For  these  men 
really  desire  no  rulers  they  cannot  master, 
and  they  would  cut  off  thy  brothers'  heads 
whenever  they  could  get  hold  of  them ; 
and  thy  head  too  they  would  cut  off  at  last. 
Therefore,  I  charge  thee,  my  little  Hal, 
on  no  account  be  made  a  king  by  them.' 

"  *  Father  !'  replied  the  young  prince, 
*  tliey  shall  tear  me  in  pieces  first!' 

"  So  determined  an  answer  from  a  child 
of  such  tender  age  filled  his  father's  eyes 
with  tears,  of  an  order  different  from 
grief.     He  pressed  him  to  his  heart.    The 

princess,  meanwhile but  I  would  not 

have  a  mother's  soul  racked  with  her 
daughter's  image,  while  seated,  listening, 
without  sign  of  life  but  her  posture,  to 
these  all  hope-destroying  sentences. 

"  *  It  is  enough  !'  said  the  King.  *  May 
God  so  bless  you,  my  children,  as  you 
continue  to  love  and  be  faithful  to  each 
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otheTi   Elizabeth  !'  and  he  threw  his  other 
aHni/round  her  waist.     Both  were  then 

clinging  to  his  bosom. There  was  a 

noise  in  the  passage. 
3'**  O  Sir  Eustace !  I  might  as  well 
dare  to  turn  ray  eyes  on  the  dying  throes 
of  a  Christian  martyr,  torn  by  the  fangs 
of  savage  beasts  at  the  stake,  as  call  to 
recollection  that  parting  scene  to  describe 
itrii^fe-the  separation  of  the  royal  soul  from 
its  body  was  less. 

"  When  the  Princess  was  borne  out, 

and  the  young  Prince " 

*  *  #  * 

There,  at  that  broken  sentence,  the 
page  was  rent  away  ;  and  no  more  of  the 
same  hand-writing  appearing  amongst  the 
remaining  sheets,  Betha,  after  the  trem- 
bling eagerness  with  which  she  had  turned 
them  over  in  vain,  withdrew  her  hand 
and  her  eyes  from  the  appalling  heap  she 
had  already  read,  and  heaving  a  convul- 
sive sigh,  she  said,  falteringly,  "  Oh, 
what  a  guilt  has  been  mine  !" 

For  she  recollected  how  her  monitress 
had  taught  her  to  make  the  execution  of 
12 
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that  day's  merciless  catastrophe  a  subject 
of  annual  religious  thanksgiving.    Twice, 
then,  in  the  house  of  God,  she  bad  pro-- 
nounced  the  unhappy  Charles  a  tyrant,' 
vjvworthy    life,    and     joined    with    the 
hymn  of  devout  rejoicing,  that  his  blood 
was  shed.     Now  she  saw  no  King,  no 
tyrant,  only  the  father  and  his  children. 
'><^*'  Searcher  of  all  hearts !"  exclaimed 
sfc(^'ii»«  pardon  me  this  unholy  gratitude. 
Thou  knowest  I  spoke  in  blindest  igno- 
rance!   Oh,   forgive   me.  Lord,  for  the 
sake  of  Him  who  prayed  for  them  ^mho 
knew  not  what  they  did  !  '* 

She  was  on  her  knees  in  this  fervent  sup- 
plication, when  tears  came  to  her  relief; 
and,  weeping  long  and  heavily,  while  lean- 
ing her  head  against  the  table,  she  felt  as  if 
she  had  partaken  the  blood  of  this  cruel 
sacrifice ;  as  if  she  had  assisted  in  tearing 
away  those  children  from  his  bosom.  Then 
suddenly  remembering,  that  in  his  death- 
warrant  the  second  glance  had  shown  her 
there  were  columns  of  names  in  signature, 
with  their  seals  opposite,  she  again  shook 
with  horror  at  theprobability  of  finding  her 
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father's  name  there.     But  she  had  the 
resolution  to  draw  the  paper  towards  heryj 
rather  than    remain   a  moment    longer* 
under  the  fearful  apprehension,  that  the^ 
portion  of  blood-guiltiness  was  indeed  en- 
tailed on  him  and  his  !  rj  /t)  y  idu 

The  lamp  was  close  to  where  she  knelti;!^ 
and  in  an  instant  her  eager  sight  ran^ 
down  the  ranges  of  names.  There  were 
seven  columns  of  them — fifty-nine  signa- 
tures in  all.  Breathlessly  she  passed  her 
eyes  from  one  to  another,  till  she  had 
seen  that  her  father's  name  was  not  the 
next  to  succeed  ;  and  so  she  came  to  the 
end  without  meeting  the  pang  she 
dreaded.  Two  of  the  signatures,  indeed, 
in  the  fifty-nine,  and  which  belonged  to 
the  last  column,  were  scratched  over  by 
the  pen  ;  but  not  so  completely  defaced, 
as  to  prevent  her  discerning  that  her 
father  was  not  even  one  of  those  ap- 
parently repenters  of  the  deed  they  signed. 

"  Gracious  Providence !  I  thank  thee 
for  this !"  And  her  tears  now  fell  in 
refreshing  showers.  She  rose  from  her 
knees,  but  they  still  bent  under  herj 
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her  frame  as  well  as  her  soul  being  shaken  > 
by  the  change  which  that  short  half  hour 
had  wrought  in  her  opinions  of  all  these 
things  and  persons :  for  the  paper  which 
had  given  her  the  new  view  of  them 
bore  every  internal  mark  of  being  genuine 
and  true ;  and  her  eye  turned  on  it 
again,  with  a  natural  wish  that  the 
person  to  whom  it  had  been  confided, 
with  so  estimable  a  reference  to  his  cha^^^ 
racter,  though  a  political  adversary  to 
the  writer's  cause,  might  have  been  her 
father.  And  yet  she  thought,  if  so, 
would  not  the  packet  have  been  sent  to 
its  destination  ?  And  again,  if  so,  would 
Gervase  have  warned  her  not  to  betray 
it  into  her  father's  hands,  but  under 
penalty  of  a  malediction  on  herself? 
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:08  .1         ....  GHAP.  IX. 

W^HiLE  reflecting  on  this,  she  took  up^ 
the  remaining  sheets,  written  in  different 
hands;  and,  finding  them  a  succession 
of  notes,  or  remarks  from  various  persons 
on  the  preceding  paper,  according  to 
their  numbering,  she  read  as  follows :  — 

4fidi  ba  .1  boo;^ 

Note  First.  ^.^ 

"  There  is  treason  enough  in  this  letter 
to  hang  the  whole  party  concerned, 
Juxton  must  be  made  the  first  example 
o£.'  -The  others,  according  to  the  tyrant's 
own  hint,  when  we  can  get  hold  of  them. 
But  for  the  pitiful  General,  he  must  be 
made  to  know  these  are  no  times  for 
tilting  courtesies  with  enemies.  Com- 
monwealth-men must  down  with  theirs 
by  hand  and  foot,  or  never  strike  at  all ! 
The  Test-Oath  of  yours  to  command, 
'-nqr.^iii  iiidiiiiog^^ij       Jo.  B.  President. 
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Note  Second. 
"  By  your  excellency's  leave,  our  right- 
worthy  President,  John  Bradshawe,  I 
presume  to  recommend  we  deal  not  so 
flushly  open  with  a  people  who  spread 
snares  in  our  ways.  And  in  consider- 
ation of  retaining  the  power  in  the  hands 
of  the  worshipful  citizen  who  delivered 
this  packet  into  our  hands,  to  in  like 
manner  hereafter  continue  to  beguile 
our  enemies,  of  every  sort,  to  confide 
their  secret  correspondencies  into  his 
good  trust.  I  humbly  offer  counsel  that 
no  hint  of  having  intercepted  the  same 
be  given  to  any  of  the  parties  concerned, 
and  especially  not  to  General  Fairfax, 
a  hitherto  trusty  soldier  of  the  Common- 
wealth. For  in  public  matters  exposure 
of  small  crime  often  stirreth  a  greater  to 
defend  it.  And  it  may  be  well  guessed, 
that  not  lukewarmness  to  the  Common- 
wealth-cause, but  a  superstition  of  the 
repugnance  which  worked  on  him  to  gain- 
say the  doom  of  the  tyrant,  spirited  him 
up,  or  rather  spirited  him  down,  to  wink 
hard  at  the  possible  treasonable  mispri- 
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sions  any  packet  might  hold,  penned  from 
a  malignant  prelate  here,  to  an  equally 
malignant  cavalier  on  the  other  bank  of 
salt  sea ;  a  dead  sea,  to  be  hoped,  be- 
tween him  and  all  like  unto  him,  and 
this  life-reclaimed  land!  And  so,  mis- 
deeming charity,  our  staunch,  but  in 
this  instance  self-led  coadjutor,  took  on 
himself  to  be  the  missive,  to  pass  it  for 
sure  transportation  into  the  safe  modes 
of  communicating  beyond  sea  known 
to  one  other  notable  friend  of  the  Com- 
monwealth, he  thought  to  find  as  weak 
in  the  eyes  as  himself — Afeard  to  look 
upon  the  thing  he  willed  as  must  he  ;  or 
the  thing  he  wanted  could  not  he  !  But 
he  mistook  his  man.  And  I,  being  the 
channel  through  which  the  right  worthy 
patriot,  worthy  of  a  truth  of  the  times  of 
the  senate  and  people  of  Rome,  has  proved 
it,  by  bringing  it  straight  to  lay  before  me. 
And  having  thus  submitted  its  nest  of 
cockatrice  eggs  to  your  gifted  opinion 
first,  respected  friend,  and  honoured 
President,  John  Bradshawe,  I  would, 
having  read  and  carefully  pondered  on 


THE   FORTY   FOOTSTEPS.  165 

that  opinion,  humbly  opine  myself,  and 
sti'ongly  exhort  that  no  stir  to  noise  may 
be  made  about  this  affair ;  nor,  indeed, 
be  it  made  mention  of  at  all  in  the  council 
of  the  state,  beyond  yourself  and  Harry 
Ireton  and  myself;  whom,  without  any 
self-seeking  pride,  we  may  cogently  con- 
sider the  brain  and  heart  and  marrow  of 
the  bones  of  the  Commonwealth.  It  is 
not  wise  to  let  the  crew  of  a  vessel  know 
of  every  spring  by  which  its  masters 
navigate  it.  Had  Columbus  done  so, 
the  new  world  would  never  have  been 
made  out.  Let  that  hint  be  enough  for 
other  matters  besides  this. 

"  But  when  we  come  to  speak  of  the 
hatcher  of  this  bundle  of  treasonable  mis- 
sayings  —  that  lawn-sleeved  incendiary, 
Juxton,  —  he  shall  by  no  means  escape. 
Aud  I  would  reverentially  propose  to 
your  meanwhile  well  weighing  and  di- 
gesting, that  a  judgment  worse  than  the 
rack  and  the  faggot,  to  one  of  his  hie- 
rarchy, be  awarded  him.  Strip  him  of 
his  mitre  and  his  crosier,  and  his  prelate^ 
purse,   and  lock  him  up  at  once  in  the 
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safe- keeping  of  any  prison-house  you  may 
devise.  But  make  the  Public  plea,  the  pro- 
fane and  papistical  words  he  addressed  to 
the  traitor  Charles  Stuart  on  the  scaffold, 
which  made  all  good  men's  blood  run 
counter  wise  in  their  veins  when  they 
heard  them.  I  note  them,  to  refresh 
your  abhorrence  of  them  at  the  signal 
hour.  He  said,  holding  up  his  hand, 
as  if  he  would  fain  have  had  the  woodea 
sign  of  papacy  there.  ■  .c^M 

.fcao  «  Another  step,  sir,  and  it  will  carry 
you  a  great  way.  It  will  cany  you  from 
earth  to  heaven.  And  there  you  shall 
find,  to  your  great  joy,  the  prize  that 
awaits  you  —  a  crown  of  glory  !' 

"  The  scandal  of  such  a  promise  to  the 
convicted  and  condemned  enemy  of  all 
the  honest  folk  assembled  there,  was  a 
heinous  offence  moreover  ;  and  he  may 
think  himself  well  quits  in  just  being 
made  to  sit  down  in  that  nakedness  on 
himself,  he,  and  such  as  he,  would  have 
brought  on  the  whole  land,  but  for  the 
signal  Judgment- Act  of  that  never-to-be- 
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forgotten,   always-  to-be  -  thankfully  -  re- 

\.-  f"  With  regard  to  the  girl  and  boy,  yre 
usiust  hold  a  close  council  for  their  fur- 
ther disposing  of.  For,  from  the  afore- 
said General's  ill-timed  ruth  about  their 
father,  having  made  it  cogent  they  should 
Dot  return  to  his  kinsman's  charge,  we 
must  be  careful  none  of  the  old  leaven  of 
gentility  have  a  finger  on  them  hereafter. 
Meanwhile,  I  send  the  papers  to  Harry 
Jreton  for  his  wise-hearted  meditations. 
And  rest  myself,  in  all  events,  the  Com- 
monwealth's humblest  of  devoted  ser- 
Mants,  under  the  high  calling  laid  upon 
the  shoulder  of  its  less  profitable  in  deed 
than  will,  O.  Q 

Note  Third. 
/r>i^'  Having  read,  and  carefully  consi- 
dered the  papers,  I  heartily  subscribe  to 
the  opinion  of  His  Excellency  the  Lord- 
General,  that  we  cannot  hold  ourselves 
secure  from  new  disturbances,  unless 
this  intriguing  priest  be  prevented  steals 
ing  abroad  to  execute  to  the  full  of  his 
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power  the  testamentary  injunctions  of  his 
master,  only  hinted  at  in  the  herewith 
papers.  And  that  he  has  held  back 
more  than  he  has  told,  or  even  implied 
herein,  from  some  suspicion  of  the  packet 
not  reaching  his  correspondent  in  safety, 
we  have  a  right  to  conclude,  by  our  not 
finding  inclosed  by  this  Ji7'st  opportunity 
the  George  for  the  young  Charles  Stuart, 
which  Juxton  mentions  at  the  end  of  his 
letter  as  having  been  put  into  his  hand  for 
such  a  purpose  by  the  criminal  when 
disrobing  on  the  scaffold. 

"  You  observe,  the  cunning  prelate 
was  not  unconscious  of  the  relic's  sterling 
value ;  for,  on  the  business  being  over, 
he  remarks,  that  'in  his  confusion  of 
grief  and  hurry  to  conceal  the  glittering 
of  the  diamonds,  which  he  had  not  suffi- 
ciently wrapped  from  sight  in  the  collar 
attached  when  put  into  his  hand,  he 
dropped  the  George  and  the  duplicate  of 
the  warrant  together  (the  latter  he  had 
been  obliged,  by  an  order  of  the  council, 
to  hold  before  the  condemned  till  the 
stroke  was  given),  and  when  he  caught 
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them  up  again,  though  they  had  fallen 
on  a  part  thickly  sawdusted,  he  found 
both  the  one  and  the  other  spotted  with 
blood.'  And  then  mark  his  observation, 
'  The  imperishable  brilliant  mthin  could 
not  be  stained,  but  the  blue  of  the  ribbon 
was  dyed  red.' 

"  Turn  to  his  pages,  and  make  due 
account  of  his  mischief-brewing  sooth- 
saying on  those  circumstances.  But 
having  the  prophecy  and  the  prophet  in 
our  own  hands,  it  is  our  easy  business, 
and  let  it  be  done  while  it  is  easy,  to  dis- 
appoint the  one,  and  seal  up  the  other. 
Therefore  my  vote  is,  not  only  to  incar- 
cerate Juxton,  but  to  give  him  a  little 
taste  of  the  ancient  inquisitorial  fashions 
of  his  cloth,  till  he  disgorges  his  hidden 
booty  of  the  George,  and  also  makes  a 
clear  confession  of  the  whole  import  of 
the  word  remember,  so  emphatically  pro- 
nounced by  his  master,  he  says,  when 
putting  the  bauble  into  his  hand.  In 
short,  we  must  have  every  secret  from 
him  confided  by  the  tyrant  during  those 
two  last  days  of  his  life. 

VOL.  III.  I 
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A^,  i^  The  children  certainly  ought  to 
be  looked  to  more  jealously  than  might 
have  been  worth  while,  had  not  these 
pernicious  seeds  been  sown  in  their  minds 
by  the  evil  one ;  but  the  commonwealth's 
fathers  must  step  with  caution  here  j  the 
common  populace  being  apt  to  play  the 
fools  when  the  disposal  of  unfledged  birds 
come  in  the  way.  ^ 

"  The  commonwealth's  true  man, 

"  H.  I/' 

At  the  end  of  all  was  written,  but  by 
a  very  hasty  scrambling  hand,  though  in 
the  same  hand-writing  as  the  first  note, 
the  following  sort  of  postscript,  evidently 
to  the  betrayer  of  the  packet,  to  whom 
also  it  appeared  the  preceding  notes  were 
in  part  addressed. 

"  Right  well-beloved  citizen  brother, 

"  Above  thou  wilt  see  our  three  opi- 
nions on  thy  good  service  to  the  common- 
wealth, and  according  thereunto  thou 
wilt  square  thy  farther  zeal.  First,  with- 
out need  of  parley,  procure  us  some  bold 
fellow  thou  canst  trust  to  take  our  mea- 
2Q 
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sures  with  the  old  prelate.  Masqued  iHie 
wilU  so  he  do  but  our  business.  For  the 
boy  and  girl,  they  are  in  our  hands,  hence 
we  may  safely  wait  our  leisure  for  their 
disposal.  The  people  are  the  gainers  by 
their  losses,  so  would  rather  not  be  trou- 
bled with  further  thoughts  about  them. 
It  was  different  when  the  Who  shall hax^e  P 
lay  between  two  tyrants.  Then,  *  the 
babes  in  the  wood'  made  an  appeal 
against  no  other  man's  interests,  and  ho- 
nest John  O'Oaks  and  Tom  O'Stiles  made 
joint  cause  against  the  usurper  over  the 
helpless.  Now  the  balance  lies  between 
John  and  Tom's  children,  and  these  very 
brats.  The  inference  is  obvious.  We 
shall  see  thee  in  private  conference  at 
night.  Let  it  be  where  you  named.  The 
moon  favours  it  well. 

''  Jo.  B.  P." 

Betha  having  thus  finished  the  reading 
of  the  whole,  laid  down  the  paper  of  the 
last  note  with  a  deepened  shudder  at  the 
idea  of  all  that  was  now  actually  before 
her;  therefore  with  more  horror  of  theper- 
I  2 
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son,  whoever  he  might  be,  who  had  be- 
trayed the  packet  into  the  power  of  the 
unhappy  orphans'  enemies.  She  felt  re- 
doubled anxiety  to  learn  who  that  trea- 
cherous person  could  have  been ;  and 
also  to  find  from  Gervase  how  it  were 
possible,  if  only  the  three  counsellors  who 
signed  the  notes  and  the  betrayer  of  the 
packet  knew  of  its  detention,  it  could 
have  come  into  any  room  of  that  house  ? 
With  an  indeed  shrinking  eye  she  had  re- 
curred to  the  fatal  warrant ;  and,  at  a 
glance,  saw  the  signatures  there  of  Jo. 
Bradshawe,  and  O.  Cromwell,  and  H. 
Ireton,  to  be  the  same  hand-writing  with 
those  of  the  corresponding  initials  signed 
to  the  notes.  But  her  fingers  instinc- 
tively drew  backwards,  and  her  eye-lids 
convulsively  closed,  when  she  recognised 
that  only  the  black  crossings  over  certain 
dates  and  names,  meant  to  be  obliterated, 
were  ink  blots ;  the  other  dark  spots  on 
one  side  of  its  border,  the  note  of  Crom- 
well's son-in-law  had  too  truly  explained 
as  from  another  cause. 

She  turned  sick  at  heart  while  hastily 


THE    FORTY    FOOTSTEPS.  173 

refolding  the  papers  in  tlieir  old  envelope ; 
indeed,  with  the  pang  of  a  suspicion  that 
suddenly  shot  across  her.  But  repelling 
it,  she  cried  out  to  herself,  "  No !  no ! 
God  forgive  me,  for  the  undutiful,  sacri- 
legious thought!  for  no  just  intentions  can 
excuse  treachery." 

And  then,  deeming  it  probable  that 
some  evil-minded  acquaintance  of  her 
father  might  have  been  the  traitor ;  and, 
coming  to  the  house  on  other  business, 
by  some  extraordinary  accident  had  left 
the  fatal  packet,  totally  unknown  to 
her  father,  in  that  drawer.  Thus  having 
settled  it  to  a  daughter's  pious  wish,  she 
was  mourning  over  the  various  possible 
occasions,  in  such  dangerous  times,  where 
good  men  become  so  mixed  with  the  bad, 
that  the  ill  actions  of  the  one  were  often 
attributed  to  the  other ;  and,  moreover, 
that  the  bad  seemed  so  often  to  confound 
the  judgments  of  the  best  intentioned, 
that  they  took  the  wrong  instead  of  the 
right  path  ;  hence  bringing  a  ban  rather 
than  a  blessing  on  the  best  cause  ; — when, 
bethinking  herself  of  the  true  wisdom  of 
I  3 
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the  injunction,  "  Avoid  the  defiled,  if  ye' 
would  escape  contamination  !"  and  liken- 
ing its  spirit  to  the  enunciation  of  our 
Divine  Teacher,  "  He  who  prefers  father 
or  brother  before  me  is  unworthy  of 
me!" — a  light  seemed  to  strike  on  the 
subject  of  her  anxious  conjectures;  but  it 
was  a  gloomy  one  ;  for  the  shade  would 
be  yet  on  her  race,  though  not  on  her 
parent. 

She  felt,  indeed,  how  far  different  was  the 
cause  from  that  above  meant,  which  was 
then  setting  the  numerous  kindreds  of 
England  at  variance ;  but  the  image  of  a 
brother  her  father  had  always  considered 
unworthy  of  his  confidence,  her  uncle 
Leonard,  at  once  rushed  on  her  mind  as  the 
probable  perpetrator  of  an  act  of  such  utter 
abandonment  of  all  probity  of  principle. 

«'  Yes,  yes,"  was  now  the  response  to 
this  suspicion ;  «  it  must  have  been 
Leonard !  He  must  have  taken  the  trust 
from  General  Fairfax ;  for  was  he  not  a 
soldier  in  his  army  ?  And  who  so  likely 
for  the  relenting  General  to  confide  it 
to ;  and  believe,  if  he  promised  so,  that 
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he  would  despatch  the  packet  safely  to 
his  brother,  Sir  Eustace  ?  who,  like  my 
beloved  mother,  had  often  been  boun- 
teous to  him  in  his  extravagancies. 
But,  oh,  unhappy  Leonard,  he  must  have . 
sold  his  conscience  to  those  wicked  men ! 
— And  here,  alas !  is  his  trust !  —  No  one 
else  could  have  left  it  in  such  perilous 
carelessness  any  where  !'* 

Betha  knew  little  herself  of  her  uncle, 
having  seldom  seen  him  ;  but  from  many 
persons  she  had  heard  of  his  gay,  dis- 
sipated courses  ;  and,  both  from  her  mo- 
ther and  Dame  Mildred,  had  been  told 
of  his  frequently  haunting  her  father, 
wherever  he  might  be  found  ;  persecuting 
him  for  large  unreasonable  sums,  to  sup- 
port his  expenses,  long  after  his  own  in- 
herited means  were  clean  gone.  She 
also  knew  her  mother  had  often  pleaded 
for  him,  pitying  his  errors.  But  they 
were  errors  still ;  —  and  too  likely  to  have 
given  birth  to  the  desperate  resources  to 
which  the  insatiable  cravings  of  vice  hurry 
its  slave. 

Grievous  as  this  conclusion  might  be, 
I  4 
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it  was  much  less  so  than  the  idea  that 
her  father  could  have  been  the  trea- 
cherous confidant;  and  locking  the  packet 
within  a  little  casket,  in  which  she  kept 
all  the  articles  most  precious  to  her ; 
with  the  exhausted  sensations  of  one  who 
had  run  a  breathless  and  painful  journey, 
she  first  uttered  her  fervent  prayers  to 
Heaven  for  the  protection  of  the  inno- 
cent, wherever  they  might  be ;  and  then 
hastened  to  the  repose  and  sweet  oblivion 
of  the  blameless  sleep. 
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CHAP.  X. 

The  next  morning  saw  Betha  out  in  the 
garden  with  the  mower's  scythe  :  for, 
blameless  as  her  tender  conscience  as- 
suredly was  with  regard  to  all  harm  to 
the  subjects  of  her  reading  the  night 
before,  the  sad  details  had  so  possessed 
her  dreams,  and  with  such  distressing 
images,  that  her  rest  was  disturbed ; 
waking  frequently  to  a  half-recollection 
of  having  been  in  a  fearful  sleep,  and 
sinking  to  slumber  again  only  to  be  re- 
visited by  the  same  appalling  visions. 

In  one  she  saw  her  uncle  Leonard, 
with  his  arms  bared  to  the  elbows,  and 
an  axe  in  his  hands,  uplifted  over  the 
prostrate  and  dead  body  of  a  man,  who 
was  already  decapitated.  At  first  she 
thought  it  was  the  King's  body ;  and  a 
young  lady  who  sat  close  to  it,  wiping 
up  the  flowing  blood  with  her  hair,  was 
the  Princess  EHzabeth ;  but  all  at  once 
I  5 


178  THE   HELD   OF 

she  discovered  that  the  beheaded  person 
was  her  father  5  and,  no  more  seeing  the 
young  lady,  she  found  herself  mourning 
over  the  ghastly  form  instead ;  and  with 
the  horror  she  woke,  bathed  in  a  dew  of 
terror  ;  which  did  not  leave  her  till  the 
sun  rose,  and  herself  also,  to  seek  a  sure 
refuge  against  the  phantoms  of  supeiv 
stition  in  a  second  pouring  forth  of  her 
confiding  spirit  to  the  Almighty  Guardian 
of  all  creatures,  both  when  they  sleep 
and  when  they  wake. 

And  that  apprehension  for  real  objects 
now  displacing  visionary  dismay  should 
not  be  suffered  longer  than  she  might 
have  power  to  dispel,  she  resolved  to 
join  the  old  gardener  in  his  morning  paths 
as  soon  as  possible,  and  question  him 
strictly  on  what  he  knew  of  the  packet 
in  any  way,  or  could  rationally  conjecture 
concerning  the  circumstance  of  its  being 
found  under  that  roof. 

The  morning  was  peculiarly  fine  ;  the 
whole  fragrance  of  the  most  luxuriantly- 
floral  month  in  early  summer,  embalming 
the  air  on  every  side  from  flower-banks  of 
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a  thousand  hues,  and  wreathing  honey- 
suckles ;  while  other  blooming  bindwiths 
twisted  round  the  mossy  stems  of  the 
slenderer  trees  which  had  not  been  lopped 
quite  to  the  roots,  and  now  with  vainly-^ 
aspiring  ofF-sets  interlaced  their  lightly- 
sprouting  branches  amongst  the  odorous 
tendrils  of  this  loveliest  tapestry  of  na- 
ture ;  all  seemed  her  gala  hour  :  and  the 
matin  hymn  in  earth  and  sky,  and  even 
the  silver  flowing  of  the  little  rills  that 
trickled  from  the  ivy-covered,  half-ob- 
scured, and  by  almost  all  but  their  new 
mistress  quite  forgotten,  fairy  fountain- 
urns,  seemed  full  of  nature's  sweet  thanks- 
givings. Betha  felt  that  voice  in  every 
cheered  pulsation  of  her  heart,  and  ram- 
bled long  amongst  those  beautiful  garden 
wildernesses,  with  no  other  companions 
than  the  happy  birds,  chirping  from  spray  to 
spray,  and  shaking  the  freshening  dew  on 
her  upward  face,  even  *«like  tear-drops 
from  the  morn's  bright  eyelids  !  "  as  she 
looked  up,  answering  their  gladdening 
notes,  with  hei*  gratulatory  smiles. 
At  last,  Gervase  appeared  along  the 
I  6 
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high  lawn-parterre,  the  favourite  spot  of 
his  labour,  it  being  there  most  of  his  che- 
rished remembrances  dwelt.  He  blessed 
the  lady  at  sight  of  her  from  a  distance, 
and  blessed  her  when  she  drew  near,  for 
having  received  his  precious  packet,  and 
he  trusted  would  now  take  charge  of  it 
for  its  rightful  owner ;  for  he  told  her  that 
last  night  he  had  made  a  long  and  refresh- 
ing sleep,  the  like  of  which  he  had  not 
tasted  since  the  awful  deposit  of  that 
packet  had  fallen  into  his  hands. 

Betha  felt  compensated  for  her  broken 
slumbers  by  this  account  of  their  having 
purchased  the  good  rest  of  the  poor  old 
man  ;  but  at  the  same  time  she  owned  that 
before  she  could  consent  to  retain  the 
packet  to  indeed  her  entire  possession,  for 
any  future  hope  of  restoring  it  to  its  in- 
tended point,  she  must  if  possible  be  re- 
solved in  two  or  three  circumstances.  — 
«'  Did  he  know  to  whom  it  had  been  in- 
trusted?'' 

"  No,"  answered  Gervase  :  "  I  found 
it  where  I  told  your  ladyship,  and  I 
know  no  morej   but  it  can   hardly  be 
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doubted  that  the  traitorous  person  who 
had  it  in  charge  brought  it  here.  How 
else  could  it  come,  for  the  reasons  your 
ladyship  mentions  ?  " 

Betha  wished  to  put  another  question; 
yet  a  certain  degree  of  apprehension,  and 
of  conscious  shame,  at  what  might  be  the 
answer,  for  a  moment  deterred  her  ;  but 
summoning  courage  from  a  principle  of 
restitution  to  the  injured,  as  far  as  might 
be  in  her  feeble  power,  she  spoke  again. 
"  Did  any  of  my  uncle  Leonard's 
lawless  companions  ever  come  to  this 
house  about  that  time  ?  " 

Betha  blushed  to  crimson  when  she 
had  uttered  this,  for  she  felt  she  had  pre- 
varicated her  own  meaning :  for  it  was 
not  any  companion  of  her  uncle's  she 
suspected ;  and  she  found  at  her  heart  the 
grasping  pang  of  a  near  kinsman's  de- 
served disgrace,  and  that  she  then  stood 
less  in  her  own  eyes,  by  such  cruel  con- 
nection with  the  self- dishonoured,  if  it 
should  prove  so,  than  the  poorest  de- 
pendent on  her  father's  bounty,  whose 
name  had  only  poverty  to  humble  it. 

"  Madam  !  my  lady  ?  "  returned  he,  in 
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a  tone  expressive  of  having  caught  some- 
thing of  her  own  suspicion,  from  the 
style  of  her  question,  **  it  may  have 
been !  —  But,  craving  your  pardon,  it 
must  have  been  his  own  selfi  —  for  he 
did  come  twice  or  thrice,  sure  enough ; 
and  he  was  not  in  the  use  of  it  before, 
since  my  honoured  lady  left ;  and  he  was 
closeted  with  his  worship,  I  now  remem- 
ber, in  the  room  where  I  afterwards  found 
the  packet.  The  first  time,  he  went  away 
looking  very  angry :  the  second  (for  I 
let  him  out  always  at  the  back  gate),  he 
seemed  mainly  bhthe,  but  so  flustered  I 
might  have  deemed  he  had  been  taking 
wine,  if  I  had  not  known  his  worship  of 
a  long  while  had  not  kept  a  drop  in  the 
cellars  here  :  and  the  last  time  he  came 
and  went  away,  it  was  on  a  right  noble 
horse  :  he  was  dressed  gay  and  gallant  as 
in  former  days,  and  looked  full  handsome 
for  such  a  dissipated  gentleman;  he  threw 
a  commonwealth  broad  piece  to  my  son, 
and  bade  him  "  go  buy  absolution  of  the 
Devil !  "  But  his  words  were  often  dis- 
solute, like  himself;  yet  his  honour  was 
kindly,  liberal,  and  merry;  and  though  we 
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were  sorry,  we  did  not  much  mind  that 
speech  then.  But  now,  O  sweet  lady, 
you  have  made  me  think  that  he  had  then 
sold  his  precious  soul  to  the  common- 
wealth, for  the  lucre  he  would  throw- 
away  the  very  next  day,  he  knew  not  how, 
on  evil  men  and  evil  women  !  —  and  so 
for  a  coffer  of  ill-gotten  gold  betrayed  the 
good  bishop  and  his  own  brother ;  and 
such  a  brother,  too  !  the  fastest  friend  he 
ever  had  !  For  I  well  know  from  Master 
Leonard's  man,  as  sore  a  rake  as  the 
young  gentleman  himself,  that  Sir  Eustace 
sent  him  full  purses  many  times  and  oft ; 
and  a  brother's  advice  with  them  to  de- 
mean himself  more  like  their  noble  father. 
It  was  after  he  had  spent  all  the  patri- 
mony left  him  in  his  mad  pranks  with  the 
London  apprentices ;  and  then  how  did 
he  extol  my  generous  master,  who  was 
only  half  his  blood,  and  break  out  against 
;  but  it  is  no  matter.  The  con- 
temners of  God's  laws  are  never  to  be 
trusted ;  so  it  seems  plain  Sir  Thomas 
Fairfax,  who  rued  his  depth  in  the  iniquity, 
may  have  thought  well  enough  of  Master 
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Leonard  to  believe  he  would  be  faithful 
to  his  brother ;  but  instead  he  must 
have  brought  the  packet  straight  here,  to 
give  it  up  to  his  cruellest  enemies,  and  so 
strike  hands  with  President  Geoffrey,  who, 
your  pardon,  lady !  never  had  ruth  for 
man  or  woman  that  moved  a  finger  against 
the  present  rulers/' 

Betha  felt  she  could  not  be  displeased 
with  the  honest  creature's  respectful 
frankness  ;  for  she  well  knew  her  father's 
intolerance  of  all  he  considered  hostile 
to  the  continuance  of  the  commonwealth; 
and  therefore,  with  her  eyes  downcast 
indeed,  and  a  sigh  accompanying  her 
words,  she  briefly  replied,  *' Every  man 
must  act  by  his  principles,  Gervase  :  but 
proceed  with  your  account." 

He  resumed,  "  It  was  a  day  or  two  after 
I  last  saw  him  here  ;  and  also  after  the 
la^t  meeting  of  some  of  the  common- 
wealth lords  with  his  worship,  your  fa- 
ther, in  the  old  library,  that  his  worship 
made  the  final  tearing  of  all  the  papers 
.there ;  and  then  leaving  the  place  to  me 
to  clear,  and  lock  up  the  room,  I  lit  on 
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the  packet  in  the  way  I  mentioned  be- 
fore; and  they,  or  any  body  of  them, 
might  have  locked  these  old  limbs  to  the 
torture,  but  they  never  should  have  got 
from  me  again  what  I  found  therein,  and 
directed  for  my  honoured  lord  !  There- 
fore, lady,  if  you  would  have  my  poor 
soul  rest  in  the  grave,  be  you  faithful  to 
your  uncle  Sir  Eustace,  and  hold  that 
packet  safe  for  him  as  a  sort  of  ransom  on 
your  part,  for  the  sin  of  those — whoever 
they  may  be  —  who  held  it  back  from 
him  ! '' 

Betha's  sadly-bewildered  spirit  caught 
at  this  idea;  for  she  could  not  but  see,  who- 
ever were  the  first  betrayer  of  the  packet, 
that  her  father  was  some  way  engaged  in 
its  detention.  Again  she  sighed ;  but  ad- 
dressing Gervase,  and  with  more  earnest 
solemnity  than  she  was  aware  of,  assured 
him  that  it  should  be  so  !  she  would  pre- 
serve the  trust  he  had  confided  to  her 
with  all  the  fidelity  she  did  feel  her  con- 
science commanded  her. 

Gervase  would  have  dropped  on  his 
aged  knees  before  her  at  this  declaration; 
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but  she  prevented  him,  and  his  grateful 
tears  only  bathed  her  hand  :  her  own  fell 
too;  for  in  proportion  as  she  discerned 
her  father's  probable  concern  in  the  train 
of  events  that  packet  gave  obscurely  no- 
tice of,  she  became  anxious  to  deprecate, 
by  the  fullest  immolation  of  herself,  if 
that  could  do  any  good  to  the  injured, 
any  part  of  the  awful  judgments  de- 
nounced on  the  afflictors  of  the  afflicted 
by  the  Holy  Judge  of  all  men  ;  and  there- 
fore her  solicitude  redoubled  to  learn  how 
much  of  the  evil  threatened  in  the  notes 
of  those  cruel  judges  had  really  been 
executed. 

The  date  at  the  head  of  the  first  note 
by  President  Bradshawe  was  February  23. 
1649,  a  little  more  than  three  weeks 
after  the  day  of  the  grievous  scene  de- 
scribed. Two  years,  then,  had  elapsed 
since  the  papers  were  written,  and  during 
that  time  Betha  did  not  recollect  the 
names  of  either  of  the  two  royal  children 
having  been  mentioned  in  her  hearing 
by  any  of  the  persons  who  had  occasion- 
ally in  discourse  with  one  or  other  of  her 
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parents,  in  her  presence,  talked  of  any- 
public  circumstances  succeeding  the 
King's  death.  Hence  she  could  only 
know  the  actual  fate  of  the  young  Prince 
and  his  sister  by  enquiring  of  Gervase. 

She  had  asked  him  whether  he  thought 
the  pages  which  were  missing  of  the 
Bishop's  letter,  had  been  lost  amongst  the 
other  fragments  of  paper  on  the  floor  of 
the  room,  when  the  packet  fell  from  the 
drawer,  and  the  contents  flew  out.  Ger- 
vase could  not  satisfy  himself  that  there 
was  not  a  probabiHty  they  had.  But  the 
last  page  of  the  letter,  as  it  stood  in  her 
possession,  being  rent  just  where  a  new 
subject  began,  the  greater  likelihood  ap- 
peared to  her  to  be,  that  some  of  the 
council  of  three,  at  their  intended  sitting 
on  the  business  had  taken  away  those 
pages  for  some  purpose  ;  perhaps  to  inti- 
midate the  Bishop  with  the  sight  of  his 
own  hand- writing ! 

However  that  might  be,  Betha's  chief 
anxiety  at  that  moment  was  to  learn  how 
far  the  decisions  of  that  council,  —  most 
probably  held  under  her  father's  roof— 
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had  implicated  the  personal  safety  of 
those  unhappy  children;  but  her  first 
question  towards  this  object  was  asking 
Gervase,  whether  he  knew  what  had  be- 
come of  the  venerable  writer  of  the 
account  ? 

He  briefly  replied,  that  "he  believed  the 
good  Bishop  had  never  seen  the  hght  of 
day  beyond  his  prison  walls  ever  since ; 
and  for  the  two  royal  orphans,  there  had 
been  a  talk  of  the  commonwealth  lords 
making  the  King's  daughter  waiting-maid 
to  Madam  Ireton,  the  Lord-General's 
daughter ;  and  the  little  Prince  to  be 
bound  apprentice  to  some  handicraft 
trade  ;  but  the  young  lady  fell  ill,  and 
was  sent  to  the  sea- side  for  air,  and  her 
brother  with  her;  for  he  took  bad  in  the 
same  fever  ;  and  they  had  no  better  at- 
tendance than  a  poor  negro  woman,  who 
had  also  served  the  King  their  father  for 
very  reverence  of  him,  when  his  proud 
jailer  of  Carisbrook  took  his  own  servants 
from  him.  But  whether  both  the  sweet 
children  died  there,  or  were  taken  off  one 
moonlight    night    in    a    iishing-smack» 
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which  came  over  from  Holland,  and  run- 
ning into  a  creek  on  that  side  of  the 
Isle  of  Wight,  close  to  the  lone  house 
where  they  were  under  the  charge  of  two 
well-armed  men,  nobody  can  rightly 
tell ;  for  the  boat  went  off  again,  fidl  sail, 
before  morning;  and  those  two  men  were 
never  heard  of  afterwards,  nor  the 
children  seen  —  nor  the  negro-woman 
either.  So  it  is  the  belief  of  some  of  us, 
who  privately  wished  them  well,  that  the 
poor  things  are  safe  with  their  royal  mo- 
ther in  France  ;  and  if  the  commonwealth 
lords  winked  at  the  matter,  so  much  the 
less  evil  on  their  heads  hereafter  !  And 
I  think  it  the  more  that  it  is  so,  from  one 
day  hearing  a  parliament  soldier  jesting 
with  a  comrade  in  the  redoubt  yonder, 

and  then  he  said,  that 

"  By  earth  or  sea,  he  had  lost  a  pretty 
prize!  for  he  had  intended  to  have  asked 
His  Excellency  the  Lord  General,  for 
Ehzabeth  Stuart  to  wife ;  which  would 
have  been  even  a  better  settlement  to 
royal  pretensions,  than  holding  madam 
Ireton's  pin-box.  But  now,  slow  measures 
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had  allowed  so  notable  an  example  to 
slip  through  their  fingers ;  and  he  could 
only  laugh  at  the  folly  of  the  wise." 

*<  Vile!  vile  !"  returned  Betha.  "  Such 
wantonness  with  fallen  greatness  is  indeed 
enough  to  make  the  worse  appear  the 
better  cause  !  But  may  Heaven  grant  it 
is  as  you  say,  that  the  bereaved  Henrietta 
has  had  the  comfort  of  receiving  those 
poor  orphans  to  her  arms  !  And,  if  not, 
they  are  now  where  no  more  sorrow,  no 
more  insult  can  reach  them." 

Happier  they  than  those  who  triumph 
where  they  fell,  she  thought,  when  she 
closed  her  conversation  with  Gervase. 
For  either  way  their  destiny,  she  felt  they 
had  found  a  shelter  and  repose.  And 
her  soothed  emotions  calmed,  as  if  the 
wing  of  an  angel  had  passed  there. 
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CHAP.  XL 

It  was  soon  after  this  conference  between 
the  daughter  of  Geoffrey  Baldry,  and  the 
old  and  faithful  retainer  of  his  expatriated 
brother's  still  cherished  memory  in  his 
no  longer  home,  that  the  news  came  there 
of  the  late  tyrant's  eldest  son,  not  only 
having  been  invited  over  to  Scotland  by 
certain  powerful  clans,  but  of  his  arrival ; 
and  that  a  large  army  rallied  round  him, 
to  establish  his  right  there  at  least,  and 
crown  him  king. 

But  with  these  same  tidings  came 
others,  in  counterpoise  to  the  silently- 
elated  hearts  of  Gervase  and  his  ^n 
Hugh.  Still  larger  armies  were  sent  by 
the  commonwealth  into  the  north,  to 
overturn  his  new  throne  there,  and  drive 
him  and  his  adherents  either  into  the  sea, 
or  again  to  the  refuge  of  foreign  charity. 

Every    day   brought  fresh  reports   of 
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the  varying  circumstances  of  the  con- 
test from  Dunbar  to  London ;  but  they 
did  not  always  reach  the  retired  bound- 
aries of  Matchelowe  Court :  and  thus  its 
simple  inhabitants,  who  took  any  interest 
in  the  issue,  usually  remained  rather 
dependent  on  the  arm  that  fighteth  un- 
seen for  the  victory,  than  on  the  swelling 
or  falling  away  of  the  ranks  on  either  side. 

Betha  may  be  said  to  have  held  her 
wishes  in  abeyance  ;  she  had  only  prayers 
to  offer  for  the  peace  of  all ;  and  they 
were  the  morning  and  the  evening  incense 
from  the  pure  altar  of  her  guileless  heart. 

Thus,  then,  was  the  sweet  summer 
month  of  June  ghding  its  balmy  days 
over  the  pensive  head  of  Geoffrey's  gentle 
daughter  —  nature  her  almost  seraph- 
speaking  solace,  when,  avoiding  even  the 
venerable  herald  of  her  walks,  she  walked 
abroad  into  the  deeper  seclusions  o^  the 
domain,  and,  wandering  alone,  gathered 
the  shade-hid  dell-flowers,  fragile  and 
lovely,  which  the  culturer  would  have 
plucked  and  thrown  away,  as  wild  or 
weedy.  But  no  bud  or  blossom  passed 
21 
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unprized  before  the  grateful  eye  of  Betha ; 
herself,  it  might  be  said,  a  fairer  than 
them  all  — 

"  The  raodest  virtues,  mingling  in  her  eyes, 
Still  on  the  ground,  reflective,  darting  all 
Their  brightest  beams  into  the  blooming  flowers." 

After  one  of  these  noon-day  walks, 
whence,  indeed,  she  had  stretched  away 
by  a  cross  path  to  the  little  village  of 
Matchelowe,  to  pay  a  visit  to  certain  old 
and  helpless  pensioners  of  hers,  to  whom 
she  often  personally  ministered  with  the 
tender  simplicity  of  unostentatious  bene- 
volence, she  turned  her  steps  even  gaily 
homeward  ;  for  light  is  the  heart  which 
feels  itself  the  carrier  to  and  fro  of  reUef 
and  comfort.  And  on  entering  the  house 
with  the  spring  of  youth,  and  an  almost 
carol  of  her  rejoicing  soul  upon  her  lip, 
smilingly  she  asked  for  Dame  Mildred. 

She  flew  into  the  room  where  the  good 
dame  usually  sate,  bearing  with  her  her 
gathered  flowers  and  some  needle- work; 
tributes  from  the  cottagers  at  Matchelowe 
for  her  monitress.     But,  to  the  surprise  of 

VOL.  III.  K 
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Betha,  she  did  not  find  her  alone ;  and  it 
was  President  Baldry  who  was  sitting 
with  her.  His  daughter  started  at  sight 
of  him ;  for  she  had  already  been  upwards 
of  eight  months  in  that  seclusion,  and 
though  only  so  few  miles  from  London, 
he  had  scarcely  visited  her  more  than 
twice.  Therefore  it  was  the  start  of  sur- 
prise ;  but  with  the  respectful  welcoming 
of  a  revering  daughter,  she  immediately 
approached  him,  and,  as  was  the  filial 
manner  of  those  times,  asked  his  blessing. 

He  laid  his  hand,  smiling,  on  her 
bended  head,  and  pronouncing  the  pa- 
ternal benediction,  instantly  turned  to 
Dame  Mildred,  with  as  evident  surprise 
on  his  part,  and  complimented  her  care 
on  the  carnation  bloom  of  his  hitherto 
too  delicate  child. 

Betha,  meanwhile,  stood  with  a  fluctu- 
ation of  that  bloom,  fading  and  kindling 
again  into  all  the  variety  of  tints  belonging 
to  that  beautiful  flower  ;  while  her  duti- 
fully apprehensive  heart  was  at  task  with 
herself,  in  the  shrinking  consciousness  of 
having  engaged  herself  in  a  trust,  that 
14 
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must,  if  fulfilled,  hold  her  in  a  continued 
course  of  concealments   from    her  only, 
parent.     His  presence,  animated,  digni- 
fied —  cordial  to  Mildred,  kind  to  her- 
self—  seemed  to  reassure  her,  that  the 
cause  which  he  embraced  must  be  "wisest, 
best,"  or,  at  any  rate,  though  he  might  be 
rigid  in  justice,  he  could  not  be  capable 
of  intentional,  deliberate  cruelty.     And 
she  began  to  regret  the  implicit  confidence 
she  had  given  to  the  found  packet,  and 
to  the  subsequent  commentaries  of  a  par- 
tial, and  probably  ignorant  old  man,  re- 
ceived as  equal  in  credit  to   the   parts 
that  were  wanting.    In  short,  the  presence 
of  her  father  not  only  made  its  own  im- 
pression on  her  habitual  filial  reverence, 
but  recalled  the  image  of  her  mother, 
and  all  the  lessons  of  both  in  her  happy 
childhood,  when  her  faith  and  her  opinions, 
she  thought,  must  needs  be  as  theirs,  and 
she  believed  there  could  not  be  a  more 
infallible  tribunal  under  heaven. 

But   in   her  seclusion  of  Matchelowe 
a   veil   had   been    rent,    which    showed 
hideous  spectres  where  they  had  described 
K  2 
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the  ministers  of  paradise  ;  and  she  had 
begun  to  think  for  herself,  to  deplore  the 
erroneous  judgments  of  those  she  most 
honoured,  while  weeping  the  irremediable 
calamities  such  direful  misleadings  had 
produced.  But  her  father  re-appeared 
before  her,  and  the  curtain  as  he  had 
painted  it  at  once  seemed  closed  over  all 
again,  by  the  very  spell  of  his  voice. 
Had  she,  then,  been  walking  in  the  vain 
shadow  of  a  troubled  imagination  ?  Had 
the  wildfire  of  credulity  in  her  solitude 
lured  her  to  the  brink  of  a  real  disobe- 
dience of  the  heart?  At  this  moment 
her  thoughts,  bewildered  by  the  present 
touched  affections  of  her  tender  nature, 
could  only  tremble  at  that  nature's  weak- 
ness, and  address  a  silent  sigh  to  the 
Searcher  of  all  hearts,  to  guide  her  as 
became  a  Christian  maiden  through  the 
labyrinth  into  which  she  was  then  too 
conscious  of  having  involved  herself. 

President  Geoffrey,  meanwhile,  little 
conjecturing  the  cause  of  her  timid  and 
confused  answers  to  his  questions  con- 
cerning the  manner  of  her  passing  her 
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time  in  such  complete  rustication,  began 
inwardly  to  apprehend  that  the  retire- 
ment she  had  been  sent  to  for  the  season 
of  her  sorrow  had  entirely  unfitted  her 
to  bear  any  part  in  the  society  to  which 
he  now  wished  to  introduce  her.  Her 
person,  indeed,  had  improved  in  soft,  femi- 
nine loveliness ;  but  her  demeanour 
appeared  to  him  more  that  of  an  inex- 
perienced, abashed  child,  than  when  he 
first  parted  from  her.  However,  he 
informed  her  that  he  had  come  to  pre- 
pare her  to  take  a  share,  as  his  daughter, 
in  an  entertainment  he  was  about  giving 
to  the  family  of  the  Lord  General,  in 
celebration  of  His  Excellency's  recent 
victories  in  Scotland  over  the  young 
usurper  there,  whom  he  had  driven  into 
the  mountain  deserts  of  that  country,  to 
be  pursued  hereafter  as  the  British  army 
found  themselves  disposed  to  take  him 
prisoner,  or  allow  him  a  fugitive's  passage 
to  escape  again  by  sea. 

Mildred  spread  her  neat  mittened  hand 
on  her  snowy-kerchiefed  bosom,  and  thank- 
ed Heaven  for  the  triumphant  tidings. 
K  3 
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Betha  could  not  but  cast  a  thought  on 
poor  Gervase  when  she  heard  this  ;  and 
submissively  bowing  her  head,  answered 
her  father  that  she  was  at  his  command. 

He  continued  to  say,  that  his  principal 
guests  being  the  lady  of  Ireton  the  Lord 
Deputy  of  Ireland,  and  who  was  the 
eldest  daughter  of  His  Excellency  Crom- 
well, and  her  two  younger  sisters,  the 
Ladies  Mariam  and  Frances,  maidens  of 
high  decorums,  it  was  expedient  that 
his  own  daughter,  young  and  timid  as 
she  might  be,  should  be  brought  for- 
ward to  sanction  with  due  respect  the 
visit  of  those  ladies  to  his  city  mansioQ. 
Hence,  with  a  tone  of  parental  encou- 
ragement, and  at  the  same  time  with  a 
manner  he  meant  should  be  flattering  to 
Betha's  girlish  ideas  of  patriotism,  he  told 
her  she  must  put  off  her  mourning- 
weeds,  to  pay  just  honours  to  the 
daughters  of  the  man  who  had  not 
merely  given  her  country  freedom,  but 
whose  wisdom  was  likely  to  raise  it  to 
the  highest  pitch  of  power  amongst  the 
nations. 
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Betha's  eyes  became  humid  at  this 
intimation  respecting  her  mourning 
weeds  :  and  her  father  soon  discerned 
the  stealing  drop  from  under  the  down- 
cast eyehd. 

**  Nay,  my  child,"  said  he,  "  you  are 
dutiful,  and  would  desire  to  venerate 
your  mother's  memory  in  the  way  she 
would  most  approve  ?  Your  father  tells 
you,  that  will  be  by  putting  on  the  gar- 
ments of  gladness  whenever  called  upon 
to  show  due  reverence  to  the  family  of 
him  who  gave  the  Commonwealth  to 
England  1'' 

He  then  bade  her  recollect  that  she 
would  have  her  w^atchful  monitress  to 
assist  her  in  the  ceremonies  of  the  recep- 
tion. And  he  exhorted  her  to  prepare 
herself  to  greet  his  fair  guests  with  the 
best-remembered  courtesies  her  mother 
(who  had  been  eminently  graceful)  ever 
taught  her ;  and  particularly  to  direct 
her  most  endearing  and  respectful  atten- 
tions to  the  Lady  Mariam  Cromwell, 
**  who,"  he  added,  *'  possessed  more  of 
K  4 
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her  mother's  truly  Roman  spirit  than 
any  woman  he  had  ever  known." 

As  he  continued,  he  discovered  that 
no  awkwardness  degraded  the  timidity 
of  his  daughter.  Nor  did  that  modesty 
of  nature  arise  from  any  feebleness  in 
the  intellect  that  listened  to  what  he  said 
with  so  silent  and  submissive  attention. 
According  to  what  was  then  passing  in 
his  mind,  this  view  of  her  character 
pleased  him  better  than  one  of  more 
apparently  womanly  maturity;  and  he 
proceeded  with  increased  animation  to 
explain  some  other  peculiar  circum- 
stances of  this  intended  entertainment. 

It  was  to  usher  in  the  re-institution  of 
the  great  festival,  and  re-planting  of  the 
long- famous  city  watch,  which  had  been 
sometime  disused  on  account  of  the 
expensiveness  of  the  establishment,  and 
also  from  the  extraordinary  peaceable 
times  during  the  reign  immediately  pre- 
ceding the  last.  Now,  however,  that 
war  had  set  its  foot  on  British  shores 
again,  and  the  most  subtle  of  all  wars, 
an  intestuie  contest,  where  no  one  could 
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guess  where  an  ambush  might  lie,  it  was 
thought  fit  to  revive  the  old  city  watch  ; 
an  efficient  body  of  stout  citizens,  drawn 
from  the   different   wards,   who,   armed 
with  «'  bill  and  broadsword,"  in  ancient 
times  had  been  the  best- trusted  guardians 
of  the  night.     And  it  was  decided  to  be 
done    more   particularly  at   the  present 
season,  on  account   of  much    suspicion 
being  afloat,  of  certain   malignants    yet 
remaining  secretly  lurking  in  the  city  and 
suburbs,  against  whom  no  check  would 
abide  to  overawe,   should  any  occasion 
occur  to  summon  the  brave  train-bands  to 
share  their  brethren's  glories  in  the  north. 
This  measure  was  no  sooner  resolved  on, 
—  privately  suggested,  indeed,  from  the 
Lord-General  himself  in  that  quarter,  — 
than  President  Geoffrey  (the  tacit  comp- 
troller of  all  in  the  city),  being  the  secret 
friend  to  whom  Cromwell  had  imparted 
his  desire  for  the  measure,  and  having 
carried  it  against  the    shrinking  purses 
of  some   of   liis    compatriots    even    by 
the  heavy  make- weight  of  throwing  his 
own,  v/ith  the  whole  deficiency,  into  the 
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scale^  he  as  immediately  determined  to 
turn  it  yet  more  to  his  own  account,  by 
making  it  an  occasion  of  giving  a  tribute 
of  honour  to  the  Lord-General  himself, 
by  enlarging   the  magnificence   of   the 
show  to  a  splendour  that  had  never  been 
seen  from  its  first  institution,  even  in  the 
times  when   kings  and  queens  came  to 
its  yearly  setting.     But  while  all  should 
be  done  with  the  ostensible  proclamation 
of  safety  to  the  city,  and  w^orthy  celebra- 
tion of  the  commonwealth's  faitliful  ser- 
vant's victories,  Geoffrey  smiled  in  him- 
self; knowing  the  real  point  with  him  was 
to  make  his  way  to  the  good-liking  of  one 
especially  of  the   so-honoured  present ; 
in  whom,  he  much  misjudged  her,  if  such 
open   homage   to    the   great   protecting 
power  of  her  father,   would  not  create 
a  propitious  beat   of  heart  towards  the 
man   who  had  first    dared    to    make  a 
public  show  of  the  deserved  supremacy 
of  the  winner  of  those  victories !    If  so, 
he  knew  where  the  ladder  of  ambition 
now  stood,  and  his  foot  would  soon  be 
high  on  its  mountings. 
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But  much  of  this,  as  may  be  supposed, 
was  in  the  closet  of  his  own  thoughts. 
He  only  talked  to  Dame  Mildred  and 
his  daughter  of  what  the  city  watch  had 
been,  w^hat  it  was  to  be  again,  and  of 
the  honest  emulations  he  felt,  to  show, 
that  as  his  own  ancestor,  Thomas  Baldry, 
gave  the  finest  city  watch  parade  that 
ever  had  been  seen,  to  Queen  Anne 
Bullen  and  King  Harry  Tudor,  he,  a 
commonwealth-man,  would  yet  more 
nobly  entertain  the  family  of  the  first 
republican  in  the  world,  and  fairer  faces 
too,  than  ever  royal  bride  had  set  forth  at 
his  old  mansion-window  in  West  Cheap. 

Betha  saw  her  father  was  in  high 
spirits;  she  had  never  found  him  so 
communicative  with  her  before  ;  and  as 
he  proceeded  in  describing  the  new  civic 
honours  conferred  on  himself^  and  the 
preparations  he  was  setting  on  foot  for 
the  pending  festival,  her  own  pleasurable 
feelings  received  the  impulse  of  his  ;  and 
she  smiled  with  him,  and  promised  him 
all  the  cheerful  duty  in  such  a  scene 
which  her  youth  and  inexperience  could 
K   6 
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perform.  At  parting,  he  embraced  her  — - 
a  caress  he  had  seldom  bestowed  on  her 
since  her  very  childhood  —  and  whisper- 
ing some  order  to  Dame  Mildred,  smil- 
ingly withdrew. 

Dame  Mildred  did  not  neglect  that 
order ;  for  she  was  proud  of  the  love- 
liness of  her  pupil,  and  elated  at  the 
idea  of  presenting  her  to  the  sober»suited 
matrons  of  the  commonwealth,  as  a 
daughter  worthy  the  chaste  demeanor  of 
the  not  less  lovely  and  virtuous  mother 
now  in  her  grave.  For  no  thought 
entered  the  simple-minded  dame's  head 
of  the  marriage-dream,  then  in  vision 
before  the  scarcely  twelvemonth  widower 
of  her  deceased  mistress;  he,  who  musing 
loftily  on  its  sure  verification,  was  then 
riding  gaily  through  the  moss-greened 
gateways  of  desolated  Matchelowe,  cast- 
ing not  a  thought  behind. 

The  fact  was,  that  he  had  some  reason 
to  believe  that  the  Lord-General,  who 
had  given  his  eldest  daughter  to  Ireton 
only  because  of  his  clear  head  in  tlie 
field  and  the  council,  would  not  refuse 
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the  hand  of  Mariam,  her  sister,  to  the 
sole  proprietor  of  the  whole  wealth  (the 
sinews  of  power)  of  the  rich  house  of 
Baldry  and  its  dependencies  ;  not  only  to 
be  a  link  to  ensure  future  golden  aids 
from  the  same  source,  but  as  a  sort  of 
easy-paid  equivalent  for  all  the  secret- 
service-money,  Geoffrey  had  already  be- 
stowed on  the  exigencies  of  the  Lord- 
General's  movements,  public  or  private, 
from  his  first  buckling  on  a  sword  to 
realise  the  dream  of  a  commonwealth,  to 
its  bold  acomplishment,  and  then  tri- 
umphant hour. 

President  Baldry,  therefore,  being 
pretty  confident  in  his  claims  on  the 
father,  his  present  machinery  was  laid  to 
win  the  daughter's  concurrence ;  whom 
he  thought  he  knew  sufficient  of  to  ascer- 
tain that  she  might  be  dazzled  by  the 
splendour  of  his  condition,  not  to  per- 
ceive any  very  hostile  disparity  of  maitual 
attractiveness  between  a  young  beauty 
of  nineteen,  and  a  man  still  in  the  prime 
of  life,  that  had  not  yet  seen  fifty. 

When    he    respectfully  preferred   his 
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suit  to  the  wife  of  Ireton  (to  whom  he 
was  careful  not  to  betray  the  secret  of 
his  views  on  Mariam),  in  invitation  of 
herself  and  her  sisters  to  the  new  setting 
of  the  w^atch,  that  lady  had  objected  to 
the  indecorum  of  bringing  spinster  dam- 
sels to  the  house  of  a  man  who  had  no 
lady  there  of  his  family  to  receive  them 
with  due  propriety.  It  was  then  the 
idea  of  bringing  Betha  from  her  nearly- 
forgotten  retreat  suggested  itself;  and 
in  the  same  instant  he  overcame  the 
scruples  of  her  excellency  the  Lady 
Deputy  of  Ireland,  by  informing  her 
that  his  daughter,  though  still  little  more 
than  a  child,  should  be  present,  with 
her  monitress,  to  give  all  honourable  wel- 
come to  the  noble  ladies  he  then  sued 
to  receive. 

The  city,  meanwhile,  was  apprised  ot 
the  proposed  festival  to  accompany  the 
ancient  grand  pageantries  of  setting  of 
the  watch ;  and  the  preparations  for 
facilitating  and  partaking  both,  occupied 
the  inhabitants  from  ward  to  ward. 
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CHAP.  XII. 

At  last  the  evening  came.     It  was  the 

vigils  of  St.  Peter.     Betha  had  held  her 

own  vigils  during  the   few   nights   that 

intervened  between  the  visit  of  her  father 

and  this  momentous  evening;  momentous 

in  her  idea,  because  it  was  to  introduce 

her  to  that  world  of  men  and  women, 

called  society ;    and   in   which    she    so 

strangely,  at  her  age,  felt  no  power  within 

her    to   mingle  ;    and  yet  she  owned  a 

curiosity  to  see  and   hear  what  such   a 

world  was,  could  she  but  have  done  so 

without  the  penalty  of  being  seen  herself, 

and  looked  upon  as  one  of  the  sharers  in 

that  society. 

But  those  were  not  all  her  meditations 
during  the  interval.  She  had  re-read  the 
papers  in  her  casket ;  she  had  weighed 
their  contents  with  her  recent  impres- 
sions on  re- meeting  her  father  ;    and  the 
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result  was  a  deep  conviction,  and  as  deep 
a  commiseration  of  fallen  human  nature. 
Black,  indeed,  was  the  proof  of  a  direful 
chain  of  wrongs  she  then  held  in  her 
hand.  But  the  wrongs  on  the  other  side, 
she  had  no  list  of  them  ;  yet  if  that  train 
were  made  out,  might  it  not  counter- 
balance the  others  in  all  but  the  direful 
murder? 

"  Murder !''  —  Perhaps  this  was  the 
first  time  that  the  death-blow  of  Charles 
Stuart  had  been  called,  even  in  thought, 
by  that  simple  name  of  lawless  violence. 
But  it  was  a  term  of  simple  fact  which 
Betha's  innocent  lips,  in  her  solitary  re- 
flections, had  uttered  ;  and  she  repeated 
it  with  a  shudder ;  reiterating  her  thanks 
to  her  Heavenly  Father  that  her  earthly 
parent's  hand  nor  seal  had  not  taken  any 
place  on  the  frightful  warrant  for  the 
deed,  that  turned  "  the  fair  cause  dark." 

An  almost  unremitted  rain  since  the 
morning  of  the  President's  visit,  having 
prevented  Betha's  usual  walks,  she  did 
not  meet  Gervase  again  until  the  day  of 
the  intended  festival,  and  then  she  told 
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him    of  the  revived    spectacle  she    was 
to  see. 

"  O  lady  !  "  returned  he,^  "  I  have 
heard  of  it ;  and  that  it  has  other  cele- 
bration, too,  besides  the  setting  of  the 
old  watch.  The  Better  Wisdom's  will 
be  done !  It  would  ill  become  a  poor 
sinner  like  me  to  murmur  when  He 
scourges  nations !  But  may  he  guard 
you,  sweet  mistress,,  wherever  you  go  1*' 

«*  My  spirit  thanks  thee,  good  Ger- 
vase,"  replied  she :  ''  for,  in  these  times, 
I  feel  we  have  all  much  need  of  each 
other's  prayers." 

Soon  after,  they  parted ;  and  she  re- 
turned to  the  house,  to  her  little  quiet 
dinner  with  Dame  Mildred,  previous  to 
the  novel  purpose  with  them  of  preparing 
for  a  gay  and  populous  gala  scene. 

Betha's  raiment  for  the  occasion  had 
been  chosen  and  sent  by  her  father,  there- 
fore caused  no  thought  to  her,  or  to  her 
monitress,  for  what  she  ought  to  select  for 
herself  as  most  proper  ;  and  when  the 
dame  appeared  in  her  pupil's  tiring-room 
in  her  own  chosen  festival  dress,  she  showed 
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the  stern  seventy  of  a  true  commonwealth- 
woman,  in  the  style  of  what  she  had  put 
on  :  the  fabrick,  indeed,  was  a  silk,  rich 
to  stiffness ;  but  the  colour  was  grave,  and 
the  fashion  plain,  without  ruff  or  furbelow 
either  on  her  matron  neck  or  white  lawn 
hood. 

Betha  was  altogether  clad  in  the  same 
spotless  hue  as  the  venerable  woman's 
coif;  but  it  was  of  a  point-lace  that  might 
have  challenged  the  bridal  garments  of 
Anne  Bullen  to  match  its  cost  and  rarity. 
—  It  covered  her  bosom  even  to  the 
bottom  of  her  throat,  where  it  met  a  string 
of  pearls  of  similar  value,  and  then  it 
shaded  her  arms  to  her  wrists,  where 
pearls  again  clasped  it,  in  the  manner  of 
the  dress  of  very  young  girls  of  that 
period.  Her  beautiful  hair,  bright  and 
glossy  as  the  chesnut,  and  which  it  was 
the  usage  then  in  womanhood  to  coil  up 
in  plaits  around  the  head,  leaving  much 
of  the  forehead  bare,  and  displaying  the 
well-turned  neck,  was  ordered  by  her  fa- 
ther to  be  loosened  this  night,  to  flow  in 
its  natural  tresses  over  her  shoulders  even 
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to  the  ribbon  of  her  slender  waist,  and  to 
wave  over  her  brow  in  the  same  unre- 
strained freedom  she  wore  it  at  her  girUsh 
age  of  fourteen  :  indeed,  when  so  arrayed, 
Betha,  from  the  delicacy  of  her  contour 
and  height,  however  exquisite  the  just 
symmetry  of  her  proportions,  might  at 
first  glance  be  mistaken  for  one  not  much 
past  that  almost  childish  period ;  there- 
fore, when  dressed,  she  was  dehghted  and 
grateful  to  her  father's  kind  consider- 
ation, in  thus,  by  retreating  her  back  two 
or  three  years  of  her  inexperienced  life, 
sheltering  her  from  the  station  that  would 
have  been  required  of  her,  had  she  been 
brought  forward  as  the  matured  repre- 
sentative of  her  mother  in  such  a  scene ; 
and  it  was  with  increased  pleasure  she 
found  that  her  venerated  monitress  was 
to  fulfil  the  hospitable  duties  of  that  ever- 
beloved  parent,  to  take  whose  revered 
seat  in  any  way,  much  more  on  a  day  of 
festival,  would  have  been  a  hard  pang  to 
her  daughter  ;  therefore  with  soothed 
feelings,  and  even  cheered  spirits  at  such 
proofs  of  tenderness  to  her  from  her  fa- 
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ther,  she  nerved  herself  to  revisit  her  old 
home,  even  on  such  a  day,  for  the  first 
time  since  her  mother's  death. 

A  little  before  dusk,  a  small  closed-up 
carriage  came  from  President  Baldry  to 
conduct  his  daughter  and  Dame  Mildred 
to  his  city  mansion  ;  but  attended  by  un- 
liveried  servants  only,  that  the  short  jour- 
ney might  be  made  without  the  equipage 
being  recognised  by  the  populace.  The 
carriage  windows  being  shuttered  by  trel- 
lis merely,  and  the  glasses  down  for  air, 
those  within  could  discern  objects  without, 
though  themselves  were  unseen ;  and  as 
it  travelled  on  from  the  grass-grown  gate- 
ways of  Match  el  owe  Court  down  through 
the  village  of  Lomesbury,  and  along  the 
Holbourne  high  road  towards  London, 
Betha  became  much  interested  in  observ- 
ing what  she  saw. 

First,  the  humble,  quiet  evening  scene 
of  the  village,  where  a  few  old  men  were 
driving  the  lowing  cattle  through  the  bar- 
rier-bars, back  into  the  open  fields  after 
milking,  while  through  the  unclosed  doors 
of  the  cottages  she  perceived  the  dame 


THE    FORTY    FOOTSTEPS.  213 

of  each  frugal  habitation  preparing  supper 
for  its  aged  master  against  his  return. 
The  girls  were  mostly  sitting  under  the 
projecting  eves  ;  some  singly  spinning, 
with  the  younger  children  playing  at 
their  feet  ;  others  in  groups,  talking 
laughingly  or  gravely  over  their  work  ; 
with  a  brightly-silvering  moon  shining 
cheerily  over  all.  No  one  there  seemed 
to  think  of  what  might  be  passing  in  a 
busier  world. 

But  when  the  carriage  turned  into  the 
great  road  of  Holbourne,  skirted  by  its 
several  noble  country  mansions,  with 
their  courts  or  garden-lawns  spreading  be- 
fore  them,  Betha  then  saw  every  gate 
open,  from  the  old  porch  of  Fur  nival' s- 
Inn  to  the  magnificent  porticoes  of  Ely- 
palace  and  Hatton-house,  whence  persons 
of  different  ranks,  but  all  with  apparently 
the  same  eager  object,  w^ere  crowding 
forth,  directing  their  faces  towards  the 
city. 

Betha  drew  a  double  source  of  reflect- 
tions  alleviatory  of  the  uneasy  state  of  her 
opinions  on  the  two  subjects  then  most 
deeply  couched  in  her  young  heart,  from 


SI  4  THE    FIELD    OF 

ideas  these  crowds  suggested  to  her :  she 
was  pleased  at  the  general  curiosity, 
which  she  deemed  a  simultaneous  re- 
verence to  her  father ;  and,  therefore,  a 
proof  of  their  respectful  sense  of  his  per- 
forming a  duty,  in  thus  celebrating  the 
victories  of  the  Lord-General  on  so  fa- 
vourable  an  occasion  :  **  and  assuredly 
(she  thought),  the  ov/ners  of  those  stately 
mansions,  whoever  they  were,  must  be  the 
nobles  of  the  land  ;  and  if  they  allowed 
their  retainers  to  throng  in  this  manner 
to  a  triumph  of  the  commonwealth,  they 
bore  their  testimony,  that,  however  the 
past  rigours  might  be  deplored,  they  had 
not  been  executed  without  the  urgent 
motive  of  trying  at  least  to  equalise  jus- 
tice, without  respect  to  persons !  " 

This,  indeed,  was  all  well,  as  far  as 
Beth  a  had  means  of  drawing  her  judg- 
ment ;  but  she  knew  not,  that  the  lords 
of  some  of  those  mansions  were  absent ; 
some  not  gone  very  distant,  only  a  little 
farther  into  the  country,  holding  a  sort 
of  neutral  part  -,  others  were  passed  to 
the  Continent,  and  their  homes  taken 
possession  of  by  new  lords  of  the  present 
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government ;  and  others  again  being  slain 
in  the  fields  of  the  contest,  or  perishing 
on  the  scaffold,  their  houses  became  the 
natural  inheritance  of  the  conquerors. 

While  the  carriage  drove  on,  the  sun  was 
still  casting  his  upward  beams,  tracking 
the  horizon  with  a  soft  pearly  light,  and 
meeting  the  undulating  line  of  grey  hills 
towards  the  north  as  if  with  a  silvery 
crownlet.  But  those  hills  blazed  with  a 
different  brightening  crest  on  several  of 
them.  Bonfires  were  kindling  by  the 
little  bands  of  soldiers  on  outpost  there, 
in  honour  of  that  night.  And  on  the 
highest  point  of  Highgate  in  particular, 
waved  a  prodigiously-large  standard,  pro- 
claiming in  huge  golden  letters  on  its 
crimson  surface,  the  late  signal  victory 
over  the  Scots,  and  the  capture  of  their 
maiden-city  Edinburgh,  whilst  its  vast 
evolving  volumes,  like  a  gigantic  banner 
of  Bellona's  own  weaving,  seemed  to 
sweep  the  sky  against  which  they  were 
opposed,  as  if  threatening  even  its  sere- 
nity. 

Betha  was  meditating  on  these  objects. 
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when  her  vehicle  suddenly  snatched  her 
from  view  of  them,  by  entering  the  newly- 
bulwarked  gateway  into  the  city  itself; 
and  then  carried  her,  jolting  on  over  the 
rugged  pavement  of  the  narrow  streets, 
rendered  of  an  almost  night-sombreness 
by  the  successive  overhanging  of  the 
stories  above  stories  of  the  houses ;  and 
thus  they  continued,  till  the  carriage, 
driving  beneath  a  lofty  arch  at  the  hither 
end  of  Paternoster-row,  it  entered  West- 
cheap. 

Betha  was  surprised  to  find  that  the 
w^heels  now  moved  noiselessly  and 
smoothly  on,  though  with  increased  ra- 
pidity j  and  the  gloom  of  the  pendent 
houses  still  preventing  her  at  that  dusky 
hour,  though  in  a  wider  street,  discerning 
what  could  be  the  reason  of  the  change, 
she  noticed  the  circumstance  to  her  com- 
panion. Mildred,  who  had  been  as 
silently  engaged  in  thought  as  herself^ 
answered  quickly :  **  It  is  owing  to  the 
soft  sand  his  worship  has  had  spread  here, 
in  honour  of  His  Excellency's  ladies. 
We  cannot  see  it,  because  it  would  not 
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be  proper  for  us  to  show  ourselves  by 
letting  down  the  blinds ;  but  I  remember 
the  same  was  done  when  the  tyrant  and 
his  proud  spouse  paid  their  last  visit  to 
Guildhall/' 

This  answer  did  not  incline  her  pupil 
to  ask  any  more  questions.  And  as  they 
drove  along,  Betha,  musing  as  before, 
observed  a  throng  moving  on  each  side, 
shadowy,  almost  like  forms  of  mist.  She 
said  to  herself:  "  In  like  manner,  doubt- 
less, when  the  royal  pageant  was  to  be 
seen,  these  streets  were  crowded  by  the 
eager  spectators.  Where  are  they  now  ? 
Many  under  the  earth,  in  their  cold  graves, 
and  to  whom  nothing  on  the  earth  is  now 
any  thing !  else  I  might  almost  fancy  I 
might  so  see  their  gray  apparitions  haunt- 
ing the  same  spot,  to  behold  the  freedom 
of  their  children." 

And  thenBetha's  saddened  imagination 
imaged  her  mother,  who  had,  perhaps, 
looked  out  of  her  window,  to  see  the 
royal  cavalcade  pass  into  Guildhall ;  and 
she  too  was  gone,  where  no  thought  of 

VOL.  Ill,  h 
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tyrant,  nor  ought  else  of  this  world,  could 
trouble  more ! 

These  reflections,  so  unsuited  to  the 
gay  spectacle  she  was  going  to  take  part 
in,  were  put  to  flight  by  the  carriage 
rolling  under  the  echoing,  long-vaulted 
passage-way  belonging  to  the  city  man- 
sion of  her  father ;  and  stopping  at  the 
great  house- door,  within  the  first  qua- 
drangle, she  alighted  amidst  a  throng  of 
servants,  all  in  the  rich  gown-liveries  of 
his  state, — purple  velvet,  faced  andbadged 
with  gold  lace,  and  massy  insignia. 

Betha  could  not  recognise,  in  any  ob- 
ject that  met  her  eye,  or  any  spot  she 
trod  on,  the  home  of  her  childhood ;  the 
home  she  had  quitted  not  twelve  months 
before.  The  whole  was  one  luminous 
region  of  splendour.  The  richest  furni- 
ture, lit  up  with  lights  innumerable ;  and 
every  where  she  set  her  little  foot,  she 
moved  along  brilliant  tapestries  of  France, 
or  carpets  from  the  choicest  looms  of 
Persia  and  Constantinople.  She  gazed 
around  her  with  a  surprised  admiration 
that  had  not  words  to  express  itself,  while 
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passing  through  the  lengthened  saloon- 
galleries,  and  suite  of  superb  rooms  leading 
to  the  grand  chamber  of  reception ;  and 
that  she  found  occupied  the  whole  front 
of  the  house,  and  was  windowed  to  the 
street. 

It  was  vacant  of  any  company  save 
themselves,  when  she  and  Mildred  entered ; 
but  seemed  prepared  for  a  numerous  as- 
sembly, by  the  lines  of  benches,  covered 
with  brocaded  damasks,  that  stood  against 
the  walls,  hung  with  the  same  glowing 
arras;  while  at  the  higher  end  of  the 
room,  one  large  picture  occupied  the 
whole  space  there,  under  a  full  draperied 
canopy  of  cloth  of  gold,  looped  and 
fringed  with  some  gorgeous  manufacture, 
and  before  which  appeared  three  chairs 
of  state.  Betha,  in  approaching  the 
picture,  found  herself  arrested  at  these 
chairs  by  an  extraordinary  fragrance 
breathing  round  her,  when  her  foot  trod 
near  them,  or  her  hand  touched  their  soft 
glittering  cushions.  She  smiled  and 
wondered,  as  if  the  effect  were  enchant- 
ment f  but  whatever  were  the  perfume, 
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and  such  she  had  never  inhaled  before,  she 
concluded,  from  her  further  observation, 
that  it  was  combined  with  the  material 
of  the  seats,  and  also  with  the  downy,  yet 
brilliant  stuff,  that  carpeted  the  slightly- 
raised  part  of  the  room,  ascended  by  a 
single  step,  where  these  chairs  stood. 

Mildred  remarked,  she  had  some  me- 
mory of  such  scent  being  very  costly,  and 
hard  to  be  purchased  at  all ;  and  of  its 
coming,  she  had  heard,  out  of  the  pagodas 
far  beyond  India,  whence  a  merchant 
once  brought  a  box  of  it,  no  bigger  than 
a  pigeon's  eggy  but  all  set  round  with 
rubies,  because  of  its  rarity,  and  he  gave 
it  to  her  mistress,  Betha's  mother.  The 
dame  was  therefore  in  amazement,  at  the 
quantity  which  must  have  been  expended 
in  filling  the  furniture  before  her  with 
such  incomparable  odour.  She  also  re- 
membered that  two  brightly-kept  old 
oaken  chairs  used  to  stand  on  that  very 
spot ;  and  she  had  heard  Betha's  grand- 
father, Philip  Baldry,  tell  his  new  daugh- 
ter-in-law, her  mother,  that  King  Henry 
Tudor,  and  his  spouse  Anne  Bullen,  had 
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sat  in  them,  when  they  came  to  see  the 
setting  of  the  city  watch,  hardly  much 
more  than  a  hundred  years  from  that 
time,  and  out  of  those  very  windows. 

"  Yon  window  in  particular,*'  continued^ 
Mildred,  "  where  I  see  a  fine  balcony  is 
built  out  over  the  street" 

"But  who  can  these  other  chairs,  so 
much  more  costly,  be  for?'*  asked  Betha. 
*'  There  are  no  kings  and  queens  to  sit 
in  them  now !" 

"  No,"  repHed  her  monitress ;  *«  and 
I  marvel  his  worship  did  not  displace  the 
memorials  of  such  gauds  altogether.  It 
illbetokeneth  true  folk  to  see  the  like  here. 
Nor  do  I  quite  know  what  to  think  of  such 
strange  pomps,  as  the  place  shows  every 
where.  But  the  President  never  agreed 
with  thy  sober-minded  mother  in  these 
respects,  who  always  said,  though  very 
meekly,  of  vanity  cometh  vea^ation  of 
spirit  /" 

And  thegoodrepublicanturnedher  back, 

-with  an  air  of  abhorrence,  on  the  gorgeous 

chairs ;  forgetting  that  it  is  not  the  cushion 

nor  the  elevated  platform  that  makes  the 
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seat  a  throne  ;  nor  is  it  the  title  of  king 
that  makes  him  who  wears  it  a  tyrant. 
Betha,  no  longer  recollecting  the  picture 
she  had  approached  to  examine,  was 
thinking  of  her  *«  sober-minded,"  her 
noble-minded  mother,  and  mechanically 
following  her  monitress  from  that  part  of 
the  room,  when  she  was  roused  to  the 
business  she  came  upon,  by  the  clangour 
of  hautboys  and  clarionets,  and  the  clash 
of  cymbals,  suddenly  resounding  through 
the  whole  building. 

A  few  moments  afterwards,  the  sound 
of  voices,  not  of  steps,  was  heard  in  the 
adjoining  grand  gallery.  For  all  who 
entered  there,  were  indeed  treading  on 
velvet,  that  no  vulgar  noise  might  reach 
the  ear  of  the  guests,  to  interrupt  its  per- 
ception of  their  splendid  host's  harmonious 
heralds  of  announcement,  and  his  own 
gallant  welcome  to  the  fair  objects  of  the 
show,  as  they  tripped  lightly  along  his 
mirror-reflecting  chambers.  The  folding- 
doors  from  that  gallery  into  the  reception- 
room  were  already  wide  open,  or  rather 
transformed  into  pavilion-diaperies,  shed- 
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ding  the  breath  of  Arabian  roses  on  the 
brilliant  group  that  entered. 

Geoffrey  Baldry  himself  led  in  Her 
Excellency  the  lady  of  Ireton.  She  was 
arrayed  with  a  magnificence  at  which 
Betha  as  well  as  Mildred  started.  The 
whole  of  her  dress  was  too  dazzling  to 
discriminate  its  parts,  by  reason  of  the 
profusion  of  jewels  with  which  it  was 
covered.  He  coif  shone  one  blaze,  rising 
up  to  a  point,  and  from  which  pended 
a  veil  of  such  thin  transparency,  that  as 
she  moved,  floating  over  the  resplendent 
raiment  beneath,  it  made  her  appear  like 
an  armed  Minerva  clad  in  light,  but  whose 
brightness  was  occasionally  rendered  more 
tolerable  by  the  passing  vapour  of  a 
snowy  mist.  She  did,  indeed,  appear  to 
Beth  a' s  natural  propriety  of  taste  more 
like  a  figure  dressed  for  some  character 
in  the  masque,  than  a  lady  habited  ac- 
cording to  her  station,  to  be  a  spectatress. 
But  while  the  astonished  daughter  of 
Geoffrey  was  thus  absorbed,  gazing  on 
her  father  too,  appointed  hke  a  prince, 
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and  this  entering  personage,  she  did  not 
distinguish  the  also  sparkling  group  that 
followed  them.  And  when  they  did  ad- 
vance into  her  view,  it  cannot  be  said 
she  saw  them,  even  then  distinctly,  for 
she  felt  confounded  and  confused,  by  the 
air  of  conscious  superiority  with  which 
they  moved  ;  something  like  the  claims 
of  majesty.  In  short,  like  her  monitress, 
she  could  not  understand  the  splendour 
she  beheld,  all  dedicated,  now  evidently, 
to  the  approaching  party  ;  nor  the  sort 
of  transcendent  style  of  apparel,  and  over- 
awing mien,  in  these  daughters  of  a  re- 
publican general. 

Betha's  heart  beat,  her  knees  trembled, 
she  knew  not  why ;  and  in  the  midst  of 
these  embarrassing  sensations,  the  group 
had  advanced  to  her.  Perhaps  she  had 
also  moved  a  little  towards  them,  by  the 
instinctive  motion  of  the  habitual  cour- 
tesy of  her  mind  ;  for  she  found  herself 
not  standing  by  her  monitress  when  she 
looked  round  to  see  her  first  presented  to 
her  father's  guests ;  and  she  cast  down 
her  eyes  yet  more  confused. Mildred 
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had  not  stirred  a  step  towards  the  living 
pageant. 

Geoffrey  took  his  agitated  daughter 
by  the  hand,  and  introduced  her  to  Her 
Excellency.  The  Lady  of  Ireton,  who, 
though  little  indebted  to  beauty  herself, 
felt  no  envy  of  its  possessor,  smiled  ap- 
provingly as  her  eye  scanned  the  shrink- 
ing girl,  with  that  perfect  ease  of  self 
consequence  which  belongs  to  conscious 
privilege  of  eminent  greatness  alone. 

"  A  pretty  creature  !  master  Baldry," 
exclaimed  she ;  for  the  comprehensive 
inspection  was  made  in  one  sweep  of  her 
good-natured  glance  ;  "  tall  and  womanly 
for  her  age  :  not  fifteen  I  think  ?  and  so 
sweetly  bashful  too !"  And  Her  Excel- 
lency, with  the  tip  of  her  feathered  fan, 
patted  the  blooming  cheek  which  her  un- 
reserved remarks  and  mistake  of  her  age 
had  covered  with  a  succession  of  mantling 
blushes.  The  lady  then  put  her  hand  into 
that  of  her  host,  to  lead  her  to  one  of  the 
chairs,  to  which  she  immediately  turned 
as  to  the  seat  she  expected.  Geoffrey 
instantly  placed  her  in  the  centre  one. 
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And  having  said  a  few  words  of  his  lively 
sense  of  pleasure  in  her  kind  notice  of 
his  little  motherless  Betha,  who  would 
not  have  been  drawn  from  her  yet  retire- 
ment with  her  respectable  monitress,  but 
to  pay  due  honour  to  his  present  noble 
guests!  he  bowed,  and  turned  round  with 
apparent  reluctance,  but  a  most  eager 
inward  impatience,  to  give  place  to  a 
train  of  military  and  other  persons  throng- 
ing forward,  to  take  their  homage-station 
by  the  chair  of  the  wife  of  the  Lord  De- 
puty of  Ireland. 

Geofirey  gladly  took  advantage  of  the 
quick  release,  as  if  intending  to  offer  the 
two  vacant  chairs  to  the  other  sisters; 
but  when  he  rejoined  the  group  where 
they  still  were,  he  found  that  Mariam 
Cromwell,  the  object  whom  he  now  par- 
ticularly sought,  not  to  conduct  to  a  seat, 
but  to  detach  to  his  own  discourse  alone, 
was  yet  retained  by  President  Bradshawe, 
who  had  led  her  into  the  room ;  and 
who,  by  his  loud  talking,  showed  he  had 
just  introduced  that  lady   and   himself 
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to  the  indeed  abashed  daughter  of  their 
magnificent  host. 

Betha  had  not  ventured  to  look  up 
again  from  the  yet  abiding  effects  of  the 
married  sister's  observations  on  her,  tilt 
she  was  summoned  to  recover  some  pre- 
sence of  mind,  by  hearing  a  harsh  and 
sarcastic- toned  voice  addressing  her  by 
the  term  <*  Fair  Mistress  Baldry  !"  She 
raised  her  eyes,  with  a  backward  step 
indeed,  at  so  familiar  an  appellation ; 
and  met  the  bantering  gaze  of  a  tall, 
imposing-looking  man,  in  a  perfectly 
simple-fashioned  dark-coloured  gown  or 
robe,  with  no  other  ornament  than  a 
large  jewelled  amethyst  in  the  clasp  at 
his  neck.  **  Accept,"  said  he,  *'  the 
due  reverence  of  John  Bradshawe,  thy 
father's  humblest  compatriot,  and  thy 
servant  ever:  — maugre  an  honest  man's 
good  faith  to  all  as  pretty  maids  of  the 
commonwealth !  Come,  thy  hand !  No 
offence  to  coyness.  I  only  want  to  wed 
it  here  to  as  dainty  a  damsel  forsooth 
as  thyself!" 

Betha  had    shrunk   at   the   name    of 
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Bradshawe ;  for  she  remembered  that 
it  was  the  first  she  had  seen  signed  on 
the  death-sealed  warrant  in  her  posses- 
sion. It  was  not  possible,  indeed,  for 
him  to  guess  the  cause  of  that  recoil  in 
a  daughter  of  Geoffrey  Baldry ;  of  the 
catch  of  repugnance  with  which  she 
snatched  away  the  hand  he  had  at- 
tempted to  take  ',  therefore,  deeming  the 
action  what  he  had  said,  a  girl's  silly 
shyness,  where  nothing  but  a  jesting 
kind  of  compliment  was  meant,  he  spoke 
his  concluding  words  in  a  tone  of  rebuke  ; 
and  seizing  her  hand  with  the  deter- 
mination of  a  man  that  would  not  be 
opposed,  even  in  trifles,  he  put  it  rather 
roughly  into  that  of  his  fair  companion, 
adding,  '*  There,  there !  I  must  now 
look  after  more  stubborn  stuff."  And, 
without  a  more  ceremonious  leave  to 
either  lady,  turxied  away  amongst  the 
thickening  crowd. 

Betha  did  not  feel  the  hand  in  which 
hers  had  been  placed  close  in  the  least 
over  it,  nor  give  any  sign  of  kindly  en- 
couragement to  the  so-manifestly  agitated 
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young  novice  its  owner;  neither  did 
Mariam  Cromwell  utter  a  word.  But  the 
poor  Betha,  while  yet  in  the  embarrassing 
situation  in  which  she  had  been  left, 
heard  a  buzz  around  her  in  half  whispers/ 
full  of  admiring  phrases  of  the  loveHness 
and  modesty  of  one  of  the  two.  Far 
from  attributing  any  of  them  to  herself^ 
she  found  such  refuge  in  referring  them 
all  to  the  very  conspicuous  beauty  of  the 
lady  before  whom  she  stood,  that  it 
enabled  her  to  rally  her  self-command 
sufficiently  to  curtsy  respectfully,  yet 
confusedly  still,  as  she  withdrew  her  so 
coldly-received  hand.  But  in  rising  from 
her  gentle  obeisance  and  turning  away, 
her  timid  eyes  met  those  of  the  younger 
sister  of  this  reserved  daughter  of  the 
Lord-General. 

Both  ladies  were  brilliantly  adorned, 
though  not  so  very  gorgeously  as  the 
wife  of  Ireton  ;  hence  Betha  could  dis- 
cern, less  dazzled,  the  amiable  coun- 
tenance that  now  smiled  on  her.  She 
had  not,  indeed,  glanced  a  second  time 
at  the  chilling  self-centered  beauty  whom 
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she  had  just  quitted ;  but  in  Frances, 
the  youngest,  she  saw  a  charm  that  ren- 
dered mere  beauty  a  dead  letter, — frank- 
ness, kindhness,  and  vivacity  playing  in 
her  eyes  and  smile.  And  as  Betha 
drew  back  from  one  sister,  the  movement 
bringing  her  closer  to  the  other,  in  the 
same  instant  she  found  her  hand  taken 
by  that  other,  and  pressed  cordially. 

Frances  immediately  introduced  a  dis- 
tinguished-looking young  man  near  her, 
as  her  "  friend,  the  once  honourable  but 
always  right-worthy  Robert  Rich,  w^ho 
had  entered  that  room  with  only  half  a 
heart,  and  now  had  lost  it  wholly." 

On  this,  a  voice  from  behind,  from  a 
handsome  but  bold-visaged  man  in  a 
military  garb,  and  who  had  led  in  the 
smiling  Frances,  demanded,  in  no  very 
polished  language,  **  to  be  put  up,  too, 
to  the  little  hidden  treasure  of  honest 
Geoffrey."  Frances  dared  him  to  show 
his  roll  of  corresponding  merits  ;  but  yet 
laughingly  presented  him  as  **  the  no 
less  hero  General  Harrison,  chief  hench- 
man to  her  valiant  father,  and  who  had 
5 


THE   FORTY    FOOTSTEPS.  981 

just  brought  the  goodly  castle  of  Edin- 
burgh to  lay  at  her  feet !" 

While  she  spoke,  Betha's  eyes  were 
again  beat  to  the  ground.  But  it  was 
now  almost  as  much  by  the  lawless  fixture ^ 
of  this  fierce  republican's,  as  the  recol- 
lection that  his  hand  too  had  written 
its  dark  characters  in  the  sanguinary  list : 
she  the  more  shuddered  at  remembering 
it  was  also  blotted  red  from  the  victim's 
heart.  Oh,  how  did  this  gaiety,  this 
jesting  of  woman's  loveliness  with  bloods 
stained  men,  sound  in  her  ears !  It  seemed 
to  rob  that  beauty  of  all  its  graces,  to 
disrobe  her  of  her  innocence,  to  taint 
the  air  she  breathed,  and  cast  a  lurid 
shadow  over  all  the  splendours  v/here 
she  stood ! 

Betha  gazed  for  a  moment  round  her, 
as  if  for  an  avenue  of  escape.  She 
could  nowhere  see  her  monitress ;  and 
she  really  felt  an  awful  bewilderment  of 
thought  at  the  strangeness  of  the  whole 
scene,  as  well  as  abhorrence  of  the  per- 
sons she  met  there.  What  a  mockery 
seemed  the  whole  !    Was  this  a  republic  ? 
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Wherefore,  then,  those  chairs  of  state  ? 
Wherefore,  the  selflgratulatory  speeches 
of  those  who  sat  on  them  ?  Why  were  all 
these  splendours  directed  to  one  set  of 
persons  ?  Was  it  not  a  commonwealth  ? 
And  why  were  these  splendours  at  all  ? 
She  shivered  to  the  very  heart;  for  she 
saw  in  her  mind's  eye,  as  if  in  immediate 
answer,  the  parting  pang  between 
Charles  and  his  children.  She  saw  him 
on  his  scaffold,  —  his  headless,  bleeding 
trunk ;  his  gory  silent  grave !  She 
started  and  uttered  a  gasp,  that  was 
almost  a  cry,  while  she  suddenly  shut 
her  eyes,  as  if  to  exclude  some  object 
that  was  painful  to  her. 

General  Harrison  at  that  moment  was 
pressing  on  her,  whispering  some  coarse 
personal  compliments  which  she  did  not 
note,  because  her  possessed  mind  did  not 
hear  them ;  but  Frances  supposing  the 
little  shudder  and  half-breathed  shriek 
must  have  been  occasioned  by  some  acci- 
dental trampUng  on  her  foot,  by  the  huge 
iron-cased  boot  of  her  awkward  admirer, 
gave  the  General's  mailed  side  a  push 
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with  her  own  delicate  hand,  it  being 
shielded  by  a  spotless  white  glove  wrought 
with  §ilver,  and  bade  him  recollect, 
"  when  he  was  not  riding  down  enemies  in 
a  ploughed  field,  but  paying  due  rever- 
ence to  ladies,  he  must  ever  leave  open 
order  between  him  and  them  ! "  and  with 
this  laughing  reprimand,  she  drew  Betha 
towards  her,  and  making  a  sign  to  Ro- 
bert Rich  to  relieve  them  of  their  trou- 
blesome companion,  proceeded  with  her 
kindly  self-imposed  charge  up  the  room. 
Most  others  of  the  individuals  who 
had  entered  in  the  train  of  the  sisters 
were  dispersed  amongst  the  freshly-ap- 
pearing groups,  while  those  whose  local 
interests  were  likely  to  seek  the  patronage 
of  Ireton  in  Ireland  were  still  hovering 
round  the  chair  of  his  wife,  where  she  was 
dispensing  smiles  and  gracious  words  with 
all  the  conscious  power  of  a  virtually  vice- 
sovereign  :  her  host,  meanwhile,  not  less 
self-assured  by  his  own  consequence  in  the 
seat  of  his  then  displayed  grandeur,  and 
judging  her  sufficiently  propitiated  by  the 
homage  he  had  provided  her,  repassed 
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her  with  an  also  smiUng  bow  as  he  moved 
on,  courteously  beguiling  her  sister 
Mariam,  then  leaning  on  his  arm,  towards 
the  part  of  the  canopy  where  the  picture 
hung,  intending  that  the  circumstances  of 
its  story  should  be  the  wooer  for  him. 

Mariam  did  look  complacently  on  that 
canopy  and  its  dependencies ;  and  hav- 
ing  attracted  her  attention  to  the  picture, 
he  began  mingling  references  of  compli- 
ment to  herself  so  delicately  with  the  ob- 
jects he  described  on  the  canvass — the 
fair  court  of  Anne  Bollun, — that  she  not 
being  able  to  misunderstand  their  mean- 
ing, yet  not  finding  them  explicit  enough 
to  sanction  a  check  on  her  part,  con- 
tinued to  listen  and  question,  just  as  the 
mood  directed :  and  while  he  talked  of 
the  painting,  her  own  eye  by  a  side 
glance  took  shrewder  observation  of  the 
person  of  her  admirer.  The  proofs  of  his 
wealth  and  influence  were  every  where 
around  her ;  she  saw  that,  though  a  father 
and  a  widower,  he  was  yet  in  the  prime  of 
his  days ;  that  his  figure  was  noble,  and 
his  countenance  worthy  to  belong  to  the 
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first  statesman  of  any  country:  for,  had  her 
life  depended  on  it,  she  could  not  have 
deciphered  there,  whether  should  she  be- 
stow her  fair  self  on  him,  he  would  con- 
tinue her  devoted  slave,  or  compel  her 
to  become  his.  But  when  he  turned  his 
eyes  on  hers,  they  always  declared  what 
his  words  had  not  ventured  fully  to  imply, 
that  he  was  ready  to  fall  down  and  wor- 
ship her. 

**  It  may  be  !  '*  said  she  inwardly,  and 
she  put  up  her  lip  ;  but  she  smiled  also  in- 
wardly. For  O  how  honey -sweet  to  some 
ears  —  and  male  as  well  as  female  —  is 
the  voice  of  softly-distilled  adulation!  and 
when  the  wisest  wist  not  of  it,  the  delete- 
rious current  runneth  straight  to  the  heart. 

Frances,  in  advancing  up  the  room 
with  the  silent  Betha  on  her  arm,  descry- 
ing where  Mariam  stood  with  their  host, 
and  perceiving  that  something  particu- 
larly worthy  curiosity  must  be  engaging 
their  notice,  their  backs  being  to  the  com- 
pany, she  hastened  towards  them ;  and 
just  as  she  drew  near,  Betha  heard  her 
father  say  to  his  companion,  "I  keep  these 
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memorials  of  former  times  to  display  tnor^ 
significantly  the  advantages  we  have 
gained  :  seeing  here,  that  what  our  fore- 
fathers were  forced  to  do  for  a  despot's 
pleasure,  we  now  perform  fourfold  for  our 
own  ;  voluntarily  to  show  honour  to  the 
chief  of  our  own  choice,  whose  hardy 
virtue  wrought  us  the  restitution  of  our 
birthright ;  to  act  by  our  own  wills  ;  and 
thus  to  devote  ourselves,  our  lives,  our 
every  thing  to  his  offspring !  " 

The  passionate  impulse  in  the  conclu- 
sion of  this  sentence  could  not  be  mis- 
taken ;  but  the  devotion  was  still  declared 
too  generally  to  satisfy  the  vain  idol  he 
was  then  at  adoration  before  :  she,  there- 
fore, with  a  querulous  kind  of  inattention, 
and  almost  as  if  careless  of  answer,  ab- 
ruptly interrupted  him  by  asking  which 
of  the  figures  was  Anne  Bollun  ?  "  For 
she  really  did  not  see  any  so  particularly 
handsome  there,  as  to  lead  her  to  find 
it  out  herself!  " 

Geoffrey  pointed  to  a  clearly  pre-emi- 
nently lovely  form  ;  but  he  was  too  well 
aware  of  what  he  was  about,  to  dispute 
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the  taste  or  the  truth  of  his  fair  mistress. 
*«  That,"  said  he,  "  in  the  pearl-set  coif, 
standingbetween  King  Henry  and  Thomas 
Baldry,  the  then  owner  of  this  house, 
witnessing  the  setting  of  the  city  watch, 
from  the  very  balcony  where  in  a  few 
minutes,  if  not  a  regal  heart,  one  which 
has  had  the  last  of  that  proud  tyrant's 
race  at  his  feet,  will  beat  by  your  side 
there,  sweetest  Mariam  !  your  beauty's 
slave ! " 

Mariam  still  disdainfully  threw  up  her 
head  at  the  inference  she  must  draw  from 
this ;  but  the  bloom  was  brighter  on  her 
cheek  ;  a  fluttering  smile  certainly  con- 
tradicted the  affected  frown  on  her  brow. 

Betha  knew  nothing  of  love  nor  of 
lovers,  either  from  the  pulses  of  her  own 
gentle  bosom  or  having  heard  their  lan- 
guage by  others  ;  but  the  tact  of  nature 
told  her  that  her  father  was  now  address- 
ing Mariam  Cromwell  in  a  manner  she 
could  hardly  have  thought  that  he,  a  fa- 
ther, would  have  addressed  any  woman. 
Frances,  who  also  observed  what  was  just 
passing,  turned  to  her  young  companion 
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to  see  its  effect  on  herj  and  remarking 
the  painful  astonishment  in  her  face,  she 
playfully  attempted  to  give  the  scene  a 
lighter  explanation,  by  whispering, "  Your 
father  is  un  preux  chevalier  in  a  true 
roundhead !  and  would  show  us  maids  of 
a  commonwealth  some  of  the  graces  of 
the  old  court  gallantries  in  himself,  as  well 
as  in  that  pretty  limning." 

Betha  did  not  answer,  for  she  knew 
not  what  to  say ;  she  only  felt  she  was 
now  seeing  and  hearing  the  world,  and 
that  she  was  a  stranger  to  its  ways ;  but 
yet  there  was  gladness  in  the  thought 
that  her  father's  language  to  the  daughter 
of  Cromwell  might  be  onXy  court-gallantry. 
Frances,  however,  had  spoken  too  audi- 
bly not  to  be  heard  by  Mariam,  w^ho  in- 
stantly turned  sharply  round,  with  then 
a  frown  in  reality,  at  being  disturbed  in 
the  sweet  incense  she  was  so  proudly  in- 
haling from  the  superb  master  of  the 
magnificent  entertainment,  at  which  she 
was  aware  the  whole  city  was  then  at  ad- 
miring gaze. 

Just   at  that  moment,  a  man  in  the 
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Splendid  livery  of  the  house  moved  re- 
spectfully but  hastily  towards  Geoffrey, 
and,  bowing,  whispered  him.  Geoffrey 
changed  colour ;  but  without  other  sign 
of  emotion,  quietly  answered,  *'  Tell  him 
to  ride  quickly  back,  and  say  to  his  mas- 
ter, that  to-morrow  I  shall  be  happy  to 
see  him  ;  but  he  must  excuse  me  to-night, 
being  so  engaged  I  cannot  possibly  attend 
to  any  other  business  whatever." 

The  servant  withdrew,  and  Frances, 
with  a  little  mischievous  aim,  as  well  as  to 
allay  the  late  natural  alarm  in  the  daughter 
of  their  host,  determinately  occupying  the 
attention  of  her  sister,  Geoffrey,  with  all 
his  former  easy  complacency,  turned  to 
receive  the  different  groups  which  were 
thronging  that  way  to  greet  the  giver  of 
the  show.  Many  of  them  were  members 
of  the  house  of  commons,  the  then  all- 
sufficient  masters  of  the  state,  with  their 
ladies  ;  others  were  citizens  who  had  not 
parts  to  play  in  the  pageant  itself,  with 
their  wives  and  daughters,  vying  in  every 
costly  garniture  of  decoration  with  -the 
most  sumptuously-arrayed  ladies  of  the 
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senators :  and  whether  those  senators  had 
been  of  the  ancient  gentry  of  the  land,  or 
of  its  proudest  nobiUty,  which,  Uke  the 
stars  the  bard  of  England  had  foretold, 
"  shot  madly  from  their  spheres,"  and 
falling  on  the  ground  proclaimed  them- 
selves abubble — all  their  wives  and  sisters, 
and  daughters,  pressed  to  pay  their  re- 
spects to  the  family  of  the  Lord-General. 
The  rapidity  as  well  as  the  brilliancy 
of  the  passing  crowd  made  Betha's  head 
giddy ;  but  she  observed  others  besides 
this  gorgeous  train  ;  persons  in  truly  re- 
publican garbs,  neither  ruffled  nor  col- 
lared with  lace,  nor  any  glittering  ap- 
pendage; with  haircut  close  to  their  heads, 
and  aspects  sternly  regarding  all  the  gayer 
scene  around  ;  and  they  did  not  approach 
the  gaudy  spot  of  bending  courtesies. 
There  were  others  also  in  simple  garments 
too,  but  with  sufficient  elegance  to  show 
their  tastes  were  genuinely  as  plain  as 
their  principles  were  honest :  these  men, 
some  wore  their  hair  rather  in  the  fashion 
of  •?he  past  regime y  a  little  waving  on  their 
brow  and  shoulders;  but  all  were  dressed 
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with  a  manly  propriety  due  to  the  simpU- 
city  of  a  commonwealth,  and  respectful 
to  the  particular  occasion  announced  by 
its  order.  These  persons  seemed  rather 
to  tolerate  than  admire  or  condemn  the 
extravagant  appearances  of  the  other 
varied  groups ;  and  with  the  sober  civility 
of  each  in  his  particular  calling,  what- 
ever it  might  be  in  Hie,  paid  his  compli- 
ments to  the  host  of  the  hour.  The  ladies 
of  these  graver  personages  partook  of  their 
style  of  dress  and  judicious  manners  also. 
Amongst  these  latter,  Betha  would 
have  been  comforted  to  have  seen  her 
monitress  rejoining  her,  but  still  she  could 
nowhere  descry  where  she  was;  and  not 
venturing  to  interrupt  her  father  during 
these  gratulatory  meetings  to  enquire, 
she  was  watching  an  opportunity  to  do 
so,  when  in  the  midst  of  his  continued 
salutations  from  this  anomalous  assembly, 
the  clock  of  Saint  Paul's  struck  nine,  an 
hour  beyond  the  old  time  of  curfew.  The 
same  number  of  trumpets  immediately 
blew  as  many  distinct  blasts  from  the 
centre  court  of  the  mansion. 

VOL.  III.  M 
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The  suddenness  and  the  loudness  of 
the  clarion  silenced  every  speaker  in  the 
room ;  and  each  stood  arrested  in  the 
action  it  caught  them  in,  waiting,  in  a  kind 
of  mute  surprise,  till  the  sounds  were 
over,  to  resume  their  respective  gar- 
rulous recognitions.  But  the  moment 
the  vibrativ^ns  ceased,  and  the  awakened 
ear  yet  hung  in  natural  pause,  after  so 
rousing  a  summons  to  attention,  a  strain 
of  entrancing  music  rose  as  from  a  dis- 
tance, mingling  voices  with  the  soft  mo- 
dulation of  flutes  in  such  sweet  unison, 
it  appeared  to  the  now  delighted  Betha 
as  if  Heaven  were  opening,  and  the  vesper 
hymn  of  its  celestial  choir  heard.  The 
sounds  drew  nearer.  The  listening  stillness 
in  the  room  had  become  more  unbreath- 
ingly  mute  ;  and  the  words  of  the  singers 
gradually  growing  distinguishable  from 
the  thrilling  notes  of  the  melody,  she 
found  it  was  indeed  a  hymn,  a  triumphal 
one  too,  but  more  of  earth  than  heaven  — 
comparing  the  victor  for  their  republic, 
with  the  champions  of  all  others,  whom, 
it  said,  he  transcended  as  much  in  glory 
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as  the  sun  did  the  stars,  and  against  whose 
secret  enemies  his  patriotic  brethren  were 
now  going  to  plant  the  ancient  watchmen 
of  their  city. 

But  so  sorry  a  substitute  was  this  mor- 
tal piece  of  eulogy,  for  the  sacred  anthem 
which  in  former  times,  with  all  the  hal- 
lowed imagery  of  poetry,  was  addressed 
to  the  divine  Guardian  alone  of  the 
sleeping  world  —  He  who  had  placed  an 
eye  and  a  shield  in  each  of  those  bright 
orbs,  under  the  direction  of  Himself; 
wJio  if  He  does  not  keep  the  cityy  the 
watchman  waketh  in  vain! — that  many  who 
were  present  regretted  this  change,  what- 
ever had  been  the  alterations  of  their 
opinions  with  regard  to  the  sublunary 
rulers  of  their  city.  And  when  the  strain 
closed,  which,  though  the  words  of  the 
invocation  were  new,  had  yet  remained 
as  of  old,  several  of  the  company  of 
juster  taste,  were  pressing  forward  to  their 
host  to  declare  their  dissent  from  the  in- 
novation, he  having  ordered  the  whole, 
when  in  the  moment  he  had  taken  the 
hand  of  the  Lady  of  Ireton  to  lead  her 
M  2 
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to  her  station  on  the  opened  balcony,  to 
view  the  commencing  procession  of  the 
watch  (the  hymn  having  been  the  herald), 
Betha  found  herself  suddenly  pushed 
aside  from  her  position  near  her  father 
and  the  three  chief  ladies  of  the  fete^  by 
the  hurried  approach  of  some  person,  and 
instantly  she  saw  a  man  in  military  uni- 
form, covered  with  dust,  his  dress  in  dis- 
order, and  without  even  doffing  his  iron- 
scalped  hat  in  that  grand  assembly,  thrust 
Frances  Cromwell  as  rudely  out  of  his 
way  as  herself,  and  abruptly  saying  to 
Her  Excellency,  who  then  stood  nighest 
to  him  :  "By  your  leave.  Mistress Ireton!" 
pushed  past  her  too ;  and  without 
further  ceremony,  taking  the  master  of 
the  house  by  the  arm,  said,  loud  enough 
for  most  of  the  immediate  circle  to  hear, 
"  Geoffrey,  my  business  is  as  peremptory 
as  any  man's  ;  and  I  must  have  it  settled 
to-night!" 

Geoffrey,  even  then,  bridled  the  roused 
passions  which  threw  the  whole  blood  of 
his  body,  it  might  have  been  supposed, 
into  his  face   and  the  flash  of  his  eye. 
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Betha  saw  it  instantly  answered  by  one 
of  equal  menace  on  the  part  of  the  in- 
truder ;  who,  by  his  rude  soldier's  garb, 
and  darkened  countenance  over-grown 
with  hair,  showing  nothing  of  it  visible 
but  the  blaze  of  his  angry  glance,  seemed 
to  her  some  ruffian  from  the  dregs  of  the 
commonwealth,  such  as  she  had  heard 
Mildred  speak  of  as  a  disgrace  to  the 
cause. 

Betha  cq^ght  the  arm  of  Frances,  and 
trembling  said  something  she  knew  not 
what 

"  Why,  surely,'*  returned  the  daughter 
of  Cromwell,  laughing,  "  you  are  not 
frightened  at  the  grim  visage  of  your 
mad-cap  uncle !" 

"  My  uncle  ?"  reiterated  Betha,  hardly 
crediting  that  the  coarsely-harnessed 
soldier  before  her,  as  rough  too  in  manners 
as  in  guise,  could  be  the  gallant  to  man 
and  woman  ;  the  handsome,  and  the  gaily 
though  carelessly-dressed,  merry-making 
person,  she  had  recently  heard  described 
by  Gervase ;  indeed,  whom  she  remem- 
bered to  have  seen  under  that  very  roofi 
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when  her  mother  was  yet  alive,  who  in  her 
sight  made  him  a  present  of  a  full  purse 
of  gold,  of  her  own  embroidery.  It  was  on 
his  birth-day ;  and  he  laughingly  told  her, 
**  He  hoped  she  would  live  his  term  out 
at  least,  to  so  honour  them  all." 

"  Yes,  your  uncle !"  retorted  Frances, 
"and  pleasant  enough  yet,  when  he  chooses 
to  put  off  the  camp  agitator,  and  become 
as  he  was  wont,  the  very  most  agreeable 
of  all  dangerous  spendthrifts  and  spend- 
selfs  !"  There  Frances  sighed ;  and  then 
laughing  added,  "  But  when  folks  take 
to  the  down-hill  of  their  good  name, 
nought  stops  them  ;  and  the  simpleton 
hopes  against  fate,  who  expects  such  will 
ever  be  what  they  were  wont  again.  And 
yet,  Betha,  your  uncle  is  no  profligate 
either.  —  But,  hush !  somebody  will  hear 
us.*' 

Geoffrey,  during  this  little  dialogue 
between  his  daughter  and  his  fair  guest, 
had  so  mastered  the  resentment  that  shot 
through  his  whole  frame  at  being  thus 
insolently  bearded,  and  at  such  a  mo- 
ment, that  he  answered  some  yet  more 
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violent  additions  of  Leonard  with  a  calm- 
ing smile. 

**  Enough,  my  brother/*  said  he. 
"  When  the  pageant  has  passed,  and  my 
duties  of  hospitality  to  this  good  com- 
pany are  over,  I  shall  attend  to  your 
business  entirely,  before  I  sleep." 

"  Very  well !"  was  the  short  reply  of 
Leonard ;  who  then  turning  briskly 
round,  his  eye  caught  the  smiling  glance 
of  Frances  Cromwell. 

"  Hah,  my  pretty  Fanny !"  cried  he. 
^«  Now  for  the  old  salute  to  any  thing  so 
fine  !"  And  taking  off  his  heavy  niorion, 
with  indeed  the  cavaher  grace  which 
showed  where  his  companionship  had  at 
times  been,  he  shook  his  matted  locks, 
no  longer  bright  and  perfumed,  and  pull- 
ing her  arm  through  his,  exclaimed, 
"  You  shall  stand  by  me  on  the  plat- 
form:  a  fitter  mate  for  brave  Oliver's 
daughter,  than  any  of  those  mincing 
Brutii,  with  more  gold  on  their  backs 
than  mettle  in  their  hearts  or  broad- 
sword !" 

M    4f 
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"  As  you  list  in  this,"  replied  Frances : 
"  but  you  must  take  your  niece  on  the 
other  arm." 

A  few  words  explained  who  the  tre- 
mulous young  creature  by  her  side  was, 
whose  simple  raiment  seemed  to  him  so 
little  in  place,  she  might  have  been  mis- 
taken for  some  disturbed  sleeper  walk- 
ing in  amongst  them.  And  so  he  told 
her,  when,  shaking  her  carelessly  by  the 
hand,  he  placed  it  on  the  scaled  leather 
of  his  vantbras,  and  strode  off  with  his 
charges  towards  the  front  of  the  balcony. 

Until  the  time  for  the  spectacle,  the 
windowed  doors  which  led  into  it  had 
been  concealed  from  the  company  in  the 
room  by  brocade  curtains  ;  but  on  the 
ceasing  of  the  choral  hymn  they  were 
drawn  slowly  aside,  and  then  the  full 
light  of  the  illuminated  street  was  un- 
folded. The  old,  projecting,  lantern-like 
balcony,  which  had  sustained  the  royal 
group  of  Henry  Tudor  and  his  beautiful 
queen,  had  been  taken  down  by  order  of 
Geoffrey,  and  replaced  by  a  superb  out- 
ward   gallery,    supported  by  palm-like 
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pillars,  gilded  and  draperied,  in  the  man- 
ner of  an  eastern  pavilion. 

On  going  forward  to  its  golden  balus- 
trade,   Betha  then  certainly  became  all 
eye.     Her  most  vivid  imagination  could  ^ 
hardly  have  fancied  such  a  scene  ;  and, 
as  assuredly,  she  had  not  expected  any 
thing  Uke  it.     The   night  was  particu- 
larly fine;    the   deep   blue   vault   being- 
studded  with  the  mildly-beaming  summer 
stars,  shedding  their  silvery  lustre  on  the 
spot  now  eclipsing  their  brightness.    The 
houses,  from  one  end  of  West  Cheap  to 
the  other,  were  hung  with  painted  lan- 
terns,  and  garnished  with  flambeaux  on 
their  roofs,  making  a  crest  of  fire.     From 
every    window     the     richly-emblazoned 
banners  of  different  trades,  and  curtains 
of  brilliantly-wrought   stuffs   hung   out, 
sweeping,  stage  after  stage,  downwards, 
till  their  magnificent  borders  touched  the 
very  pavement.     Out  of  these  windows, 
or  leaning  from  balconies  before  them, 
appeared    numerous  spectators   of  both 
sexes,  mostly  clad  in  their  gayest  apparel, 
and  glittering  in  every  gem  of  which  they 
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were  the  owners.  The  street  itself  was 
railed  off  on  each  side,  ostensibly  for  the 
convenience  of  the  spectators  of  the  lower 
orders,  but,  in  fact,  to  prevent  their  press- 
ing in  and  disturbing  the  regularity  of 
the  procession. 

To  those  who  looked  from  President 
Baldry's  house  the  procession  seemed 
commencing  from  the  great  conduit  at 
the  west  end  of  the  Cheap:  and  that 
grandest  fountain  of  the  city  was  in  full 
play,  throwing  up  its  waters  like  rain- 
bows to  an  immense  height ;  and,  when 
they  fell,  lights  were  so  constructed  in 
the  basin  as  to  make  it  seem  raining  into 
a  sea  of  molten  fire. 

From  each  side  of  that  point  the  march 
of  the  city  watch  began.  The  different 
orders  that  composed  the  parade  moving 
in  precise  time  with  the  martial  sounds 
of  the  trumpets  and  other  wind-instru- 
ments which  preceded  them  ;  the  whole 
being  led  by  a  band  so  appointed,  and 
habited  in  superb  heraldic  coats  of  the 
old  civic  minstrelsy,  wrought  with  the 
arms  of  the  several  wards  of  the  city ; 
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they  were  also  mounted  on  horses  capa- 
risoned in  the  same  style  :  for  whatever 
bore  evidence  of  any  peculiar  high  con- 
sideration of  the  City  of  London  in  for- 
mer days  was  carefully  preserved. 

Then  came  the  sword-bearer  of  the 
first  magistrate  of  the  city,  the  Lord 
Mayor.  This  chivalric  attendant  and  his 
steed  were  both  in  complete  panoply  of 
war;  only  the  sword  he  bore  was  in  a 
sheath  of  too  gay  embroidery  to  allow 
any  dread  of  its  ^^eing  used  for  sterner 
purpose  than  a  grand  parade :  —  the  sign, 
not  the  substance,  of  the  fierce,  unscab- 
barded  glave  then  making  full  harvest  of 
brother  against  brother  on  the  midland 
strath  between  the  sister  countries. 

The  Lord  Mayor  himself)  arrayed  in 
his  crimson  velvet  mantle,  and  collar  of 
office,  of  the  finest  chased  gold  and  pre- 
cious stones,  which  his  predecessors  had 
received  from  kings,  and  before  many  of 
whom  they  had  nobly  worn  it,  appeared 
next,  a  sort  of  conscience  to  himself)  on 
a  stately  horse,  with  the  richest  hous- 
ings, attended  by  pages,  running-foot- 
M  6 
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men,  and  other  lacqueys  of  the  great,  all 
habited  in  liveries  of  appropriate  fashion. 
Then  succeeded  the  two  sheriffs  in 
scarlet  robes  and  gold  chains,  followed 
by  their  civil  and  also  awful  officers. 
The  latter  were  clad  in  black  close  jer- 
kins of  common  serge,  with  each  his 
instrument  of  execution  in  his  hand ; 
and  on  his  head  so  largely  visored  a  cap, 
his  face  could  not  be  distinguished. 
Next  marched  the  aldermen  of  London 
and  the  common-councilmen,  every 
man  in  the  embroidered  cloths  or  bro- 
caded damasks  long  custom  had  assigned 
for  the  fabrick  of  their  costly  suits  of 
ceremony ;  it  being  presumed  that  such 
came  either  from  the  foreign  countries 
with  which  they  trafficked,  or  were  the 
produce  of  profitable  looms  they  had 
established  in  their  own.  Pages  and 
servants,  in  sumptuous  liveries,  also 
flanked  this  goodly  company ;  but  por- 
ters of  the  wain,  packers,  and  unpackers, 
and  other  attendants  of  the  warehouse, 
each  party  with  their  pulleys,  bale- 
cloths,  and  cordage,  brought  up  its  rear. 
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And  then  the  whole  of  this  body  of  the 
procession,  considering  itself  especially 
of  the  brotherhood  of  the  splendid  di- 
rector of  the  night,  when  it  came  oppo- 
site to  the  house  of  Baldry,  stopped  for 
the  space  of  half  a  minute,  and  the  trum- 
pets of  its  heralds  blew  a  salute  to  the 
worshipful  President  of  the  Great  (Com- 
pany of  Merchant  Adventurers,  and 
again  to  the  daughters  of  the  Great  Lord 
General.  Geoffrey's  trumpets,  from  a 
stand  on  the  roof  of  his  house,  immedi- 
ately returned  the  double  salutation,  and 
a  loud  and  simultaneous  hurrah  from  the 
populace  beneath  bursting  forth,  while 
waving  their  caps  to  the  bowing  heads  on 
the  Baldry  platform,  shook  the  before 
calm  air  with  such  vibratory  motion, 
that  the  banners  over  them  floated  in  the 
earth-born  breeze. 

"  Ay,  there  ye  go!"  audibly  mut- 
tered Leonard.  "  Shout,  ye  heady  fools  ! 
There  isn't  a  man  of  you  that  wouldn't 
cry  havoc  to  us  all,  if  the  wind  set  in 
that  quarter !" 

"  Hush,  thou  incorrigible  agitator!" 
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cried  Frances,  in  a  tone  of  gay  reprimand. 
"  What  canst  thou  possibly  mean  ?" 

The  ejaculation  of  her  uncle,  and  its 
rejoinder,  abruptly  recalled  Betha  from 
the  pleasure  her  youthful  imagination 
was  enjoying  from  the  sort  of  storied 
display,  memorialising,  to  her  quick  sen- 
sibility, her  honoured  country's  power 
and  grandeur  amongst  the  nations.  She 
had  not  understood  the  dark  men  with 
the  sheriffs ;  and  therefore,  without  the 
spell-breaking  recognition  of  their  office, 
she  had  looked  on  behind  the  homage-pay- 
ing bevy  that  had  halted,  and  discerned 
the  lengthened  ranks  of  other  gorgeous 
companies  stretching  far  beyond  her  sight. 
The  whole,  from  end  to  end,  in  like  manner 
with  the  street,  was  illumined  by  hun- 
dreds of  transparent  Chinese  lanterns, 
carried  amidst  the  waving  streamers  of 
as  many  glittering  flags. 

Betha  was  inwardly  comparing  this 
advancing  train  to  what  she  had  read  in 
the  fairy  tales  of  her  nursery,  when  she 
heard  the  appalling  observation,  and 
light  but  questioning  rebuke,  of  her  two 
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companions.  He  had  paused  a  moment 
before  he  replied,  and  then  said  in  a 
lowered  voice,  "  What  can  I  mean,  my 
little  wizard  ?  Rather  tell  me  what  busi- 
ness hath  a  pretty  girl  to  list  to  the  soli- 
loquies of  a  bearded  lip  on  any  subject 
but  her  own  beauty  ?  Thou  hast  nothing 
to  do  in  this  life,  sweet  one,  but  to  smile 
and  be  kind,  and  leave  the  rest  to  for- 
tune." 

"  Pshaw  !"  was  the  retort  of  Frances, 
but  it  was  not  a  peevish  one,  at  being  so 
silenced;  and  saying  something  quite 
foreign  from  the  matter,  she  and  Leo- 
nard continued  to  smile  and  talk  toge- 
ther in  the  same  under-key. 

His  niece,  however,  in  the  soHtude  of 
her  thoughts,  had  followed  the  interdicted 
subject ;  and  there  she  conceived  his 
whole  meaning,  —  that  the  very  mob, 
which  on  proclamation  of  the  execution 
of  him  they  called  tyrant,  had  rent  the 
air  in  triumph  of  having  got  rid  of  the 
tax-paid  pomps  of  royal  majesty,  this 
very  mob  now  lauding  to  the  skies  the 
glories  of  his  most  inexorable  judge,  and 
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the  spoil-clad  presence  of  those  who  had 
assisted  in  dragging  the  throne  into  the 
dust  —  this  very  mob  might,  by  some 
momentary  impulse,  see  that  they  had 
destroyed  one  proud  sovereign  !  —  but 
here  were  many !  —  and  the  instant  spirit 
of  counteraction  breaking  forth,  the  cry 
be  indeed  havoc  on  them !  The  most 
delightful  charm  of  the  scene  was  there- 
fore dissolved  to  the  mind  of  the  young 
spectatress  ;  but  still  the  novelty  and  the 
splendour  fascinated  her  gaze,  and  she 
admired,  though  no  longer  wrapped  in 
the  glowing  enchantment  of  her  own 
raised  fancy,  accompanying  the  real  ob- 
jects of  so  noble  a  spectacle. 

The  body  politic  of  even  then  the 
most  powerful  city  in  the  world,  thus 
doffing  their  true  dignity  before  the  foot- 
stool of  a  phantom  free  government, 
which  their  wise  and  venerable  fathers 
never  dreamt  ofi  having  accomplished 
the  intended  obeisance,  passed  on  with  a 
flourish  of  the  same  trumpets  which  had 
preceded  them.  Then  came  a  grand 
band  of  every  species  of  military  instru- 
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merit,  playing  the  well-known  British 
march  of  victory.  They  were  imme- 
diately followed  by  the  regimental  ensigns 
of  the  city's  famous  battalia,  the  London 
mihtia,  bearing  the  proud  mottoes  of 
their  conquests  at  Marston-moor,  Naseby, 
Newbury,  Dunbar,  and  Edinburgh  ;  and 
the  battalion  itself,  represented  by  chosen 
companies,  appeared  in  triumphal  array 
behind  their  colours.  A  troop  of  lancers, 
excellently  armed  and  mounted,  led  the 
van;  their  ghttering  points  and  stream- 
ing pennons  tracking  their  quick  passing 
with  a  scintillating  light.  Then  bodies 
of  as  gallantly-arrayed  halberdiers,  pike- 
men,  and  billmen,  and  musqueteers,  and 
a  train  of  artillery,  completed  the  dis- 
play of  "  Who  that  did  it !"  Not  a  few 
there,  looking  smiling  up  to  old  comrades 
on  the  Baldry  platform,  nodding  their 
lieads  in  jocose  recollections  of  their  own 
apprentice-days,  or  rather  nights,  when 
the  remnants  of  this  very  watch  they 
were  now  assisting  to  establish  in  all  its 
pristine  vigour,  used  to  be  haled,  trem- 
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bling  out,  to  check  their  riotous 
meetings. 

Following  that  military  triumph,  next 
appeared  one  of  the  ancient  pageant 
stages,  drawn  by  eight  coal-black  horses, 
in  silver  housings,  hung  with  bells ;  and 
on  the  stage  itself,  raised  and  decorated 
in  the  form  of  a  pyramid,  and  surmounted 
by  a  golden  ef^gy  of  the  moon  and  seven 
stars,  sat  the  full  minstrelsy  of  the  city 
companies,  all  in  their  appropriate  coats 
and  colours,  and  playing  solemn  music. 

In  the  rear  of  this  immense  machine, 
showing  human  faces  up  to  the  very  top, 
the  great  object  of  the  whole  spectacle, 
THE  CITY  WATCH,  appeared.  A  body  of 
twelve  hundred  men,  chosen  by  fifties 
out  of  each  ward,  and  all  clad  in  a  sort 
of  demi-military  harness,  while  the  wea- 
pons they  carried,  whether  sword  or  bill 
or  harquebuss,  were  of  the  best  proof; 
and  the  arms  which  grasped  them  ap- 
peared not  less  so,  either  for  watch  or 
ward,  or  skill  and  stoutness  to  maintain 
that  ward,  should  London's  self  become 
the  field  of  contest.    A  division  of  archers, 
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clothed  in  Saxon  green,  the  hnmemorial 
glory  of  the  British  host,  and  even  at  that 
time  the  surest  sharp-shooters  of  its  ar- 
mament, with  bows  bent,  and  shafts  of 
arrows  at  their  sides,  brought  up  the  full 
complement  of  the  city's  sentinels. 

The  rear  was  closed  by  another  ancient 
pageant  stage ;  where  the  minstrels,  all 
young  and  handsome,  and  clothed  in  white 
robes,  in  imitation  of  a  heavenly  choir, 
sang  a  hymn  of  rest  to  tJie  sleepers, 
"  Since  the  watch  was  set,  and  the  fear 
of  the  slumberer  need  be  no  more." 
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CHAP.  XIIL 

And  there  certainly  was  a  solemn  pause 
in  every  heart  when  the  strain  died  away. 
Attention  seemed  to  have  found  its  point 
of  repose,  from  the  extreme  excitement 
of  the  recent  hour.  And,  in  the  fulness 
of  gratified  pleasure,  every  mind  on  the 
Bal dry-platform  was  preparing  to  utter 
its  glow  of  admiration  to  the  successful 
manager  of  the  whole,  when  the  burst 
broke  from  the  street. 

A  sudden  mist  had  seemed  for  a  few 
moments  to  occupy  the  ground  which  the 
pageant-car  had  vacated ;  and,  on  its  as 
sudden  dispersion,  shouts  pealed  from  the 
populace  below,  and  Baldry's  name  was 
oftener  heard  in  the  acclamation  than 
either  Cromwell's  or  the  commonwealth. 
Every  eye  of  those  then  thronging  round 
Geoffrey,  to  express  their  own  gratula- 
tions,    turned   instinctively   to   the   new 
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rapture,  and  they  beheld,  as  if  it  had  risen 
from  out  the  earth,  a  fountain  of  the  most 
dazzling  sparry  splendour,  and  of  such 
vastness  and  curiosity  of  form,  it  appeared 
the  store-head  of  a  hundred  streams  :  and 
so  it  was.  The  majestic  figure  of  Thames, 
Hke  a  mighty  giant,  lay  on  his  glittering 
grotted  bed  at  the  summit,  and  from  be- 
fore him  and  around  opened  those  foun- 
tain mouths,  flowing  with  wines  of  every 
hue  and  quality  which  the  vineyards  of 
the  world,  within  the  sail  of  a  British  com- 
pass, could  produce. 

It  is  needless  to  add  there  was  no  scant 
of  haste  in  the  eager  multitude  stretching 
the  ready  pitchers  towards  the  bounteous 
entertainment. 

"  Well  done,  brother  !"  cried  Leonard, 
nodding  his  head  to  him  across  the  line 
of  guests  between  them.  Geoffry  under- 
stood the  look  that  accompanied  this 
sarcastic  plaudit;  but  he  was  then  too 
elated  to  heed  its  presuming  menace. 
Leonard  also  was  elated  with  the  argu- 
ment he  thought  in  his  own  hands,  and 
in  the  flush  of  his  spirits,  whispered  his 
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fair  companion  :  "  Brother  Geoffrey 
bleeds  freely  to-night !  —  better  stuff,  my 
pretty  Fanny,  than  thou  couldst  broach 
from  the  thriftless  sides  of  such  reckless 
fellows  as  I  am,  whose  good  steel  won 
the  commonwealth,  these  pack  so  snugly 
in  their  own  girdles,  and  wear  trophied 
in  their  bowing  caps!  but  I  will  have 
every  feather ;  —  by  this  arm  I  swear  it ! 
and  then,  my  Fanny ! " 

And  Leonard,  clasping  the  iron  pom- 
mel of  his  sword  rather  too  soldierly 
against  a  lady's  side,  with  a  flashing  fire 
in  his  eyes,  and  a  smile  on  his  handsome 
mouth,  which  even  his  bristling  beard 
could  not  quite  deform,  bent  his  face  to 
her,  and  in  a  lowered  voice  seemed  in- 
clined to  have  finished  the  sentence ;  but 
laughingly  she  drew  back  her  head,  com- 
mending the  wise  heads  he  arraigned, 
for  taking  care  of  what  they  had  got, 
from  such  as  he  ;  well  knowing  that  such 
a  forlorn  hope  were  as  nimble  at  losing 
their  own  estate  as  winning  a  neighbour's. 

**  There,"  cried  she,  to  Betha,  pointing 
to  a  group  of  armed  men  diversely  ac- 
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coutred,  in  a  distant  recessed  window  of 
the  room,  and  talking  together  with  much 
apparent  vehemence,  "  those  are  some  of 
his  coadjutors,  ready  to  scale  door  or 
window  at  the  first  whistle  of  his  outlaw 
pipe." 

Betha  involuntarily  turned  her  eye  as 
directed,  and  the  merry-mooded  Frances 
continued  :  "  Do  you  see  yon  red-visaged 
Magog,  just  as  if  he  had  started  out  of 
Guildhall?  in  a  buff  jerkin,  rather  the 
worse  for  wear;  and  the  rest  of  his  harness 
the  freshest  plunder  from  the  last  cavalier 
camp.  Help  me  to  his  name,  Leon  ?  it 
has  slipped  my  head." 

"  Most  women  have  it  in  their  hearts !" 
returned  he.  "  Pride !  my  fair  mistress ! 
no  less  a  man,  that  is,  than  our  trained- 
band's  doughty  major ;  and  none  worse 
that  was,  than  my  lordly  father's  refractory 
drayman  :  yet  he's  a  true  fellow,  in  spite 
of  that  hacked  doublet,  by  way  of  ecce 
signum;  and  well  worthy  striking  palms 
with  brave  Jack  Harrison  yonder,  who 
had  wit  enough  to  exchange  his  steel- 
yard for  a  shearing-hook,  that  has  brought 
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more  gold  under  the  signet  of  his  little 
finger,  than  my  graceless  varletism  could 
bring  to  hand  by  auction  of  soul  and 
body  !'* 

Though  Leonard  spoke  to  Frances,  his 
eye  happened  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  his 
niece's  face,  who  was  turning  away  with 
a  countenance  of  something  more  than 
mere  distaste,  of  two  such  rudely-ac- 
coutred and  harsh-visaged  men. 

"  What?"  asked  her  uncle,  "  Is  my  little 
Betha  scared  at  these  iron-hewed  patriots? 
I  will  shew  thee  one  nearer  the  dream 
of  a  gentle  maid !"  And  he  bade  her  ob- 
serve a  hero  in  the  same  group,  of  younger 
years  than  the  preceding,  and  cased,  with 
scrupulous  attention  to  nicety,  in  a  scar- 
let velvet  brigandine,  overlaid  with  braids 
of  gold,  tagged  and  buckled.  His  bushy 
flowing  hair  mingled  low  on  his  shoulders 
with  the  red  sweeping  plumage  of  his 
bacinet ;  but  his  chin  was  shaven,  and 
shewed  the  whole  of  a  face,  its  owner 
thereby  proclaimed  to  be,  in  his  opinion, 
at  all  points  resistless. 

"  He  is  of  lady-breeding,   moreover. 
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tender-eyed,  as  thou  seest !  Sweet  Master 
Joyce  !  —  Fanny,"  continued  he,  with 
affected  seriousness,  **  shall  we  introduce 
him  to  my  niece  ?" 

"  No!  no!"  hastily  interrupted  Betha. 
"He  looks  more  fiercely  cruel  than  even 
the  other  two !  And  I  beseech  you,  my 
uncle,  spare  me  from  being  introduced 
to  any  of  them !  " 

The  thoughtless  Frances  whispered 
"  Bravo  !  "  to  Leonard  ;  and  then  de- 
claring her  young  friend  too  admirable  a 
discerner  of  characters  to  be  vexed  any 
longer  by  such  a  threat,  told  her  plainly, 
that  Colonel  Joyce  —  for,  alas  !  he  was  a 
Colonel !  — was  no  acquaintance  of  hers  : 
she  despised  him  too  entirely,  as  a  sort  of 
non-descript  coxcomb  round-head  ;  and, 
perhaps,  a  little  to  boot,  on  account  of 
his  original  callings  —  tailor  and  para- 
site to  the  honourable  company  of  Lon- 
don-apprentices !  —  "  Till  your  witless 
uncle  here,"  added  she,  *'  in  sheer  grate- 
fulness,  or  to  pay  off  an  old  score,  raised 
him  from  the  needle  to  the  sword,  and 

VOL.  III.  N 
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SO  the  tailor's  craft  has  unsuited  his 
patron  for  his  pains  !  " 

Betha  had  heard  too  much  of  these 
three  several  persons,  in  her  frequent 
discourses  with  poor  old  Gervase,  to 
allow  her  to  do  other  than  abhor  their 
ways  of  executing  the  commissions  im- 
posed on  them,  even  if  she  must  believe 
the  purport  of  those  commissions  just ; 
and  therefore,  almost  aghast  at  finding 
herself  in  the  presence  of  so  many  she 
hoped  never  to  look  upon,  she  could 
not  answer  the  hvely  badinage  of  Crom- 
well's  daughter,  concerning  men  so  dis- 
graceful to  the  cause  of  which  he  was 
now  the  head  ;  but,  clasping  her  uncle's 
arm,  seemed  to  retreat  into  herself  in 
distressed  silence. 

At  that  moment  two  other  mihtary 
personages,  of  simple  and  respectable 
deportment,  passed.  "  A  marvel  !  "  ex- 
claimed Leonard.  '*  There  goes  Squire 
Ingoldsby  and  his  puritanical  ally,  the 
Colonel  of  Owthorne  Hall !  What  can 
have  brought  them  here  ?    They  cast  no 
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very  cordial  glance  on  thy  prodigal  lover, 
Fanny;  and  yet  they  go  simpering  for- 
ward to  greet  yon  measureless  largess- 
giver,  my  brother.  Hypocrites  !  had 
they  the  commonwealth  coffers  under 
their  lock  and  key,  I  would  not  truck  a 
Scotch  baiibee  for  any  share  they  would 
dispense  to  us  brave  merry-making  fel- 
lows, who  bought  them  so  dear  to  spend, 
not  hoard !  '* 

**  For  tlie  very  reason  that  you  are 
brave,  merry-making  fellows!"  retorted 
she ;  "  they,  and  all  who  hold  the  coffers, 
doubtless  think  that  heroes  of  your  com- 
plexion, can  furnish  yourselves  as  plea- 
santly from  yon  wasting  fountain  in  the 
street,  as  the  uproarious  crew  now  mak- 
ing the  sky  echo  to  their  jollity." 

"  Hah !"  cried  he.  "  Is  this  thy  creed  ? 
Then  such  faith  shall  not  be  scandalised; 
for  before  sun-rise  I  pledge  thee,  by 
thine  own  dear  self,  I  will  have  my  clutch 
on  the  fountain-head  of  yon  wasting 
conduit,  or  may  a  pair  of  rosy  lips  never 
smile  on  me,  Fanny  !  " 

He  laughed,  and  clasped  the  delicate 
N  2 
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hand  he  held  to  his  rough-clad  bosom : 
she  laughed  too,  and  called  him  a  wild- 
brained  brigand,  that  nobody  cared  enough 
about,  either  to  smile  or  frown  at.  What 
he  whispered  in  reply,  Beth  a  did  not 
hear,  nor  had  she  attended  to  all  that 
had  been  said  just  now,  it  being  uttered 
in  rather  suppressed  voices  ;  but  she  ob-' 
served  the  daughter  of  Cromwell  blush 
to  the  forehead,  and  then  suddenly  start-; 
ing,  looked  round  alarmed,  and  instantly 
in  great  confusion  broke  away  from  him 
and  put  her  arm  through  that  of  a  young 
man,  who  had  approached  and  touched 
her  shoulder.  Betha  recollected  him  to 
be  the  same  Frances  had  introduced  to 
her,  at  the  beginning  of  the  evening,  by 
the  name  of  Rich,  the  nephew  and  heir 
of  the  republican  partisan,  Earl  Hol- 
land. 

His  fair  friend  immediately  commenced 
a  gay  remark  to  him,  on  some  of  the 
groups  in  the  room,  and  turned  him 
hastily  away  from  her  recent  companions. 
Betha  was  not  surprised  that  her  late 
young  protectress  had  made  her  escape, 
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even  with  so  little  ceremony  to  herself, 
from  the  very  free  manners  of  Leonard 
Baldry.  She  had  rather  wondered  at  her 
suffering  them  so  long,  and  with  such 
small  show  of  displeasure  at  their  famili- 
arity ;  and  though  Betha  felt  she  was 
making  these  mental  observations  on  her 
father's  brother,  the  instinct  of  feminine 
delicacy  led  her  even  farther  ;  and  a  re- 
pugnance to  being  left  the  sole  companion 
of  one  accustomed  to  such  unlicensed 
modes  of  discourse,  made  her  instantly 
attempt  drawing  away  her  arm  to  rejoin 
her  new  friend ;  but  Leonard  held  it  fast. 
"  Not  so,  my  meek  one !  "  cried  he. 
<*  Your  uncle  Leonard  has  a  word  or 
two  for  your  private  ear.  You  seem  a 
discreet  maiden  ;  —  not  like  yon  damsel, 
who  would  allow  every  round-head  puppy 
of  us  all,  to  palm  her  dainty  hand,  and 
sigh  his  soul  into  her  ear,  while  she  would 
send  an  eye  behind  her  for  any  strayed 
cavalier  coxcomb,  lucky  enough  to  have 
had  his  head  left  on  his  shoulders  !  How 
would  you  like  her  for  an  aunt,  Betha  ? 
By  courtesy,  I  mean,  of  her  sister,  my 
N  S 
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Lady  Mariam,  being  made  your  step- 
dame  !  For,  I  promise  you,  I  would 
rather  wed  old  Mildred,  in  her  buckram 
suit,  than  this  pretty  jilt  with  a  smile  for 
any  man  \" 

He  paused  in  his  half-jesting,  halt- 
angry  questions,  and  looked  in  his  niece's 
embarrassed  face  for  an  answer.  But 
she  could  form  no  reply,  from  the 
shock  of  feehng,  that  the  idea  he  had 
thus  gaily  hinted  respecting  the  elder  of 
the  two  ladies,  was  a  kind  of  seconding 
of  the  misgiving  in  her  own  thoughts, 
that  her  father  did  indeed  intend  the 
most  striking  honours  of  this  pageant  as 
a  particular  compliment  to  the  daughter 
of  Cromwell,  and  with  a  view  to  her  final 
acceptance  of  himself. 

"  Come  !  "  rejoined  her  uncle.  **  Ho- 
nour your  breeding,  and  speak  out  ?  For 
if  you  resemble  your  mother,  who  might 
have  been  the  Gracchi's  own  dam,  and 
yet  was  modest  as  yourself,  you  will 
spurn  being  domineered  over  by  that 
piece  of  cold-blooded  calculation.  Maid 
Mariam  —  or    carried   about  as  cover- 
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shame  by  that  cunning  lady  of  hearts, 
her  zoneless  sister  !  Betha,  I  know  them 
both  ;  so,  beware  of  them  !" 

She  had  then  turned  her  eyes  on  him, 
and  his  countenance  was  grave,  to  seve-^ 
rity.  —  He  caught  the  answering  expres- 
sion of  hers ;  and,  with  an  instanta> 
iieous  smile,  recovered  the  gaiety  of  his 
former  mood. 

'*  I  warn,  as  the  bells  ring,  merrily  1" 
cried  he:  "  so  no  dismal  looks,  child.  — 
You  have  nothing  to  do  when  the  step- 
dame  takes  her  throne,  but  buckle  closer 
to  honest  Mildred ;  and  playing  the 
conmionwealth  principles  in  a  separate 
house,  who  then  so  free  as  my  pretty 
niece?"  — 

'*  I  do  not  understand  you,  uncle?"  — 

**  That  is  a  pity !"  replied  he,  laugh- 
ing. '*  But  when  the  dilemma  comes, 
send  for  me ;  and  I  will  enhghten  both 
thyself  and  thy  raonitress  !  —  Meanwhile, 
a  truce  to  gravity ;  —  and  do  turn  thine 
eyes  to  Her  Excellency  yonder  !  —  I 
will  tell  thee  how  she  came  by  her  jay's 
feathers !  —  Do  you  see  that  grey-cloaked 
N  4 
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old  limb  of  decrepitude,  tottering  out  of 
the  door,  yonder,  with  the  gold  compass 
at  his  button-hole  ?"  — 

"  Yes,''  answered  she,  obeying  the 
direction  of  his  observations  ;  but  still 
uneasy  at  the  strange  and  rapidly- changed 
discourse  of  her  uncle.  >f 

**  That,"  said  he,  "  in  this  wonderful 
masquerade  of  hypocrisy,  is  Probity  Mar- 
ten, the  worshipful  warden  of  masonry, 
and  moreover  lord  of  council;  who, 
the  very  night  monarchy  died,  stole  off 
into  the  West  Minster  with  pick-axe  in 
hand,  —  not  to  dig  a  grave  there,  — 
but  to  unearth  the  old  sanctuary  of 
crowning  apparatus,  from  Saint  Ned  to 

Saint  Carl ;  —  and  he  got  them  all ! 

Then  came  the  shuffle  of  clubs  for  dia- 
monds !  —  Bradshawe  carried  off  the  sage 
Confessor's  sceptre-knob,  to  buckle  his 
cloak ;  —  Cromwell    the    globe,    for    a 

snuff-box  ;  —  but    Madam    Ireton 

hers  was  a  capital  stroke !  and  you  see 
the  whole  suit  of  brave  Queen  Bess's  jew- 
ellery decorating  the  homely  little  per- 
son of  that  most  egregious  great  lady  !" 
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And  with  these  words  Leonard  burst 
into  so  turbulent  a  peal  of  laughter, 
mocking  the  airs  too  with  which  he 
declared  she  meant  to  queen  it,  that  he 
attracted  the  attention  not  only  of  the 
nearest  bystanders,  but  of  some  at  a  dis- 
tance ;  all  wondering  what  the  wild 
brother  of  their  worthy  host  could  be 
making  himself  so  outrageously  merry 
about,  with  no  other  sharer  in  his  dis- 
course than  the  simple,  demure-looking 
young  thing,  his  niece,  leaning  on  his 
arm  silent  and  dow^ncast. 

Amongst  those  who  distinguished  the 
jovial  sounds  from  the  other  side  of  the 
room  was  General  Harrison,  who,  as 
soon  as  he  recognised  the  voice  to  be  his 
old  boon  companion's,  hastened  to  join 
him,  and  partake  his  mirth  :  they  shook 
each  other's  rough  trenchant-scarred 
hands  heartily ;  and  when  Leonard's 
bold  comrade  of  former  lawless  exploits, 
perceived  that  the  beautiful  and  timid 
girl  whom  Frances  Cromwell  had  car- 
ried off  from  his  first  introduction,  was 
not  only  his  boisterous  friend's  niece, 
N  5 
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but  actually  then  by  his  side,  he  took  his 
station,  on  the  ancient  principles  of  their 
fraternity ;    and  the  free-booting  cham- 
pion of  his  own  will  in  those  days  of  their 
mutual  apprenticeship,  now  he  was  master 
of  his  art,  certainly  showed  no  inclination 
to  vacate  his  present  instantly-seized  quar- 
ters close  to  his  friend,  and  with  a  gaze 
never  withdrawn   from   the   bent- down, 
glowing  face  of  his  niece.  While  Leonard 
repeated  to  him  the  subject  of  his  merri- 
ment,   a    few   whispering    observations 
passed  between  them,  which  threw  both 
into  such  roars  of  laughter,   that  Betha 
began  to  feel  herself  not  only  oppressively 
situated  in  being  again  near  that  horrible 
General  Harrison,  but  disreputably  too ; 
though  one  of   the  persons   conducting 
himself  so  disturbingly,  of  the  universal 
propriety  of  her  father's  guests,  was  his 
own  brother :  therefore,   after  enduring 
it  as  long  as  her  perturbed  nerves  would 
allow,  while  the  occasional  touch  of  her 
liand,  even  though  protected  in  its  glove, 
from  his  audacious  companion  in  the  af- 
fected energy  of  enforcing  his  conversation, 
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SO  increased  her  agitation,  she  at  last  tried 
to  remove  her  arm,  though  gently,  from 
her  uncle's,  saying,  falteringly,  that  "  she 
thought  she  ought  to  seek  Dame  Mil- 
dre^l,  for  all  the  party  seemed  going." 

"  Only  to  the  feast  below,"  returned 
he  ;  **  but  you  seek  nobody,  Betha,  while 
I  am  here  to  protect  you.  Don't  be 
afraid  of  merry  fellows,  child !  Cajoling 
your  sex,  and  treating  them  ill,  comes 
with  smooth-faced  oily  tongues,  that 
would  cheat  the  devil,  and  then  put  up 
for  saintship!  I  must  have  you  one  of 
us,  my  girl,  and  no  disparagement  to 
your  modesty  either." 

This  speech  rather  augmented  than  al- 
layed Betha's  anxiety  for  release;  and 
with  confused  but  earnest  solicitations 
to  be  allowed  to  withdraw  from  raillery 
she  could  not  understand,  she  tried,  even 
strugglingly,  to  extricate  her  arm. 

"  By  Heaven,  sweet  Betha,"  cried 
Harrison,  seizing  the  familiar  name  with 
which  Leonard  had  addressed  her,  *'  we 
ai'e  making  no  raillery  !  And  if  you  are  the 
girl  to  spare  long  courting,  and  will  take 
N   6 
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a  man  at  his  word,  here  is  your  uncle  to 
witness  my  troth !  And  I  swear,  that  as 
John  Harrison's  better-halfi  not  a  Crom- 
well of  them  all,  from  Mistress  Ireton  to 
your  intended  step-dame,  shall  hold  a 
higher  head  than  the  wife  of  my  bosom !" 
The  hasty  and  unmannered  wooer,  at 
that .  moment,  forgetting  he  was  in  a 
crowd,  or  rather  taking  advantage  of  the 
pressing  throng,  then  all  in  motion  to- 
wards the  supper-room,  threw  his  arm 
round  her  shrinking  waist,  and  in  the 
same  instant  clasped  her  to  his  mailed, 
and,  it  may  well  be  said,  iron  heart !  For 
Beth  a  again  saw  the  black-blotted  list  in 
her  possession,  and  remembered  the  dis- 
simulating absence  of  this  man,  when  the 
very  deed,  which  had  covered  that  scroll 
with  its  blood,  was  a  doing!  She  shud- 
dered, as  if  that  blood  had  touched  her, 
on  his  breast ;  and  springing  from  him, 
with  a  gasping  shriek,  which  told  the  ac- 
tion was  that  of  detestation,  she  would 
have  made  her  escape  from  her  uncle 
also ;  but  Leonard,  not  liking  the  effect 
of  such  a  flight  on  his  brother,  should  his 
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daughter  join  him  in  this  panic,  instantly 
stretching  out  his  powerful  arm,  clutched 
her  again,  and  brought  her  once  more, 
now  almost  motionless  with  terror,  in 
a  firmer  grasp,  to  his  side. 

"  Shame!"  cried  he,  to  Harrison. 
*'  This  camp- gallantry  won't  suit  here  !  " 
Then  turning  to  her,  whose  fainting 
agitations,  when  she  found  herself  so  en- 
tirely a  prisoner,  had  given  way  to  a  flood 
of  tears  —  "  It  is  well,"  said  he,  "  that 
yon  musical  uproar  from  the  banquet- 
hall,  and  every  body's  self-occupation  in 
making  their  way  thither,  prevented  that 
childish  scream  being  heard.  You  might, 
else,  have  seen  swords  drawn,  and  all 
because  of  a  little  fool  not  knowing  her 
best  friends  ! " 

Betha  made  no  other  answer  than  half- 
stifled  sobs,  and  vain  beseechings,  in  al- 
most inarticulate  words,  to  be  allowed 
to  go. 

"  What  has  befallen  this  young  lady. 
Colonel  Baldry  ? "  enquired  a  kindly 
gentleman's  voice  of  Leonard.  Betha, 
encouraged  by  this  interference,  looked 
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upy,  aad  discovered  to  the  benevolent 
questioner  her  tear-bedewed  face,  and 
waving  ringlets  all  in  disorder  over  it; 
while  she  saw  in  him  another  military 
officer,  but  of  a  different  aspect,  and 
fashioned  regimentals,  from  the  restrain- 
less  behaviour  and  bandit-harness  of  the 
men  with  whom  he  found  her.  The  gen- 
tleman, however,  had  only  discerned  that 
Leonard  was  with  her,  and,  with  a  smile 
to  qualify  to  her  detainer  the  pitying 
glance  w^ith  which  he  regarded  her,  he 
gently  added  —  **  Poor  young  thing  ! 
she  does  not  appear  quite  a  willing  prize, 
Leonard !  " 

*'  No  prize  of  mine.  General,"  repUed 
her  uncle,  shrugging  his  shoulders,  "  only 
my  niece  !  And,  child  as  the  little  damsel 
seems,  all  these  tears  flow  at  seeing  so 
many  pomps  and  vanities  beweeding  the 
good  soil  the  best  blood  in  the  land  has 
washed  to  make  it  otherwise." 

The  officer  did  smile  again  at  this 
reply,  but  it  was  mournfully  ;  and  Betha, 
though  anxious  still  for  release,  felt  more 
reconciled  to  her  reprobated  uncle  from 
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the  nature  of  the  remark,  which  seemed 
to  have  indeed  penetrated  her  thoughts 
during  part  of  the  evening,  and  now  ap- 
proved them.  The  officer,  as  has  been 
said,  smiled,  and  looking  more  intently  in 
her  face,  repeated,  "  Your  only  niece, 
Colonel  Baldry  ? '' 

*'  Yes,"  returned  Leonard,  colouring, 
"  Poor  Eustace  had  no  daughter;  so 
this  is  heiress  to  all  our  lands  and  vir- 
tues !  —  One  of  the  scales  might  carry  her 
up  to  heaven  !  " 

The  General,  for  such  was  the  officei-'s 
rank,  gently  resumed,  but  now  to  Betha 
herself,  respectfully  bowing —  "  Trust 
me,  lady,"  said  he,  "  there  are  follies, 
and  crimes  too,  committed  in  the  name  of 
a  people's  freedom.  But  though  both 
disgrace  the  perpetrators,  and  therefore 
injure  the  cause  by  connection  with  such 
persons,  the  principle  of  equal  right  re- 
mains unsuUied,  the  only  protection  of 
the  weak  and  humble.  But,  sweet  one  !  " 
and  he  kindly  took  the  trembling  hand 
which  hung  over  the  pressing  arm  of  her 
uncle,  adding,    "  there  are   many  eyes, 
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gentle  as  your  own,  which  will  long  weep 
these  stains  on  what  might  have  been  a 
bright  exemplar^  and  such  tears  have 
pleading  in  them  !  " 

Betha  did  not  move  a  finger  to  with- 
draw her  hand  from  this  amiable  speaker ; 
and  eager  to  seize  the  favourable  oppor- 
tunity, she  was  just  going  to  entreat  her 
uncle  to  allow  this  friend  of  his  to  take 
her  to  Mildred  or  her  father ;  when 
Leonard,  guessing  her  intent,  abruptly 
prevented  her,  by  addressing  the  general 
with  some  news  from  the  North  ;  inform- 
ing him  that  he  had  just  rode  into  London 
on  some  private  business  with  Geoffrey, 
not  to  see  thi^Jele,  ere  he,  and  the  men 
under  his  command,  commenced  their 
march  next  day  to  join  the  succours  for 
the  Lord-General.  "  I  wish,"  added  he, 
"  your  Excellency  would  let  me  recruit 
you  back  again.  Oliver  would  give  me 
a  prize  for  that ! " 

The  other  shook  his  head.  —  "I  have 
had  enough  of  battles,  and  their  issues 
too !  And,  perhaps,  this  young  lady 
would  do  well  to  follow  a  not  very  disin- 
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terested  advice,  and  also  have  done  with 
the  triumphs  of  this  night  herself!  She 
looks  wearied  ;  and  if  she  would  accept 
of  an  old  soldier's  hand  —  " 

"  Just  what  I  w\ant  her  to  do,  and  for 
life!''  growled  Harrison,  who'had  stood 
in  a  kind  of  dogged  retreat  behind  a 
pillar,  from  the  time  of  the  officer's  ap- 
proach. **  And  I  should  take  care  whose 
advice  she  followed,  and  that  she  needed 
no  man's  protection  but  my  own." 

Betha,  at  the  sound  of  that  wolf-like 
voice,  shrunk  from  his  advance  almost 
into  the  very  bosom  of  her  uncle.  And 
the  General,  observing  her  and  him  and 
Leonard  with  a  glance,  turned  on  Har- 
rison a  second  look  of  pointed  disdain, 
which  that  ruffianly  pretender  to  the  sol- 
dier's brave  name  did  not  himself  meet  5 
being  too  intently  contemplating  the  fluc- 
tuating cheek  of  her  he  had  deteraiined 
should  be  his  prize  ;  but  Leonard  saw  it, 
and  clearly  comprehended  its  import. 
The  veteran  did  not  condescend  to  an- 
swer  Harrison,  but  spoke  again  to 
Leonard. 
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"  Colonel  Baldry,"  said  he,  "I  am 
a  married  man  ;  therefore  may  be  be- 
lieved to  understand  the  delicacy  due  to 
the  honour  of  a  female  relative,  even 
beyond  the  utmost  chariness  of  a  batche- 
lor  kinsman.  Allow  me,  then,  as  a  gage 
of  friendship  between  us,  to  conduct  your 
niece  to  her  father's  side." 

A  moment  decided  Leonard,  who  had 
found  his  suddenly-smitten  partisan  going 
far  beyond  his  check  with  the  proper 
reserves  of  his  niece.  And  being  aware 
there  were  recollections  in  the  mind  of 
his  brother  Geoffrey,  which  must  always 
render  the  presence  of  her  proposed  con- 
ductor too  irksome  to  him  to  permit  time 
for  remarks  an  the  sort  of  company,  or 
rather  discourse,  she  w^as  taken  from,  he 
put  her  hand  at  once  into  the  officer^s, 
cordially  thanking  him  for  the  thought 
and  the  service. 

Betha  caught  the  respectable  arm 
which  had  so  timely  offered  its  protec- 
tion, with  an  eagerness  she  could  not 
conceal.  And  Leonard,  whose  as  critical 
wdnk  to  Harrison  prevented  an  explosion 
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of  prohibitory  denunciation  from  his  Hps, 
perceiving  the  impression  with  which  his 
niece  was  leaving  him,  tapped  her  then 
smiling  cheek  with  his  finger,  and  softly 
said — "  Betha,  we  part  not  so.  Your 
uncle  Leonard  may  have  little  of  your 
father's  love  —  and  my  once-commander 
there  may  tell  you  so ;  but  it  were  ill  for 
bankrupts  to  weigh  deserts !  And  as 
your  mother  made  up  his  lack  while  she 
lived,  I  must  needs,  then,  love  her 
daughter  !     So  thy  hand,  Betha." 

The  name  of  her  beloved  mother,  so 
used,  was  indeed  a  talisman  on  the  heart 
of  her  child.  Betha  turned  to  Leonard, 
and  not  only  offered  him  her  hand,  but 
her  lip  —  her  innocent  lip  !  —  the  seat  of 
truth  and  fihal  tenderness.  And  as  she 
did  so,  the  manner  of  addressing  him, 
sacred  to  the  memory  of  the  lamented 
parent  who  she  knew  had  always  been 
his  pleading  friend,  faltered  from  her  lip 
—  "  My  dear  uncle,  Leonard  !" 

Leonard  hastily  took  the  kindred  kiss 
her  heart  had  offered,  and,  shaking  her 
hand  rather   too  roughly,  ere  he  relin- 


284  THE    FIELD    OF 

quished  it ;  he  bade  good  speed  to  the 
General,  and  turned,  with  something  of 
a  flushed  countenance,  to  his  companion. 

"  Harrison,"  said  he,  "  we  will  talk 
about  that  pretty  niece  of  mine  to-mor- 
row :  —  now  the  little  jade  has  half  un- 
manned me  !  —  I  will  not  meet  Geoffrey 
at  the  supper-table,  but  shall  see  him 
to-night.  So,  let  you  and  me  say  farewell 
till  morn  :  for  I  have  any  thing  but 
feasts  to  meddle  with,  before  the  third 
trumpet  of  this  new  watch  calls  me  here 
again  !" 

The  angry  remonstrance  which  Har- 
rison made  to  part  of  this  was  quelled, 
for  a  time  at  least,  by  a  few  more  words 
in  explanation.  And  leaving  the  house 
together,  one  directed  his  steps  towards 
the  Tower,  and  the  other  to  take  boat  for 
Whitehall. 
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CHAP.  XIV. 

During  Betha's  silent  walk  towards  the 
crowded  galleries  leading  to  the  banquet- 
hall,  her  conductor  again  scrutinised  her 
downcast  countenance. 

"  I  am  not  mistaken  !"  said  he  to 
himself.  "  It  is  the  same  exquisite  face  I 
saw  that  evening  in  the  old  grotto.  But 
how  different  then  and  now !  There,  the 
sweet  composure  of  a  holy  abstraction 
from  the  world  elevated  every  faultless 
feature  with  an  angelic  inspiration  ;  and, 
as  she  passed,  I  could  have  asked  her 
prayers  for  my  protection  !  —  Here,  she 
is  in  the  world  !  and  it  has  already  dis- 
turbed the  serenity  of  that  saintly  brow 
with  the  breath  of  violence! — ruffled,  even 
as  the  plumage  of  the  dove,  that  innocent 
bosom !  —  and,  as  mine  own  child,  I 
could  now  shelter  thee  in  mine  !*' 

He  did  not  speak ;  but  his  eyes  would 
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have  uttered  this  had  she  looked  up  and 
met  their  compassionate  expression. 

He  marvelled,  indeed,  at  the  alteration 
in  her  appearance,  with  regard  to  the 
style  of  her  dress.  Instead  of  the 
smoothly-braided  hair  on  that  spotless 
forehead,  and  the  maidenly-parting  veil 
which  gave  her  placid  face  to  the  moon- 
light, dishevelled  locks  were  here,  and 
the  lovely  virgin  head  had  no  other 
covering.  The  very  change  to  this  girl- 
ish fashion,  from  the  garb  of  womanhood 
in  wdiich  he  beheld  her  on  that  remem- 
bered evening,  had  tended,  more  than 
her  passing  from  the  mourning  hue  to 
white,  to  prevent  his  recognising  her  at 
first,  when  he  saw^  her  leaning,  all  agita- 
tion and  tears,  on  the  arm  of  Leonard  Bal~ 
dry.  But  this  very  alteration,  (which  had 
seemed  so  extraordinary  to  him,  when,  on 
hearing  she  was  Geoffrey's  daughter,  he 
thought  he  discerned  again  the  beautiful 
recluse  of  Matchelowe  Court,)  appeared, 
on  thought,  to  be  sufficiently  explained 
by  the  rumour  of  the  night ;  every 
whispering  tongue  being  busy  with  the 
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suspected  views  of  their  host,  in  making 
the  great  city  procession  so  pecuUarly 
directed  to  the  gratification  of  the  Lord- 
GeneraPs  family.  And  that  President 
Baldly,  with  an  eye  so  bent,  should  be 
desirous  to  prevent  his  paternal  years 
being  easily  numbered  by  the  youthful 
arbitress  of  his  wishes,  and  also  not  to 
alarm  the  well-known  vanity  of  that 
young  beauty  by  the  sight  of  charms  in 
his  daughter,  to  be  understood  as  of  an 
age  to  dispute  the  empire  of  admiration 
w^ith  his  bride,  seemed  quite  reason 
enough  with  a  father,  meditating  such  a 
marriage,  to  present  her  to  the  world 
now  as  little  more  than  a  child. 

The  kind  veteran,  —  for  he  was  a  ve- 
teran, though  a  young  man,  —  thinking 
thus,  felt,  that  should  the  event  take 
place,  her  fate  would  most  probably  be 
worse  than  an  orphan.  For  is  not  the 
power  of  a  step-dame's  jealousy  over  the 
parental  heart  which  has  given  its 
widowed  vows  to  such  influence,  even 
proverbial  ?  And  the  new  fHend  of 
Betha  cast  in  his  mind  how  to  venture 
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any  of  those  hints,  which,  by  forewarn- 
ing, might  avert  some  of  those  evils 
likely  to  ensue  on  that  assuredly  unsus- 
picious head.  For  how  can  truth  and 
inexperience  conjecture  the  destiny  that 
selfishness  and  cunning  may  devise  ?  He 
wished  to  be  cautious  in  giving  her  pain  ; 
but  with  regard  to  her  discretion  in  so 
honouring  the  motives  of  what  he  might 
say  as  to  render  his  confidence  safe,  he 
remembered  enough  of  what  honest 
Hugh  had  evidenced  in  her  praise  not  to 
allow  a  doubt  in  his  mind. 

To  tell  her  that  he  had  seen  her  before, 
he  deemed  not  necessary  to  ensure  the 
credit  he  sought.  And  the  knowledge, 
on  her  part,  that  her  retirement  could  be 
invaded  by  a  stranger's  foot,  would  de- 
prive her  of  that  secure  sense  of  seclusion 
in  her  solitary  walks,  which,  to  the  con- 
templative, he  knew  by  experience  was 
the  very  bed  of  their  repose.  He  there- 
fore began  by  gently  enquiring  whether 
she  often  saw  her  uncle.  Colonel  Baldry  ? 

She  answered  in  the  negative.  She 
had  not  seen  him  before  this  night  since 
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she  lost  her  mother  ;  and,  prior  to  that, 
very  seldom.  For  —  and  she  added  this 
with  a  blushing  hesitation,  —  his  modes  of 
life  were  too  free  for  her  father  to  ap- 
prove ;  and,  though  her  mother  pitied 
her  misled  brother-in-law,  and  with  a 
sister's  anxiety  sought  him,  it  was  rarely 
she  could  draw  him  from  those  who  cru- 
elly courted  him,  Betha  had  often  heard 
her  say,  to  pleasure  themselves  in  lead- 
ing him  to  ruin. 

"  Ay !  poor  Leonard !"  rejoined  his 
former  General ;  —  for  she  recollected 
her  uncle  had  called  him  so,  —  '*  these 
misleaders  hover  round  him  yet.  But  I 
think  by  your  reply,  lady,  you  cannot 
have  much  acquaintance  with  that  one 
of  them  we  left  just  now  in  his  com- 
pany." 

"  No,  no !"  returned  she ;  "  and  I  hope 
never  to  see  him  again!" 

"  I  could  not  doubt  it,"  returned  the 
officer ;  **  but  I  see  that  in  him  which 
makes  me  apprehend  he  does  not  intend 
this  shall  be  his  last  sight  of  you." 

Betha's  sudden  paleness  showed  her 

VOL.  III.  o 
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abhorrence  of  this  intention  ;  and  she 
hurryingly  answered  —  "  It  cannot  be ! 
My  father  allows  of  no  visits  to  me  ;  and 
my  uncle  Leonard  —  Oh,  it  is  impossible 
he  could  so  insult  me  !'^ 

Her  conductor  respectfully  pressed  the 
hand  he  held  upon  his  arm.  "  I  shall  be 
very  honest  with  you.  For  I  knew  and 
revered  your  mother,  sweet  Betha !  and 
for  her  sake  I  will  speak  without  reserve  ; 
and  for  her  sake  you  must  hear  me." 

"  With  reverence !  with  gratitude  !" 
returned  Betha,  her  voice  showing  that 
the  memory  of  her  mother  was  then  full 
in  her  heart. 

The  officer  proceeded  —  "  Your  father 
is  still  a  young  and  admired  man ;  and, 
if  reports  be  true,  it  is  not  improbable  he 
will  soon  bring  another  mistress  over  his 
family.  That  person  may  choose  to 
lessen  her  domestic  cares  by  disposing  of 
her  husband's  daughter  in  marriage  like- 
wise ;  and,  according  to  the  mode  of  the 
times,  think  to  please  your  father,  and 
not  displeasure  yourselfj  by  selecting  for 
that  purpose  any  one  of  the  deemed  most 
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eminent  and  wealthiest  men  of  the  com- 
monwealth. That  man,  from  whose 
rude  address  I  felt  a  parental  anxiety  to 
release  you,  is  rich  with  the  spoils  of 
honour  and  humanity.  I  must  trust  the^ 
plain  truth  with  you,  daughter  of  the 
most  simple-minded  and  noblest  of  wo- 
men !  and  not  be  chary  of  speaking  that 
man's  character  to  you.  He  was  the 
trophied  messenger  from  the  Lord- Ge- 
neral with  the  last  victorious  accounts 
from  the  North  ;  and,  I  understand,  he 
was  the  person  Mariam  Cromwell  dis- 
tinguished by  allowing  to  be  her  con- 
ductor into  this  house,  so  likely  soon  to 
be  her  own.  The  inference  may  be 
evident,  that,  should  such  a  union  take 
place,  and  he  pretend  to  this  pure  and 
virgin  hand,  it  would  scarcely  be  denied 
him." 

Betha  could  not  answer  in  any  way  :  a 
fearful  chasm  seemed  opening  before  her ; 
her  head  swam,  and  she  leaned  more 
heavily  on  the  arm  that  held  hers. 

**  I  participate  the  pain  I  create,''  re- 
joined he  j  **  but  I  hail  this  emotion  as 
o  2 
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the  pledge  of  your  future  resistance  ;  for, 
O  sweet  Betha !  let  me  conjure  you,  by 
your  peace  here,  and,  perhaps,  hereafter, 
to  suffer  no  inthnidation  (temptation  can 
hardly  be  on  such  a  side)  ever  to  over- 
rule you  to  give  yonr  wedded  self  to  this 
man  ;  or,  indeed,  to  any,  whatever  his 
high  estimation  with  the  governors  of 
your  country,  who  has  proved  himself 
guilty  of  deliberate  cruelty  to  a  fellow- 
creature  committed  to  his  power,  or  of 
as  pre-determined  a  treachery  to  a  friend 
confiding  in  his  humanity  and  honour! 
Such  a  man  is  General  Harrison." 

The  officer   paused   a   moment,   then 
resumed.  — 

"  We  have  all  thought  too  well  of  the 
goodness  of  the  harvest  that  may  follow 
the  sowing  of  mid  oats  !  —  the  boast  of 
headstrong  youth  as  the  presumptuous 
pledge  of  future  noble  manhood !  But 
experience  shows,  that  the  reputed  re- 
formed  rake  making  the  best  of  husbands, 
and  the  dissipated  reveller  becoming  the 
most  trust'^worthy  member  of  society, 
are,  when  seen,  equally  miracles  !  —  but 
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from  Heaven,  not  of  nature.  'For  habit 
doth  breed  a  nature  in  a  man.  And  it 
is  wicked  cunning,  rather  than  Christian 
candour,  that  has  passed  the  saying  into 
a  proverb.  We  have,  indeed,  the  great 
man  at  the  helm,  who  started  deep  as 
any  in  the  world's  miry  pleasures  ;  yet  we 
trust  we  have  all  reason  to  hope  the  mi- 
racle may  be  on  him.  But  otherwise,  I 
have  lived  to  see,  that  in  general  patriots 
who  have  been  spendthrifts,  are  still  only 
self-gratifiers  by  a  softer  name.  And 
Harrison  is  a  case  in  point." 

When  Betha's  conductor  addressed 
this  latter  part  of  his  discourse  to  her, 
she  was  seated,  for  the  free-breathing  of 
a  little  air,  in  a  windowed  recess  of  one 
of  the  vacant  ante-rooms  near  the  gal- 
leries through  whicli  they  were  passing ; 
for  a  sudden  faintness  had  seized  her  at 
the  mentioning  of  Harrison  as  having 
**  committed  a  breach  of  honour  and  hu- 
manity to  a  trusting  friend  ;"  the  idea 
flashing  on  her  that  it  must  be  General 
Fairfax  who  was  talking  with  her,  and 
that  Harrison  had  been  the  betrayer  of 
o  3 
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the  secret  packet  now  in  her  possession. 
If  so,  she  felt  how  cruelly  she  had  in- 
jured her  uncle  Leonard,  by  having  sus- 
pected him,  and  uttered  her  suspicion 
to  another,  though  that  other  was  an 
obscure  old  man,  and  never  likely  to 
breathe  it  to  a  second  ear ;  but  still  the 
injustice  smote  her  to  the  heart. 

General  Fairfax,  for  it  was  indeed  he, 
having  seen  her  refreshed  by  the  quiet 
of  the  temporary  retreat  she  had  found, 
as  well  as  revived  on  entering  it,  by  the 
soft  pure  air  which  wafted  in  from  the 
lone  quadrangle  into  which  the  window 
of  that  little  room  opened,  he  recom- 
menced his  account  of  Harrison.  To 
show  her,  by  that  specimen,  the  sort  of 
pretenders  that  would  probably  be  of- 
fered for  her  hand,  if  Mariam  Crom- 
well should  have  the  power  to  introduce 
them  ;  and  against  whom,  by  their  marks, 
he  sought  to  forewarn  her. 

He  then  briefly  told  her,  that  Harrison 
was  the  son  of  an  opulent  stall-keeper 
near  Smith  field,  and  had  early  brought 
himself  into  notoriety  before  the  magis- 


THE   FORTY    FOOTSTEPS.  295 

trates  of  the  city,  by  his  connection  with 
the  incendiary  London  apprentices,  who 
at  that  thiie,  in  their  evil  pranks,  had 
broken  into  the  Spanish  ambassadoi-'s 
house  in  Bishopsgate-street :  but  certain 
impulses  of  zeal,  though  fanatical  in  its 
effects,  being  pleaded  in  extenuation  of 
the  riot,  a  few  only  of  the  offenders  were 
condemned  to  slight  confinement,  and 
the  rest  let  loose  with  a  reprimand,  and 
threats  of  severer  punishment  in  the  case 
€€  a  second  delinquency.  But  instead  of 
contrition  and  amendment,  these  young 
rebels  to  order  grew  in  strength,  and,  it 
may  be  added,  in  audacity  too,  by  the 
new  consequence  of  having  the  name  of 
Leonard  Baldry,  the  second  son  of  the 
first  man  in  the  city,  the  wild  banner- 
leader  at  their  head.  The  times,  mean- 
while, lost  their  poise,  and  in  the  general 
struggle  to  replace  the  equilibrium,  these 
apprentices  took  their  share  in  the  meUe, 
All  were  intrepid  as  venturous ;  many 
generous  as  daring. 

**  And  of  such  brave  spirit  we  some- 
time believed  this  Harrison  to  be,"  con- 
o  4 
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tinued  Fairfax;  "for  though  the  but- 
cher's knife  might  have  been  his  inherit- 
ance, it  was  no  reason  with  us  to  suppose 
it  the  metal  of  his  nature.  Besides,  what 
true  soldier  ever  thinks  the  worse  of  a 
comrade  from  any  circumstance  of  mere 
birth  or  accident?  But  I  did  not  knq\y. 
Harrison  personally  till  he  had  risen, tp, 
considerable  rank  in  the  Parliament's 
army;  and  then,  though  rough-suited  in 
his  manners,  I  followed  others  in  yielding 
credit  to  the  repeated  assertion,  that  it 
was  proof  of  his  being  only  the  more 
honest.  He  became  even  of  the  council 
with  the  chiefs  of  the  Parhament ;  and  I, 
never  considering  myself  more  than  their 
officer,  amply  trusted  him,  with  the  im- 
plicit faith  of  brother  soldier  to  brother 
soldier." 

The  General  hesitated  half  a  moment, 
then  solemnly  put  a  question  to  his  most 
mutely  attentive  auditress. 

**  My  young  friend!  Do  you  remember 
the  awful  event  of  the  thirteenth  of  Ja- 
nuary, two  years  ago?" 

Betha,    surprised  at  the  enquiry,   and 
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confused  by  the  pointed  manner  of  it, 
nearly  started  from  her  seat,  and,  hardly 
knowing  what  she  said,  uttered  in  reply, 
another  question  :  —  Do  you  mean  the 
death  of  the  unhappy  Charles?" 

"I  do,"  returned  the  officer;  "and 
by  the  epithet  you  have  used,  and  the 
tremor  in  the  voice  that  breathed  it,  I 
see  that  your  young  heart  is  indeed  that 
of  a  daughter  of  mercy.  Innocent  itself, 
it  is  touched  by  a  tender  sense  of  the  one 
common  erring  nature  amongst  all  men  ; 
and,  whatever  the  offence  or  the  condition 
of  the  offender,  you  compassionate  the 
sufferer  under  chastisement ! " 

"  Heaven  knows  I  do  !"  And  Betha, 
in  saying  this,  looked  up  with  her  brim- 
ming eyes. 

The  General,  regarding  her  with  al- 
most a  devout  reverence,  resumed ;  but 
there  was  agitation  now  in  his  voice. 

"  My  hand,"  said  he,  **  had  been 
raised,  like  the  rest  of  my  countrymen, 
against  the  royal  coimcils,  which  were 
withholding  from  us  the  rights  of  our  laws; 
and  my  hands  assisted  my  cpuntrymen  in 
o  5 
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pulling  down  the  mightiest,  who,  misled, 
seemed  ready  to  shut  up  our  precious  pal- 
ladium from  us.     But  some,  when  that 
mightiest  was  in  our  own  fetters,  sought 
to  level  the  laws  also  ;  for,  alas  1  sudden 
power  sees  no  stay  but  its  own  will !    A 
thousand  evil  passions  became  the  people's 
voice  !  In  fine,  judgment  unto  death  was 
pronounced    on     the    unhappy    Charles 
Stuart!    My  miUtary  post,  as  guard  over 
the  county  of  Middlesex,  had  prevented 
me  being  at  the  trial ;  but  never  did  I  ex- 
pect such  issue.     However,  when  I  heard 
the  lawless  result,  I  then  strove  all  in  the 
poor  power  of  my  reasonings,  by  letter 
to    my  colleague,  the  present  Lord-Ge- 
neral, to  show  the  wound  they  were  giving 
to  the  very  heart  of  our  own  argument ; 
and,   as  a  natural  consequence,    to  per- 
suade the  mitigation  of  the  sentence  to 
something   more   moderate   than   death. 
General  Harrison  volunteered  to  be  the 
active  medium  in  this  pressing  instance ; 
and  with  an  assumption  of  zeal  for  the 
honour  of  freedom,  anxious  as  my  own  — 
for  pity  his  nature  never  could  even  af- 
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fleet !  —  he  led  me  to  suppose  that  his  own 
vehement  representations,  backing  my 
colleague's,  to  the  council,  were  sure  of 
gaining  the  object ;  and  so  he  withheld 
me  from  breaking  indeed  from  my  post, 
and  coming  myself  to  the  council,  to 
pronounce  my  own  free-born  vote  against 
the  execution  of  its  injustice.  But  I  be- 
lieved him !  —  and  he  was  even  on  his 
mailed  knees,  by  my  side,  praying  Heaven, 
with  me,  to  over-rule  the  passions  of  those 
men  to  reason,  and  therefore  mercy, 
when  of  a  sudden,  Joyce,  the  vilest  emis- 
sary of  a  disgraceful  spirit  of  expedi- 
ency, burst  into  the  room,  and  pro- 
claimed the  deed  done ! 

"  Harrison  leaped  from   his  position, 
with  such  a  laugh  of  Satanic  exultation  I 

He  clapped  his  hands But  I  will  not 

enlarge  on  the  scene  :  suffice  it  to  say,  he 
had  betrayed  my  trust  in  him  ;  he  had 
treacherously  detained  me  from  the  coun- 
cil, where  he  thought  I  might  have  had 
influence,  or  he  had  never  made  me,  as 
it  were,  privy  to  the  act  of  blood,  since  I 
held  the  camp  at  Hounslow,  posted  in 
o  6 
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protection  of  London  during  the  traa^e 
action.  o1 

'*  Oil !  could  I,  a  husband,  see  such 
youth  and  innocence  as  yours  almost 
within  the  grasp  of  such  a  man,  and  yet 
not  warn  you,  sweet,  sweet  Betha  1"  and 
he  pressed  her  hand  parentally  in  his,  "  of 
the  misery,  the  perdition  of  such  a  mar- 
riage?" 

Betha,  by  the  impulse  of  a  gratitude 
which  had  no  words,  and  with  an  in- 
creased horror  of  the  regicide  General, 
mingling  with  an  almost  fihal  sentiment 
for  the  just  and  humane  veteran  before 
lier,  returned  the  pressure  of  his  hand 
between  both  hers  ;  but  feeling  it  a  kind 
of  contamination  of  her,  even  the  suppo- 
sition that  such  a  marriage  could  have 
been  possible  for  her  to  acquiesce  in, 
under  any  circumstances,  she  forced  her 
liardly-articulating  lips  to  say,  "  It  is  — 
it  must  be,  to  the  revered  Sir  Thomas 
Fairfax  I  am  so  unspeakably  obliged  ! 
But  you  knew  my  mother.  Oh,  her 
daughter  could  more  easily  die  than 
unite    herself  to   any   man    conscience- 
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stained  with  the  blood  of  the  meanest  fel- 
low-being !*  But  this  man  —  he  is  on^ 
blot!"  And  Betha  put  her  hands  before 
her  face,  and  shuddered  to  the  soul. 

"  If  you  recognise  me  by  what  I  have 
told  you  of  him,"  returned  Fairfax,  "  you 
must  be  in  the  confidence  of  some  one 
of  the  few,  with  whom,  for  the  sake  of 
public  tranquillity,  the  story  has  been 
entirely  hushed  up.  Disgusted,  I  with- 
drew from  acting  with  them  ;  but  still  I 
am  England's  faithful  son; — and  you, 

her  daughter. If  it  were  your  father 

who  disclosed  this  of  Harrison  to  you,  I  am 
satisfied  he  will  never  afterwards  propose 
that  man  to  the  heart  he  had  so  well 
furnished  with  arguments  against  him!" 

Betha  knew  it  was  not  the  story  of 
this  circumstance  which  had  unfolded  to 
her  the  character  of  Fairfax  ;  but  me- 
mory of  the  packet  in  her  possession, 
wherein  was  written  the  evidence  of  its 
having  been  confided  by  the  afflicted 
Avriter  to  this  generous  republican  officer, 
and  thence  passed  by  him  to  some  second 
faithless  friend.      The  one  tale  did   in- 
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deed  point  the  eye  immediately  to  the 
betrayed  subject  of  them  both  y  but  after 
hearing  the  particulars  of  this  just-recited 
act  of  treachery  (an  act  Gervase  did  not 
suspect,  he  having  only  accused  him  of 
the  comparatively  venial  additional  crime 
of  adding  a  dissimulating  show  of  pity 
to  his  unjust  judgment  pronounced,  by 
adopting  the  fashion  with  some,  and 
Cromwell  amongst  them,  of  not  being 
present  at  the  awful  example  they  had 
decreed)  —  she  could  not,  therefore,  a 
moment  longer  suppose  that  Harrison 
had  been  a  second  time  intrusted  by  his 
late  friend  with  an  opportunity  of  in- 
sulting his  confidence  again.  Hence  the 
conviction  returned  upon  her,  that,  who- 
ever were  the  primary  betrayer  of  the 
packet,  it  was  ultimately  left  under  her 
father's  roof,  instead  of  being  sent  on  its 
destination ;  and,  as  combined  treachery 
must  be  somewhere,  she  now  could  think 
no  more  where  to  fix  it,  but  trembled  for 
one  innocent  victim  at  least  —  the  too 
faithful  Gervase  —  should  any  discourse 
between  Fairfax  and  her  father  lead  to 
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such  embarrassing  of  her  as  to  produce 
suspicion  respecting  the  fatal  trust;  and 
it  being  only  by  her  knowledge  of  the 
contents  of  that  trust,  her  hasty  imagin-^ 
ation  had  so  quickly  recognised  the  cha- 
racter of  Fairfax  to  himself,  she  felt  in 
so  great  a  dismay  of  the  possible  conse- 
quences, she  could  see  no  resource  but 
uttering  the  truth  to  him  as  far  as  she 
dared :  yet  of  the  packet  itself  she  durst 
not  speak.  That  must  be  sacred  to  Ger- 
vase^s  permission  alone,  should  the  op- 
portunity of  naming  it  ever  occur  again. 
And  even  then,  could  she  bring  herself 
to  reveal  to  this  deceived  friend  of  the 
unfortunate,  now  without  hope  of  re- 
pairing the  injury  done,  the  probable 
disgrace  of  some  of  those  the  nearest, 
perhaps  the  dearest  to  her,  in  life  ? 

Her  inward  disorder  became  very  ap- 
parent, while  hurryingly,  and  in  what 
words  she  hardly  knew,  she  assured  him 
that  her  father  never  spoke  of  any  of  the 
private  affairs  of  the  state  to  her ;  that 
he  had  never  named  either  General 
Harrison  or  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax  to  her. 
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Here  she  paused ;  for  she  became  at  a 
loss    how   to    avow,    without   betraying  "^ 
Gervase  in  some  degree,  how  it  was  that 
she  liad  heard  of  Fairfax   at  all  in  the 
way  she  had  proved. 

Betha's  alarm  created  in  her  pro- 
tector's mind  the  very  suspicion  of  some- 
thing extraordinary  in  hers  she  wished 
to  avert.  He  perceived  there  was  more 
than  a  mere  denial  of  supposed  circum- 
stances, under  tlie  perturbation  of  her 
manner ;  and  the  next  question  naturally 
occurred  of  itself — **  By  whom,  then,  was 
the  story  told  her  ?"  And  he  gently  be- 
sought her  to  confide  the  name  to  him  ; 
adding,  that  he  would  make  no  ungrate- 
ful use  of  the  information,  for  he  felt 
with  gratitude  that  the  impression  made 
on  her  had  been  to  his  advantage  ;  yet, 
it  being  a  confidence  of  considerable 
bearing  to  him,  he  must  entreat  to  know 
who  the  person  was  who  had  repeated  it 
to  her. 

Betha  now  vehemently  and  truly  de- 
clared, that  she  had  never  heard  the 
story   but  from  his  own  lips  that  very 


THE    FORTY    FOOTSTEPS.  305 

evening.  She  had  only  learnt  his  cha- 
racter from  —  a  friend  —  and,  gaspingly, 
she  there  ended  the  sentence.  How 
Httle  did  the  General  at  that  moment 
conjecture,  that  the  cause  of  the  changes 
of  colour  he  saw  in  that  lovely  counte- 
nance, of  the  almost  audible- palpitations 
of  her  bosom,  was  keeping  her  faith  with 
a  poor  old  man  !  —  He  tenderly  repeated 
her  own  response. 

''  But  that  friend  ?"  He  could  not  re- 
sist putting  the  question  for  his  name, 
hoping  that  the  blushing  answer  might 
give  him  knowledge  of  some  young 
cavalier-patriot  worthy  of  his  esteem, 
and  of  the  softer  regard  of  so  beautiful 
and  interesting  a  creature. 

*'  Oh,  do  not  ask  me  !'*  returned  she. 
**  I  must  not  say.  I  beseech  you,  do  not 
press  me.  I  know^  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax 
would  be  generous  to  any  confidence  ; 

but  in  this  case "  and  grasping  his 

arm  with  agitated  energy,  she  added  — 
**  You  may  see  my  inexperience ;  my 
weak  heart,  so  ready  to  betray  its  feel- 
ings on  any  accident ;  —  it  alarms  me  at 
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myself!  And,  that  I  may  not  be  made 
to  consider  this  night  perhaps  the  most 
unhappy  of  my  Ufe,  I  conjure  you  — 
my  mother's  friend  !  —  do  not  urge  me 
farther." 

"  Enough,"  returned  the  General : 
"  pardon  me  the  length  I  have  pressed 
you.  And,"  he  added,  for  she  had 
risen  as  if  earnest  to  move  on,  **  I  shall 
now  obey  your  movement,  in  leading 
you  without  further  delay  to  your  father. 
But,  I  trust,  wherever  we  may  meet 
hereafter,  it  will  be  on  your  part  still  re- 
garding me  as  the  friend  of  your  mother. 
My  interest  must  remain  unchanged  for 
you.  And,  by  lier  name,  remember  — 
that  should  the  occasion  ever  arrive 
when  you  might  deem  it  in  the  power  of 
myself,  or  of  my  wife,  to  be  of  much  or 
little  service  to  Mistress  Baldry*s  daugh- 
ter, you  will  command  it !  —  My  wife  is 
my  pride  and  my  comfort ;  for  she  pos* 
sesses  a  heart  full  of  the  noble  sensibiU- 
ties  you  so  humbly  term  weaknesses  in 
your  own,  and  would  rejoice  in  showing 
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you  how  near  they  are  allied  to  the  best 
of  Christian  virtues." 

Betha's  answer  was  brief,  but  grateful. 
The  hurry  of  so  many  agitating  dis- 
courses, in  a  place  where  she  had  ex- 
pected to  be  overlooked  as  a  mere  child, 
and  the  dread  of  the  threatening  subjects 
of  them  all,  some  way  or  other,  being 
against  her  peace,  had  now  exhausted  her 
spirits  so  much,  and  possessed  her  ^vith 
such  apprehension  of  any  thing  which 
might  yet  occur  before  the  gala  of  the 
evening  were  over,  that  she  could  not  but 
silently  wish  herself  back,  in  the  neglected 
quietofMatchelowe Court,  or,  at  any  rate, 
withdrawn  from  the  scene  around  her. 

To  this  end,  then,  when  her  tremulous 
hand  took  its  supporting  station  on  the 
arm  of  her  conductor,  and  he  turned  her 
steps  again  into  the  main  gallery  that  led 
direct  to  the  banqueting-hall,  she  begged 
him  to  do  what  she  would  not  have 
courage  to  attempt  herself^  in  the  circle 
she  would  find  her  father,  —  to  ask  per- 
mission for  her  retiring  for  the  night. — 
Fairfax  indeed  saw  the  necessity  in  her 
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pale  cheek  and  tottering  steps,  and  with 
some  difficulty  he  brought  her  through  the 
throng  of  liveried  domestics,  who  stood 
near  the  head  of  the  great  table  of  enter- 
tainment, at  which  the  chiefs  of  the  com- 
pany had  been  some  time  seated. 

From  one  extremity  to  the  other  of 
the  magnificent  board,  the  gold  and  silver 
plate  glittered  in  every  form  of  sumptu- 
ous service :  and  the  refreshments  they 
contained  commanded  all  that  the  most 
exquisite  cookery,  fruits,  and  conserves, 
and  the  costliest  wines,  could  furnish. 
The  whole  was  illuminated  by  superb 
chandeliers,  hanging  from  the  high- 
groined,  gilded  roof:  and  bands  of  the 
choicest  musicians,  in  arcaded  galleries, 
just  under  the  dome,  resounded  their 
harmonies  in  a  continued  revolving  tide 
of  the  noblest  strains. 

"  What  a  drama  is  here !"  muttered  a 
voice  to  Fairfax,  while  he  was  pressing 
on  with  his  trembling  charge  through  the 
crowd,  towards  the  seats  of  eminence, 
where  the  host  and  his  intended  most 
honoured    guests   were    placed  —  "  By 
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its  portents,  we  might  as  well  have  kept 
our  swords  in  their  rust.*' 

"  Better  our  axes,"  re-whispered  Fair- 
fax, "  then  our  swords  would  have  made 
clean  work,  and  Runny  Mead's  prece- 
dents done  the  rest !" 

"That  in  my  teeth,  General!"  re- 
turned the  other,  with  a  harsh  laugh ; 
"  but  I  will  prove  the  lopping  to  the  pur- 
pose, or  all  on  this  board  shall  jingle  for 
it!" 

Betha  was  too  near  not  to  hear  this 
little  colloquy ;  and  turning  her  head, 
saw  President  Bradshawe  with  the  royal 
amethyst  on  his  haughty  neck,  brush 
away  through  the  throng,  in  an  opposite 
direction  from  the  table.  She  made  no 
observation  on  what  had  passed,  neither 
did  Fairfax,  and  the  next  step  or  two 
brought  them  to  the  side  of  Geoffrey. 

He  sate  at  the  head  of  the  board,  be- 
tween the  wife  of  Ireton  and  his  intended 
bride.  At  the  sound  of  General  Fairfax's 
voice,  announcing  himself  as  the  safe 
conduct  of  his  lovely  daughter  to  his 
side.    President   Baldry  started,    with    a 
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show  of  no  very  pleased  surprise  in  his 
countenance.  Within,  he  thought  the 
very  devils  were  in  league  against  him  ! 
But  the  next  word  from  this  new  perse- 
cutor dispersed  the  frown  in  his  mind  ; 
for  his  brow  had  instantly  dispelled  its 
cloud,  by  adding,  that  he  had  brought 
fair  Mistress  Betha  from  the  charge  of 
Colonel  Baldry.  Geoffrey  then,  half- 
rising  from  his  chair,  cordially  thanked 
him  ;  but  also  subjoining  the  prime 
question  in  his  mind  —  "  Leonard  then 
is  gone?" 

"  I  apprehend  so,"  returned  Fairfax, 
shaking  his  head  ;  "  for  I  saw  him^  poor 
fellow  !  leaving  the  lobby,  with  company 
too  likely  to  make  the  night  out  at  a 
very  different  place  from  this." 

Geoffrey's  eyes  danced  wdth  delight. 
Not  so  his  daughter's.  And  while  Fran- 
ces Cromwell,  with  her  usual  gay  ur- 
banity, was  welcoming  her,  and  proposing 
to  make  room  for  her  between  Rich  and 
herself,  Betha' s  limbs  were  gradually 
failing  under  her  ;  but  unwilling  to  re- 
pose them  again,  where  her  agitations 
li 
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were  so  likely  to  be  increased,  she  lan- 
guidly smiled  her  almost  wordless  ac- 
knowledgments, while  her  softly-pressing 
hand,  still  on  the  arm  of  her  kind  con- 
ductor, told  him  her  gratitude,  as  she 
heard  him  performing  his  promise,  in  the 
pleaded  request  of  her  being  allowed  to 
retire. 

Even  before  President  Baldry  could 
answer,  and  which  he  was  gladly  going 
to  do  in  the  affirmative,  as  Leonard  had 
predicted,  to  prevent  the  civil  necessity 
of  inviting  Fairfax  to  take  a  place  by  her 
side,  Mariam  Cromwell,  with  a  pretty 
kind  of  scornful  right  to  interference,  beg- 
ged the  child  might  not  be  detained  any 
later  on  their  accounts,  for  she  looked 
frightfully  tired.  Her  Excellency,  the 
Lady  Deputy,  made  the  same  remark, 
though  not  with  the  same  ungracious 
epithet ;  and,  in  spite  of  Frances's  con- 
tinued protests  to  the  contrary,  the  as- 
sent was  immediately  pronounced  by  the 
tlien  doubly-eager  father  j  and,  with  re- 
iterated thanks  to  General  Fairfax,  in 
his  rapidly-articulated    and  most    cour- 
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teous  "  Good  night,"  he  felt  a  bound  at 
heart,  Uttle  parental,  when  he  saw  the 
kind  veteran  turn  away  with  his  almost 
unobserving  charge,  to  conduct  her  to 
the  door  of  the  private  family  part  of  the 
house,  to  which  Mildred  had  been  some 
hours  retired. 

A  green  baize  door  in  the  great  lobby 
led  into  that  wdng.  At  parting  there, 
just  before  it  opened,  Fairfax  again 
warmly  pressed  her  hand,  and  repeated, 
**  Honoured,  respected  Betha,"  said  he, 
"  allow  me  to  say  again,  from  my  heart, 
that  if  ever  you,  or  any  deservedly  dear 
to  you,  need  an  honest  man's  help,  in 
these  times  of  many  faces,  remember, 
Thomas  Fairfax  is  to  be  found,  and  his 
Dame  with  him,  at  Boston-House,  near 
Brentford,  where  he  still  keeps  his  com- 
monwealth station,  though  his  truncheon 
be  something  shortened  of  its  power!'* 

Betha's  grasping  hand  thanked  him ; 
her  lips  could  not.  The  door  opened ; 
she  passed  in  ;  it  closed  again,  and  the 
General  found  himself  alone.  **  Sweet 
young  creature  ! "  he  ejaculated  to  him- 


THE    FORTY    FOOTSTEPS.  31^ 

self  as  he  turned  away  :  "  I  would  —  and 
I  would  not  —  tliat  thou  shouldest  need 
the  friendship  I  offer  thee ;  for  thou 
art  too  lovely  and  fragile  to  buffet  long 
with  the  coarse  blows  of  this  disjointed 
world." 

A  few  minutes  more  carried  him  to 
his  horse  in  the  courtyard,  and,  mount- 
ing, he  sped  for  his  home ;  at  least,  that 
which  he  regarded  as  his  temporary 
home,  retaining  it,  in  fact,  for  a  distant 
friend,  its  original  owner.  Sir  Edward 
Spencer,  should  any  leniency  of  the  times 
warrant  his  return.  And,  meanwhile, 
Sir  Thomas  Fairfax  felt,  that  as  the  Par- 
liament, in  tribute  of  his  military  service, 
had  made  him  master  of  the  Boston 
domains,  he  possessed  every  English- 
man's right  to  bestow  the  produce  as 
best  pleased  himself;  so,  twice  a  year, 
the  golden  result  of  this  generous  gather- 
ing into  his  barns,  went  across  the  sea  to 
the  otherwise  friendless  wanderers  of 
"  good  Acasto*s  line." 

And  so  had  been  the  first  understand- 

VOL.  III.  P 
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ing  between  the  Lady  Aphra  de  Matche- 
lowe  and  President  Baldry,  when  she 
quitted  with  her  children  their  paternal 
home.     But  the  stewards  were  different. 
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CHAP.  XV. 

Mildred  had  been  more  than  an  hour 
gone  to  her  apartment  and  to  rest,  when 
Betha  entered  the  quiet  gallery  of  the 
dwelling-house.  The  poor  soul-wearied 
girl  did  not  seek  the  kind  dame,  to  dis- 
turb her  repose.  But  the  tale  will  follow 
the  reflective  daughter  of  Geoffrey  to 
her  chamber  that  night,  to  commune 
with  her  long-waking  hours  there,  dur- 
ing the  loud  continuance  of  the  revelry 
in  the  gala  quarter  of  the  mansion,  till 
Saint  Paul's  clock  struck  one,  and  the 
music  ceased,  and  the  carriages,  with  the 
departing  guests,  began  to  roll  away. 

At  last  all  was  still  in  the  banqueting- 
hall  and  its  galleries,  and  the  courts  were 
silent  also.  The  clock  again  struck.  It 
was  the  second  hour  from  midnight,  and 
a  lone  bugle  followed  the  sound,  and 
died  away.  Shortly  afterwards,  Betha 
p  2 
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heard  the  well-remembered  step  of  her 
father  passing  by  her  chamber-door  to 
his  own,  from  which  only  one  vacant 
apartment,  formerly  her  mother's  dress- 
ing-room, divided  her  chamber. 

She  listened  while  he  closed  his  door : 
for  in  the  stillness  of  night,  how  in- 
stinctively watchful,  is  the  ear  to  every 
sound !  And  she  listened,  but  with  no 
return  to  her  ear  but  the  ticking  of  her 
watch ;  for  the  quiet  of  all  disposing 
thetn-selves  to  sleep,  after  the  extreme 
fatigue  of  every  excited  sense,  seemed  to 
pervade  the  whole  house. 

Betha's  thoughts  were  full  of  her  be- 
loved mother,  and  of  the  soft  matron 
step  to  which  she  had  so  often  listened 
with  all  the  duteous  fondness  of  a  grate- 
ful, happy  child,  passing  also  from  the 
adjoining  chamber  into  her  father's.  — 
Her  lonely  spirit  asked,  should  she  ever 
have  the  chilling  sound  on  her  heart,  of 
hearing  the  foot  of  Cromwell's  proud 
and  repulsive  daughter  treading  on  that 
hallowed  path  ?  "  Oh,  my  mother  I  my 
mother!"  lowly  murmured  she—**  If  the 
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spirits  of  the  just  made  perfect  are  ever 
permitted  to  revisit  this  mortal  life  on 
deeds  of  ministry,  my  yearning  soul  tells 
me  that  thou  wilt  still  be  near  thy  doubly- 
orphaned  child !" 

Tears,  fiUal,  desolate,  yet  devout  tears, 
followed  this  adjuration  ;  and  her  pillow, 
that  xi^hich  her  tender  parent  had  so  often 
smoothed  during  any  incidental  indispo- 
sition of  her  delicate  child,  now  drank 
her  uncomforted  tears.  And  it  was  in 
the  midst  of  these  various  but  all-mourn- 
ful impressions,  in  the  deep  silence  of 
every  thing  around,  that  she  thought  she 
heard  the  door  at  the  end  of  the  gallery 
creak  slowly  on  its  hinges,  and  immedi- 
ately afterwards  a  swift  step  approached 
tow^ards  her  room,  but  with  no  louder 
noise  on  the  matted  floor  than  if  some 
unslippered  foot  were  hastening  to  the 
sick  chamber  it  feared  to  disturb.  Betha 
grew  cold ;  but  she  started  up,  awe- 
struck, in  her  bed,  at  the  strange  corre- 
spondence of  the  circumstance  with  the 
nature  of  her  anguished  thoughts.  What 
if  the  heavenly  visitant  were  indeed 
p  3 
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come !  The  pulses  of  her  heart  laboured 
while  she  continued  to  listen  ;  but  the 
step  passed,  and  her  watchful  ear  heard 
it  reach  her  father's  door.  The  door 
opened,  closed,  and  stillness  again  suc- 
ceeded. 

Betha  was  now  on  her  knees  with 
clasped  hands,  praying  with  her  whole 
soul  —  but  in  the  depths  of  that  soul  — 
for  her  lips  moved  not.  And  the  form 
of  words  it  could  hardly  be  said  those 
thoughts  took,  then  at  the  foot  of  her 
Maker,  in  earnest  supplication  for  her 
father  and  herself,  in  this,  she  believed, 
solemn  visitation :  and  when  thinking 
how  summoned  !  —  by  the  vanities  of 
that  night !  —  her  filial  invocations  became 
wrought  to  the  utmost  fervour  of  a  raised 
imagination,  till,  at  last,  she  sunk  down 
again  on  her  pillow  in  a  kind  of  swoon- 
ing tranquillity  of  awed  resignation  to 
whatever  might  be  the  result  to  her  in 
this  life. 

Thus  did  she  lie,  as  it  were  entranced, 
when  she  was  aroused,  not  by  the  re- 
openiHg  only  of  her  father's  door,  but  by 
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a  voice  speaking  from  it,  evidently  by 
the  person  who  was  preparing  to  pass 
through  it  again,  and  addressed  to  her 
father  within  the  room. 

"  It  is  now  right,  for  this  time,"  said 
the  speaker,  whose  voice  she  soon  recog- 
nised to  be  that  of  Leonard ;  *«  but  should 
it  ever  bring  me  up  again  on  the  same 
score,  I  swear,  Geoffrey,  by  that  pearl 
above  all  price,  this  damned  stuff  bought 
from  me,  that  not  you  alone,  but  every 
ear  in  this  your  slavish  city,  shall  hear 
of  it!'' 

What  answer  her  father  made,  if  he 
did  return  any,  could  not  have  been 
heard  even  by  the  object  of  it ;  for  in 
the  instant  Leonard  finished  speaking,  he 
pulled  the  door  forcibly  to  its  close ;  and, 
with  a  much  less  noiseless  step  than  that 
with  which  he  had  entered,  hastened 
down  the  passage. 

How  were  the  thoughts  and  feelings 
of  Betha  now  changed]  No  longer  the 
spell  of  a  sublime,  though  fearfully  awful 
superstition,  uniting  the  visions  of  the 
shadows  of  death  with  the  incomprehen- 
p  4 
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sible  agency  of  beings  belonging  to  the 
life  which  dwells  in  light  eternal,  — 
mingled  in  her  faith  with  the  clear  re- 
velations of  her  true  Christian  creed. 

Her  mother's  spirit  was  indeed  in  its 
repose  in  heaven,  where  the  troubles  of 
this  world  could  no  longer  disturb  her. 
But  she  had  heard  a  voice  in  that  silent 
hour  of  night !  —  a  ruffian's  voice,  which 
assuredly  seemed  to  threaten  her  father  ! 
—  for  the  manner  of  the  utterance  was  so, 
though  the  words  did  not  directly  point 
the  menace  at  him.  And  that  ruffian 
w^as  her  uncle,  whose  lip  had  so  lately 
touched  hers  in  avowed  kinsman's  kind- 
ness :  —  her  father's  own  brother  I 

Was  it  dishonour,  or  what  was  it  he 
threatened  ?  She  could  not  answer  her- 
self; but  the  tone  that  pronounced  it  was 
deadly. 

Not  the  movement  of  a  feather  was 
heard  in  the  house  afterwards  to  prevent 
the  sealing  of  her  eyes  in  salutary  slum- 
ber :  but  it  would  not  be.  There  were 
demons  abroad  that  kept  many  an  eye- 
lid open  that  night, — the  demons  of  man's 
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own  wicked  spirits.  And  they  cumbered 
the  air,  and  sate,  like  Incubus,  on  many 
a  tossing,  apprehensive  victim,  when  all 
visible  things  were  still,  and  only  a  sense 
of  "  the  darkness  which  may  be  felt" 
pressed  on  the  devoted  bosom. 


p  d 
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CHAP.    XVI. 

In  the  morning,  when  the  pale  and 
heavy-eyed  Betha  met  Dame  Mildred  in 
the  old  family-parlour,  slie  was  told  the 
carriage  had  been  some  time  at  the  door ; 
for  it  was  the  pleasure  of  President  Baldry, 
that  his  daughter  should  return  toMatche- 
lowe  Court  immediately  after  she  had 
taken  breakfast.  Betha,  anxious  to  read 
in  her  father's  countenance,  if  possible, 
some  traceable  idea  of  what  might  have 
been  the  subject  of  her  uncle's  menace, 
enquired  whether  or  no  she  was  to  see 
her  father  before  she  set  out.  Mildred 
replied  in  the  negative ;  briefly  stating, 
that  she  herself  had  only  been  favoured 
with  a  sight  of  his  worship  for  a  few 
minutes.  He  was  hurrying  out  to  take 
horse  for  Saint  James's,  where  the  family 
of  the  Lord-General  had  pitched  their 
habitation,  to  make   respectful  interro- 
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gation  of  how  the  ladies  fared  after  his 
last  night's  entertainment. 

Mildred  repeated  this  in  a  manner 
which  showed  that  she  did  not  like  the 
errand. 

Betha  then  asked,  how  her  father 
looked  ?  Was  it  well  or  haggard  ?  "  As 
it  might  be,"  she  honestly  added,  "  from 
that  last  night's  tax  upon  his  spirits  i" 

"  Well,  and  in  high  spirits  I"  returned 
her  monitress.  *'  But  t'leir  course,  my 
child,  is  not  likely  to  suit  you  and  me :  so 
the  quicker  we  move  to  our  own  quiet 
little  Zoar  the  better  I " 

Notwithstanding  Mildred's  implication, 
Betha  cheered  w^hen  she  heard  her  father 
looked  well  and  cheerful ;  and  with  an 
answering  smile  of  thanks  she  took  the 
cup  of  coffee  the  good  dame  put  into  her 
hand,  and  drank  it ;  but  stopping  at  the 
parlour-door  through  which  her  monitress 
was  hastening  her,  before  she  finally  left  it 
for  perhaps  a  long,  long  time  ! — she  gazed 
on  all  around  the  once  familiar  room,  on 
the  well-remembered  cedar-panelled  walls, 
hung  with  the  portraits  of  the  last  gener- 
p  6 
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ation  of  her  family.  There  were  her 
grandfather,  PhiHp  Baldry,  in  the  robes 
of  his  three-times-repeated  mayoralty ; 
and  on  his  right,  the  portrait  of  Petrina- 
Maurice,  his  first  wife,  who  had  brought 
him  the  whole  wealth  of  the  Thames  in 
its  wide  flow  under  the  rich  maritime 
arches  of  London-bridge,  for  her  dowry : 
she  was  a  noble-looking  matron,  and 
might  have  well  become  the  coronet, 
painted  to  deception,  of  pearls  and  pre- 
cious stones,  on  the  forehead  of  his  se- 
cond and  youthful  bride,  the  Lady  Eu- 
stacia  de  Matchelowe,  whose  almost  in- 
fant-like face  hung  on  his  other  side. 

But  Betha  passed  her  eye  on  towards  her 
father's  picture,  taken  in  the  heyday  of 
his  early  manhood,  and  decorated  in  all  the 
gorgeous  insignia  of  his  merchant-presi- 
dentship. He  looked  in  that  picture  as  if 
he  thought  he  could  command  the  world, 
did  not  a  softer  expression  show  that  he 
rather  dechned  than  aspired  to  it.  On  his 
right  hand  was  her  own  mother's  portrait, 
sedate  yet  lovely  ;  and  the  eyes  seemed 
to  shine  on  her  daughter,  and  the  Jip  to 
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smile  on  her.  Betha  threw  herself  on 
her  knees  before  it ;  and  while  her  filial 
heart  could  not  but  pray,  that  no  rival 
semblance  might  ever  occupy  the  other 
side  of  her  father's,  she  covered  her  face^ 
with  her  kerchief,  and  her  heaving  bosom 
showed  the  awakened  sorrow  there. 

Mildred's  affectionate  sagacity  easily 
conjectured  the  occasion  of  this  burst  of 
grief;  and  drawing  towards  her  young 
charge,  she  gently  took  her  in  her  arms, 
and  raised  her,  acknowledging,  indeed, 
though  in  few  words,  what  her  own  no- 
tions were  on  the  so-generally-rumoured 
subject ;  and  adding,  that  though  an 
evil  spirit  of  vain-gloriousness,  the  bane 
often  of  even  the  best  men  —  such  as 
had  led  Philip  Baldry  to  trouble  his 
house,  by  marrying  a  woman  of  strange 
degree  to  the  level  of  his  kindred — might 
now  beguile  his  honoured  worship,  her 
father,  to  the  same  snare  with  the  Lord- 
General's  daughter,  — Betha  should  still 
take  comfort ;  for  Providence  had  mani- 
festly provided  a  peaceful  home  for  the 
orphan  of  the  truly  pious  and  humble- 
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minded  matron  who  had  given  her  birth. 
"  Therefore/'  continued  the  dame,  "  turn 
away,  my  child,  from  this  too  proud 
mansion,  and  let  us  seek  our  heaven- 
guarded,  pleasant  wilderness ! " 

Betha's  arms  now  encircled  the  neck  of 
this  almost  second  mother,  and  with  a  fer- 
vent aspiration  to  the  universal  Parent,  to 
turn  her  confidence,  indeed,  wholly  on 
Himself,  she  imprinted  a  kiss  of  silent 
gratitude  on  the  cheek  of  the  so  faithful 
friend,  rather  than  servant,  of  her  she  so 
heavily  lamented. 

They  then  proceeded  to  the  carriage, 
and  their  homeward  journey  commenced. 
Mildred,  considering  it  a  duty,  both  to 
her  master  and  her  pupil,  to  refrain  from 
further  discussions  of  the  recent  past, 
withdrew  into  her  habitual  taciturnity ; 
but  pondering,  indeed  internally,  on  all 
that  had  offended  her  primitive  taste,  which 
had  contemplated  much  of  the  late  show 
as  unseemly  in  a  commonwealth  ;  for  she 
thought  within  herself,  that  it  ill  befitted 
any  good  citizen  to  go  in  velvet  and  fine 
linen  there,  when  so  many  had  not  clothes 
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to  cover  them  in  the  streets.  She  had  no 
objection  to  see  the  grand  array  of  the 
streets  themselves,  or  of  the  civic  proces- 
sion that  attended  the  city-watch,  for 
both  were  the  array  of  the  body  politic/ 
But  the  pomps,  the  feasting,  the  courtly 
parade,  and  the  ceremonies  of  salutation, 
she  had  seen  in  the  President's  house  had 
turned  her  soul  sick.  All  was  abomin- 
ation to  her,  and  she  too,  when  she  with- 
drew from  the  gaudy  assembly,  had 
asked  of  herself,  **  Has  not  the  blood  of 
the  tyrant,  and  the  court  of  his  proud 
queen,  been  shed  and  scattered  in  vain, 
to  return  upon  us  in  many  broods  ?  " 

Silently,  therefore,  she  and  her  pupil 
travelled  on  through  the  busy  streets  of 
the  city,  w^hich,  at  that  advanced  hour  of 
the  morning,  appeared  in  their  wonted 
simplicity.  The  timber-carved,  gable- 
ended  houses,  some  with  over-shooting 
stories,  others  with  wooden-galleries  run- 
ning before  the  upper  windows,  either 
way  forming  a  covered  walk,  from  chance 
of  weather,  to  the  shops  beneath,  were 
sdl  restored  to  their  usual  homely  mer- 
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cantile  fronts  ;  the  embroidery  and  tapes- 
try hangings  had  been  taken  in,  at  dawn- 
light  by  the  several  owners,  for  the  next 
public  occasion  ;  and  the  procession-bar- 
riers removed,  gave  place  to  the  free 
passage  of  crowds  thronging  on  to  their 
daily  work  :  the  conduits  too,  so  lately 
flowing  with  the  intoxicating  draughts 
prepared  by  a  little-suspected  ambition, 
had  resumed  the  pure  well-spring  of  sim- 
ple life  ;  and  Mildred  beheld  it  pouring 
cool  and  clear  into  the  pitchers  of  the 
cleanly  serving- maids,  who  tripped  out 
of  the  neighbouring  dwellings,  to  reple- 
nish their  household  water-jars,  with  the 
gratulatory  satisfaction  of  a  wise  matron 
who  loved  to  look  upon  the  signs  of  tem- 
perance throughout  the  land. 

"  Here,"  said  she,  inwardly,  "  I  see 
the  commonwealth  as  it  ought  to  be  !  " 

Betha  scarcely  observed  any  thing 
without ;  yet  she  did  not  brood  on  che- 
rished melancholy ;  she  was  strengthen- 
ing herself,  according  to  the  indeed  true 
consolation  which  her  revered  companion 
had  so  recently  spoken  to  her  5  and  when 
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her  eye  did  take  cognisance  of  aught,  it 
was  when  she  looked  towards  that  face 
of  an  unshaken  probity,  and  blessed 
Heaven,  in  her  heart,  for  having  pre- 
served this  friend  to  her,  whose  pious 
and  unflattering  tongue  would  thus  recall 
her  wandering  spirit  from  its  despondent 
forgetful ness  of  the  ever- watchful  pre- 
sence, in  which  "  she  lived,  and  moved, 
and  had  her  being,*'  by  reminding]  her 
that  it  was  so. 

She  indeed  felt,  that  it  is  not  enough 
to  be  taught  these  things  once  ;  it  is  not 
enough  to  have  tasted  and  found  how 
sweet  they  are  :  they  must  be  written  as 
frontlets  to  the  eye  ;  they  must  be  as  the 
signet  to  the  hand  ;  they  must  be  the 
theme  of  discourse  as  we  sit  in  our 
houses,  as  we  walk  by  the  way- side.  For 
in  every  place,  the  tribulations  of  the 
world  assail  us  ;  and  in  every  place,  the 
strength  of  the  Lord  is  to  be  sought ; 
and  oh,  the  goodness  of  God  !  —  it  is 
often  found  of  them  who  do  not  seek  it ! 

"  Shall  I  weep,  with  such  a  Father 
over  all  ?"  exclaimed  the  heart  of  Betha, 
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*>  No,  no  ! "  And  she  smiled,  with 
heaven  in  that  smile  ;  for  the  faith  her 
soul  had  besought,  now  calmed  every 
agitated  pulse,  and  her  spirit  turned  to 
its  rest  as  if  no  further  care  was  hers. 

Days  after  days  succeeded,  and  the 
sweet  sabbath  of  mind  with  which  she 
had  re-entered  the  retirement  of  Matche- 
lowe  Court,  was  not  disturbed  by  any 
outward  circumstance.  No  visitors  came 
there  to  tell  of  public  events,  nor  to 
repeat  rumours  concerning  private  ones ; 
and,  indeed,  she  almost  began  to  hope, 
that  as  neither  the  seeming  kindness  of 
Frances  Cromwell,  nor  the  supposed  ap- 
proaching relationship  of  Mariamj  had 
brought  either  of  them  to  see  her,  that  the 
marriage  with  her  father  (the  apprehen* 
sion  of  which  had  cost  her  so  great  a  pang) 
was  no  longer  contemplated  by  any  of  the 
parties  ;  that  he  had  not  been  to  Matche- 
lowe  Court  since  the  city  festival,  was 
also  another  argument  for  believing  what 
she  wished :  for  though  long  absences 
were  his  ordinary  course,  yet  it  seemed 
reasonable,  that,  were  his  nuptials  in  pro- 
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gress,  he  would  come,  to  at  least  prepare 
his  daughter  to  honour  the  change  in  his 
family.  Betha,  therefore,  soon  returned 
to  her  customary  occupations,  with  that 
happy  contentedness  which  belongs  to  a 
naturally  grateful  spirit,  in  the  bosom  of 
quiet,  and  surrounded  by  those  only 
who  gladly  administer  to  her  service,  or 
others  to  whom  her  own  benevolence 
made  her  minister  to  them. 

Some,  of  these  were  grey-headed  crip- 
ples, the  pensioners  of  former  times,  and 
the  decrepit  widows  of  their  elder  brethren, 
who  had  not  long  survived  the  transfer  of 
Sir  Eustace's  birth-right  to  his  republican 
brother :  these  Betha  had  sought  out 
from  the  hovels  into  which  those,  who 
had  not  strength  to  seek  shelter  farther 
away,  had  thrust  their  poor  war-worn 
limbs  for  refuge,  when  Sir  Eustace's  hos-. 
pital  for  these  veterans  was  battered  down 
to  a  heap  of  rubbish,  because  its  inmates 
would  not  throw  up  their  old  caps  on  the 
thirtieth  of  January,  and  cry,  hurrah  ! 
for  the  downfal  of  their  king  and  former 
bounteous  master. 
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Betha  had  heard  of  their  condition 
from  Gervase,  and  the  numbers  being 
greatly  thinned  by  the  rapid  scythe  of 
want  and  a  broken  heart,  she  found 
small  difficulty  in  stretching  her  little 
store  of  pocket-money  to  the  frugal  ne- 
cessities of  the  survivors.  She  removed 
them  into  some  comparatively  comfort- 
able cottage- dwellings,  vacated  of  their 
former  tenantry  soon  after  the  family  of 
the  manor-house  had  left  their  home, 
and  the  small  flourishing  business  in  the 
village  of  Matchelowe  with  them.  In 
those  empty  habitations,  decently  fitted 
up  for  the  reception  of  them  she  sent 
there,  Betha  disposed  her  new  pensioners. 
And  she  often  stole  out,  sometimes  at- 
tended by  Gervase  or  his  son,  wrapped 
in  her  grey  mantle  and  close  hood,  to 
visit  the  bed-ridden  or  the  feeble  bUnd, 
and  to  read  to  both  from  the  Book  of  Life  ! 
—  that  well-spring  which  refreshed  her- 
self, while  it  was  as  unction  to  their  souls ! 
Mildred  accompanied  her  whenever 
medical  aid  was  needed  ;  for  the  dame 
was  really  possessed  of  knowledge  in  the 
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healing  art,  and  bestowed  it  wherever 
sought.  But  age  being  the  chief  cause 
of  the  infirmities  she  attempted  to  cure, 
and  having  more  than  once  set  her  lancet 
to  the  loyal  blood  yet  warm  in  the 
quickly-palsying  heart  of  her  patient, 
and  found  the  health-seeking  remedy  un- 
availing, she  began  to  deem  her  struggle 
against  nature  in  them  a  sort  of  tyranny. 
And  also  she  found  frequent  compelling 
influences  to  withdraw,  when  hearing  be- 
nedictions from  their  trembling  lips  on 
those,  her  fealty  in  another  quarter  con- 
strained her  to  regard  as  a  malediction 
there. 

Betha,  on  the  contrary,  in  her  services 
of  charity,  thought  of  nothing  but  the 
wants  she  relieved  :  and  her  prayers  were 
ever  ready  to  mingle  with  those  of  the 
dying  suppliant,  whether  he  invoked 
mercy  on  his  own  head,  or  on  that  of 
friend  or  foe  ;  whether  he  clasped  a 
broken  crucifix  to  his  expiring  bosom, 
or  that  sacred  volume,  which  bears  in 
its  leaves  the  evidence  of  the  Bread  of 
Life  !  —  It  was  the  Saviour  they  all  wor- 
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shipped,   and,  with  theirs,  her  spirit  was 
at  the  foot  of  his  cross. 

From  these  old  men,  as  well  as  from 
Gervase,  she  often  heard  the  names  of 
«  Generous  Sir  Eustace  and  his  angelic 
lady,"  repeated  with  a  variety  of  anec- 
dotes descriptive  of  their  goodness  ;  and 
they  compared  her  own  visits  of  tender 
ministry  to  those  of  the  Lady  Aphra, 
when  she  too  came  to  bring  the  best 
consolations  of  the  rich  to  the  sick 
couches  of  the  poor.  The  noble  mother 
then  often  left  her  eldest  and  as  noble 
son  with  the  more  convalescent,  to  give 
the  cordial  of  his  jocund  spirits  to  the  old 
soldiers  of  his  veteran  grandfather.  — 
Then,  in  those  hours  of  grateful,  un- 
locked hearts,  did  they  deeply  imbue  his 
mind  with  all  the  gallant  emulations  of 
his  race.  And,  perhaps,  never  highly- 
endowed  school  for  military  glory  sent 
forth  a  more  animated  aspirant  for  mar- 
tial deeds,  than  did  those  poor  maimed 
men  from  their  beds  of  cicatrised  wounds, 
and  their  crutched  pathways. 
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The  plundered  field  and  the  sacked 
town  had  nothing  to  do  in  their  dis- 
courses. It  was  the  gallant  spirit  of 
meeting  breast  to  breast  the  enemies  of 
their  king,  their  laws,  and  tlieir  country. 
In  short,  the  camp-creed  of  these  ve- 
terans was  very  simple  :  "  The  honest 
cause  is  the  right  cause ;  the  right  cause 
is  the  brave  cause ;  so  we  march  gaily 
on,  with  Dieu  et  mon  Droit  on  our 
banner !" 

Would  it  were  always  that  of  their 
leaders  too !  and  then,  neither  royal  nor 
republican  sword  would  so  often  have 
cause  to  blush  at  the  fields  both  have 
sown  with  human  blood  ;  a  sacrifice  to 
the  idol  Aggrandisement,  the  Moloch  of 
perdition,  whether  the  priest  wear  a  crown 
or  the  cap  of  liberty. 

Such  was  the  soldier's  catechism  they 
taught  the  eldest  son  of  their  master, 
and  the  gallant  boy  did  not  forget  a  tittle 
of  it.  Neither  did  these  venerable  sons 
of  Mars  find  an  unwilling  ear  in  their 
present  young  visitant.  But  that  delicate 
attention   to  female  shrinkingness  from 
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scenes  of  violence  which  is  never  absent 
from  the  truly  brave  mind,  being  in  full 
force  with  these  humble  heroes  of  De 
Matchelowe,  nothing  was  related  by  them 
of  their  veteran  fields  to  their  gentle 
auditress,  which  could  show  any  of  those 
hideous  points  in  even  the  fairest  war- 
fare, which  the  lustre  of  the  gallant  host, 
and  the  glory  of  the  victor-day,  may 
conceal ;  but  still  they  are  there,  and  the 
manly  heart  shudders  at  them. 

Yet  with  no  such  reserves  had  their  honest 
tongues  discoursed  with  the  son  of  their 
benefactor.  They  showed  the  soldier's 
life  as  it  is ;  they  showed  the  ruffian-part 
of  human  nature,  w^hich  the  sword,  as  a 
calling,  was  permitted  to  hold  in  check 
or  subdue  ;  they  showed,  that  until  the 
spirit  of  Christianity  doth  in  reality  uni- 
versally prevail,  men  will  be  selfish,  and 
oppress  their  fellow-men  ;  and  what  the 
laws  of  mutual  justice  cannot  reach,  then, 
of  necessity,  must  come  the  arm  of  self- 
defence.  Therefore,  they  w^ho  ridicule 
the  principle  of  a  religion  of  the  camp,  by 
presuming  that  the  religious  man  could 
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not  be  of  the  warrior  profession  —  one 
that  must  raise  his  arm  against  his  fellow- 
man,  when  so  directed,  might  as  reason- 
ably shut  the  door  of  the  church  upon 
the  magistrates  of  a  city,  because  they 
pronounce  sentence  of  punishment  and 
death  on  certain  inhabitants  who  have 
outraged  the  properties  and  persons  of 
others.  In  short,  magistrates  and  their 
officers  are  the  executive  guardians  of 
the  safeties  of  each  particular  city  or 
country,  where  they  hold  their  stations 
for  that  purpose  ;  and,  on  the  same  prin- 
ciple, armies  are  the  executive  guardians 
of  the  safeties  of  one  country  from  the 
aggressions  of  another  —  or,  and,  alas  ! 
when  such  last  resort  is  applied  to,  how 
great  is  the  sin  of  him  who  makes  it  ne- 
cessary !  —  when  a  people  fall  infuriated 
on  each  other ;  — and  then  the  disciplined 
soldier  is  called  in,  both  by  mercy  and 
justice,  to  strike  down  the  murderous 
brands  of  brother  against  brother.  In 
such  a  moment,  who  will  deny  on  which 
side  the  officer  of  humanity  and  religion 
appears  ?    The  veterans  of  the  old  school 

VOL.  III.  Q 
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of  British  arms  poured  this  brave  unction 
on  the  young  head  of  the  heir  of  a  long 
race  of  loyal  and  true  ;  and,  while  Hsten- 
ing  to  the  narrative  of  many  a  struggle  in 
mortal  combat,  his  countenance  only  ex- 
pressed mute  attention ;  but  when  a  ge- 
nerous deed  followed  it,  to  the  stricken 
foe,  then  his  face  blazedwith  an  answering 
emulation ;  —  or,  when  the  anecdote  told 
the  reverse,  of  some  cruel  stroke  in  their 
sight  on  the  vanquished  head,  he  shud- 
dered, and  pronounced  all  such  victors 
"Dastards,  if  they  durst!"  It  was  a 
sentiment  brave  as  the  hearts  of  his  in- 
structors ;  and,  exulting  in  their  appro* 
bation,  he  felt  double  delight  in  trying 
to  wield  the  heavy  and  still-hoarded  arms 
of  the  little  company ;  in  buckling  on 
their  cuirass  and  their  morion,  and  mak- 
ing the  owners  put  to  proof  how  he  could 
parry  or  stand  the  blows  of  their  broad- 
swords on  his  stripling  head  and  shoul- 
ders. 

"  Oh!"  exclaimed  one  of  them,  while 
relating  to  Betha  some  of  these  incidents; 
one  who  in  former  times  had  borne  the 
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title  of  Captain  of  the  Invalids,  "  where- 
ever  that  brave  boy  is  —  and  whether 
his  noble  father  be  living  or  dead,  —  I 
steadfastly  believe,  and  shall  say  it  in 
the  words  of  a  Book,  hypocrites  have 
strangely  defiled  —  *  I  have  been  young, 
and  now  I  am  old  ;  but  never  have  I 
seen  tlie  righteous  forsaken,  nor  the  son 
of  the  faithful  man  besr^rino:  his  bread !' 
Therefore,  lady,  take  it  not  amiss,  when 
I  declare  my  conviction,  that  my  son,  — 
who  is  somewhere  under  the  impress- 
ment of  these  new  rulers,  fighting  battles 
with  his  arm,  his  heart  takes  no  share  in, 
—  may  yet  live  to  see  the  heir  of  good  Sir 
Eustace,  if  not  himself,  ride  into  these 
courts  again,  in  the  noble  array  his  gal- 
lant race  w^ere  wont !" 

Betha  could  have  wished  such  a  cir- 
cumstance in  the  family  history  ;  and  she 
did  her  father  the  credit  to  suppose  it 
would  be  his  desire  also,  were  it  likely  to 
come  to  pass  without  the  triumphant  re- 
turn of  that  other  family,  to  eject  whom 
so  much  blood  had  already  been  shed, 
and  to  reject  whom  so  much  more  was, 
Q  2 
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even  then,  pouring  out  on  the  fields  of 
Scotland.  Hence,  when  these  natural 
forebodings  of  affectionate  hopes  did 
break  out  from  the  full  bosoms  of  the 
poor  pensioners  her  kindness  had  melted 
to  the  utterance  of  their  inmost  thoughts, 
she  generally  remained  pensively  silent. 
But  when  their  language  became  too 
strong  for  the  caution  necessary  in  a 
place  where  any  of  the  lawless  boys  be- 
longing to  the  other  few  inhabitants  of 
the  village  of  Matchelowe  might  chance 
to  stroll  within  hearing,  and,  from  mis- 
chief alone,  report  the  readily- deemed 
treasonable  expressions  against  the  re- 
public, she  checked  the  dangerous  dis- 
course, with  the  unanswerable  persuasion 
—  "  For  her  sake,  if  not  for  their  own, 
to  refrain  from  uttering  sentiments,  which 
their  own  principles  must  tell  them  could 
not  but  be  wounding  to  the  daughter  of  a 
sworn  upholder  of  the  commonwealth.*' 

With  such  humble  though  high-princi- 
pled associates,  did  Betha  spend  many  of 
her  hours ;  and  their  dames  taught  her 
the  use  of  the  distaff  and  the  spinniog- 
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wheel ;  occupations  with  which  she  loved 
to  vary  the  more  ornamental  employ- 
ments of  her  embroidery-frame  and  ta- 
pestry-loom. 

"  Were  ours  the  dark  days  of  papacy," 
observed  Mildred,  smilingly,  one  day  to 
her,  when  she  was  making  up  with  her 
own  hands  a  linsey-woolsey  garment  for 
one  of  these,  her  aged  and  palsied  in- 
structresses in  the  management  of  the 
spindle  which  had  spun  the  comfortable 
material,  "  I  would  say,  thou  wert  edu- 
cating thyself  to  be  a  lady  abbess ; 
thinking  to  cloak  thy  soul's  wants,  by 
thus  abundantly  clothing  the  unraimented 
bodies  of  all  manner  of  people,  good  and 
bad.'' 

Betha  smiled  in  return,  and  remarked, 
that  she  did  not  take  in  ill  compliment 
that  alleged  resemblance  to  the  dark  days 
of  papacy ;  for,  assuredly,  clothing  the 
naked  was  a  command  of  the  brighest 
days  of  light ;  and  she  could  not  but 
hope  that,  though  a  stanch  Lutheran, 
her  destiny  might  still  have  something  of 
the  nun  in  it  —  to  live  secluded  where 
Q  3 
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she  was,  far  from  the  vain  and  frightful 
world  —  (then  she  spoke  most  seriously), 
till  her  father,  seeing  the  commonwealth 
estabHshed  in  peace,  and  her  yet  unwed- 
ded  parent,  might  recall  her  to  his  side, 
to  minister  to  him,  as  became  an  affec- 
tionate and  devoted  daughter. 

She  sate,  musing  thus,  at  the  close  of  a 
fine  evening  in  August,  something  more 
than  a  month  after  the  city  festival ;  and 
being  near  the  open  casement  of  the 
oriel  window  of  the  room  where  she  was 
sitting,  her  thoughts  gently  gUded  away, 
from  some  recollections  of  that  almost 
dream-like  sudden  drawing  up  and  fall- 
ing again  of  the  scene  of  the  busy  and 
troublous  world,  at  once  upon  her,  to  the 
mildly  beautiful  and  soothing  objects  of 
secluded  nature  around  her. 

The  room  being  the  supper-chamber. 
Dame  Mildred  was  quietly  pursuing  her 
customary  knitting  at  the  hither  end,  by 
the  lamp-illumined  board,  served  with 
the  fruits  of  the  season  for  the  simple  re- 
past This  apartment  was  on  the  ground- 
floor  5  and  the  bayed  window  Betha  oc- 
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cupied,  commanding  a  wide  and  unob- 
structed  view  southward  and  eastward, 
by  the  height  of  the  raised  level  on  which 
the  house  stood,  she  contemplated,  with 
the  most  devotional  feehngs  of  admiring 
gratitude,  the  benignity  of  the  sublime 
expanse  of  the  heavens,  vast  and  se- 
rene, as  if  it  were  indeed  the  curtain  of 
the  Holy  of  HoUes,  beyond  which  spread 
the  eternal  mansions  of  the  blessed  of 
mankind.  Before  her  lay  the  silvery 
moonhght,  as  if  reflected  from  that  sa- 
cred planet  of  the  sky,  to  show  where  the 
angel  of  the  last  trumpet  might  take  his 
stand,  and  blow  the  awful  clarion  that 
was  to  summon  all  sleepers  to  awake  to 
the  everlasting  day ! 

The  radiance  of  this  beautiful  sentinel 
orb,  stretched  from  side  to  side  of  the 
smooth  lawn  in  front  of  her  window,  and 
extending  to  the  white  balustrades  of  the 
terrace  overlooking  the  Bloom-Shaft  field, 
lay  along  its  green  surface  also  with  so 
vivid  a  light,  that  it  seemed  as  if  she 
could  discern  even  the  motion  of  its  grass 
waving  under  the  transitory  night  breeze. 
Q  4 
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But  the  more  distant  parts  of  the  field, 
those  nearest  the  latest-raised  parliament- 
ary outworks,  were  cast  into  such  deep 
shadow  by  the  embankment  and  flanking 
redoubt,  nothing  moving  there  could  have 
been  visible.  In  the  day-time,  when  she 
looked  out  from  that  side  of  the  house, 
or  had  to  cross  the  lawn  in  that  direc- 
tion, she  often  regretted  the  umbrageous 
elm  grove  and  vistas  of  branching  limes, 
which  would  have  screened  her  from  the 
curious  gaze  of  chance  wanderers  into 
the  meadows,  w^ithin  sight  of  the  dis- 
mantled  mansion  ;  or  the  sometimes  ruder 
surveillance  of  bold  eyes,  pacing  the 
field  ramparts  opposite  the  terraces  of  her 
lonely  walks.  In  fact,  nothing  now  shel- 
tered the  timid  glance  of  the  female  oc- 
cupants of  the  house,  when  passing  round 
it  on  their  several  services  of  duty,  from 
the  unimpeded  observation  of  that  em- 
battled quarter;  with  its  bristling  accom- 
paniments of  mounted  cannon,  and  the 
scaring  passing  to  and  fro  of  the  men  on 
duty  when  changing  guard; — for  day 
shewed  every  scene.     Towards  evening. 
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or  at  night,  the  indistinctness  of  the 
hour,  by  throwing  all  these  various  ob- 
jects into  one  continuous  dusky  Hne, 
along  the  darkening  horizon ;  or  opposing 
it  to  the  ethereal  hue  of  a  starry  or  moon- 
light sky,  gave  a  calm  grandeur  to 
that  warlike  view,  which  gradually  dis- 
posed the  mind  to  corresponding  yet 
different  musings  ;  pleasing  the  fancy  of 
the  young  contemplator  with  recollec- 
tions of  scenes  she  had  read  in  the  pages 
of  chivalry  (the  old  library  of  Matche- 
lowe  Court  being  still  full  of  such  books), 
when  the  bulwark  was  raised  against  the 
enemies  of  Christians  in  an  infidel  land, 
and  the  host  of  heaven  hovered  over  the 
slumbering  camp,  and  blessed  the  repose 
of  its  heroes. 

All,  on  the  present  night  of  Betha's 
contemplations,  was  still  and  in  rayless 
darkness  along  the  rampart  line  nearest 
to  the  house ;  and  the  same  silence 
seemed  to  prevail  in  the  vast  chain  of 
works  which  more  distantly  fortified  the 
opposite  northern  quarter  of  the  town ; 
where,  indeed,  at  certain  wide  divisions, 
Q  5 
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a  watch-fire  was  seen  through  the  higher 
embrasures  of  the  bastioned  points,  and, 
now  and  then,  the  colours  of  the  com- 
monwealth, swinging  heavily  from  their 
planted  staff,  in  the  awakening  gusts  of 
the  night  wind. 

Betha's  musing  eye  passed  from  object 
to  object  in  this  visionary  way  of  com- 
paring past  with  present  things  ;  when, 
having  again  turned  her  gaze  to  the 
broad  sea  of  light  on  the  bosom  of  the 
Bloom-Shaft  field,  she  observed,  that  the 
increased  up-rise  of  the  moon  had  so 
shortened  the  shadows  of  the  embank- 
ment there,  that  the  little  wooden  bridge 
which  crossed  the  trench  of  the  redoubt 
on  the  field  side  had  become  visible  to  her. 
And,  almost  in  the  very  instant  of  this 
observation,  she  discerned  a  dark  object 
moving  on  it.  Her  eye  became  riveted 
to  the  appearance,  for  it  came  on,  in 
direct  motion,  across  the  field,  apparently 
towards  the  point  where  she  sate.  When 
it  reached  quite  the  centre  of  the  field, 
where  the  moon  shone  in  her  almost  day- 
lio;ht   brightness,    the   astonished   Betha 
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then  perceived  that  it  was  some  black 
towering-Kke  object,  borne  along,  by 
what  agency  she  could  not  discern,  and 
that  a  single  figure  of  a  man,  by  the 
height  and  waving  feather  in  his  cap, 
walked  by  the  side  of  it. 

While  she  was  gazing,  she  called  to 
Dame  Mildred  to  come  and  see  what  was 
approaching  ;  but  not  being  answered, 
she  looked  round,  and  then,  not  finding 
her,  she  supposed  she  might  have  fallen 
asleep  in  her  chair  behind  the  lang-settle ; 
and  Betha  rose  to  waken  her,  to  give 
her  opinion  on  what  she  saw;  but  she  had 
left  the  room.  Her  pupil  returned  to 
the  window  to  watch  the  further  pro- 
gress of  the  object ;  and  the  moment 
she  re-appeared  there,  she  saw  Gervase 
hastening  towards  her.  After  his  having 
brought  in  the  fresh  fruit  for  hers  and 
the  dame's  supper,  and  taken  his  own  in 
the  hall,  he  was  passing  along  the  ter- 
race, when  he  chanced  to  espy  the  very 
thing  which  then  excited  Betha's  surprise 
and  curiosity. 

Q  6 
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"  Oh,  lady  !  "  cried  he,  "  do  you  see 
that  yonder  ?" 

Betha  replied  in  the  affirmative,  with 
an  expression  of  wonder  at  what  it  could 
be.  Gervase  drew  close  to  the  window, 
his  aged  voice  hardly  daring  to  articulate 
the  import  of  his  thoughts.  "  It  is  an 
awful  sight ! "  was  his  tremulous  whisper. 
"Just  at  this  time,  in  that  fatal  year  I 
told  you  of,  I  saw  the  same  dark  shapes 
pass  away  from  this  house  over  that 
field.  And  the  moon  shone  on  them 
then  on  that  very  spot,  and  then  a  cloud 
closed  over  the  moon,  and  I  saw  them  no 
more." 

"  What  do  you  speak  of,  Gervase  ?" 
enquired  Betha,  with  something  of  his 
evident  superstition  affecting  her  own 
mind,  while  feeling  unable  to  withdraw 
her  eyes  from  the  advancing  object. 

<*  Of  the  night  of  my  dear  lady's  de- 
parture from  this  place,"  answered  he, 
in  the  same  awe-struck  tone.  "  She 
and  her  health-blighted  child  were  taken 
away,  as  I  told  you,  in  an  old  damp 
machine,  too  likely  to  prove  the  coffin  of 
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both  ;  and  a  something  Hke  a  burial-pall 
over  it,  just  as  you  see  it  returning  j  and 
his  honour,  President  Geoffrey,  walked 
by  the  side  of  it.  Oh,  lady  !  yon  sight 
bodes  no  good  to  him  nor  his." 

A  cold  dew  broke  out  on  the  forehead 
of  his  daughter  at  this  frightful  presage 
of  the  hoary-headed  speaker,  and  she 
had  no  words  to  answer,  for  the  object 
before  her  did  indeed  wear  all  the  ap- 
pearances she  now  remembered  he  had 
described,  when  he  first  told  of  her  aunt's 
banishment,  with  her  young  son  in  ill- 
ness, whose  fate  had  since  remained  un- 
known. She  could  not  but  recollect 
also,  and  with  a  chill  that  went  through 
her  whole  frame,  that  when  she  after- 
wards ventured  to  ask  her  father  about 
her  aunt  and  this  poor  boy,  he  frowned 
— a  look  very  rare  with  his  always  compla- 
cent features,  —  and  said,  "  Whomever 
the  commonwealth  has  condemned,  it  is 
your  duty,  as  well  as  mine,  to  forget  they 
ever  existed." 

The  silencing  answer  then  rose  to  her 
now  with  a  fearful  possible  import :  — 
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"  And  did  the  unhappy  lady  die  then  ? 
and  are  the  dead  revisiting  their  own  ?" 
her  heart  tremblingly  enquired  of  it- 
self. 

Gervase  suddenly  exclaimed — "  There 
is  the  cloud  on  the  moon  too !"  And  so 
it  was  :  the  field  became  dark,  and  its 
moving  object  was  lost  to  sight.  The 
old  man  caught  the  parapet  of  the 
window  to  prevent  his  failing  limbs  sink- 
ing under  him.  "  O  !  my  master,  my 
master !"  murmured  he,  "  how  is  it  that 
I  live  to  see  these  things  ?  O  !  what  is 
about  to  be  done,  that  even  the  grave 
may  not  give  rest  to  thy  race  ?  " 

"  Gervase,"  rejoined  Betha,  still  more 
appalled,  but  with  solemn  earnestness, 
"  your  feehngs  must  not  create  injurious 
suspicions  against  the  innocent.  Go  into 
the  old  library  :  —  its  door  from  the  gar- 
den is  still  on  the  latch, — and  I  will 
come  to  you  as  soon  as  I  have  discovered 
what  that  strange  object  is,  and  tell  you. 
But,  Gervase,  do  not  accuse  any,  even 
in   your   thoughts.      Pray,    pray,    I  be- 
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seech  you,  for  all  who  belong  to  your 
master's  house  !'^ 

"  Whatever  betide,"  returned  he,  with 
answering  agitated  solemnity,  "  may  the 
Just  One's  shield  be  over  thee  !  I  shall 
be  on  these  feeble  knees  till  I  hear  that 
angel  voice  again." 

Betha  heard  the  old  man's  tottering, 
receding  steps,  while  his  not  less  frail 
hands  were  feeling  his  way  along  the 
wall  of  the  house,  w^hich  the  over- cloud- 
ing of  the  moon,  and  the  dimness  of  ins 
sight,  obscured  into  almost  total  dark- 
ness. And  she  was  listening  to  distin- 
guish when  she  might  suppose  he  had 
arrived  at  the  door  of  the  long  family- 
deserted  room,  it  being  at  the  extremity 
of  the  same  side  of  the  building  with  the 
window  at  which  she  sate,  when  she  ob- 
served the  door  of  the  apartment  she  was 
in  slowly  open,  for  the  lighted  lamp  yet 
remained  on  tlie  untasted  supper-table, 
and  Mildred  re-entered.  She  looked 
very  pale,  and  turned  her  gaze  enquir- 
ingly from  side  to  side,  then  direct  at 
Betha   and   the   open   window.      Betha 
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rose  from  her  seat  with  redoubling  dis- 
may, and  asked,  in  as  collected  a  tone 
as  she  could  assume,  whether  she  had 
seen  that  extraordinary  sight? 

"  What  sight?"  ^vas  her  immediate 
response,  hastily  approaching  her  charge. 
"  Who  told  you  of  any  sight  ?" 

"  I  saw  it  myself)"  replied  Betha,  an- 
swering her  alarmed  question  in  a  voice 
of  augmented  terror,  since  she  now  under- 
stood that  Mildred  connected  something 
to  be  hidden  concerning  this  already  suf- 
ficiently mysterious  appearance  :  "  I  saw 
it  cross  the  Bloom-Shaft  field  like  a  hearse, 
carrying  the  dead,  and  then  all  vanished 
into  black  darkness." 

Mildred  went  up  to  the  window,  and 
looked  towards  the  field.  The  clouds 
were  besjinnino^  to  break  away  from  the 
path  of  the  moon  as  suddenly  as  they 
had  obscured  her,  and  the  flood  of  tran- 
sitory brightness  was  again  spreading 
over  the  greensward.  But  now,  the 
long  shadow  of  the  shaft  lay  athw^art  the 
track  of  light,  as  if  a  bar  or  a  bridge 
crossed  it.     "  How  marvellous  are  thy 
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doings !"  cried  Mildred,  casting  up  her 
eyes,  with  spread  hands  to  the  heavens, 
"  The  bar  and  the  bridge  are  both  of 
thy  laying,  and  man  cannot  prevail 
against  it." 

Betha  feared  to  question  her,  and  she 
stood  silent,  gazing  on  the  unusually  ex- 
cited countenance  of  her  monitress.  — 
Mildred  then  hastily  closed  the  case- 
ment ;  and  turning  to  her  wondering 
charge,  told  her,  she  had  come  to  see 
that  there  were  none  of  the  servants  in 
the  room,  or  within  hearing  of  any  dis- 
course there.  For  that  her  master.  Pre- 
sident Baldry,  after  having  himself  sum- 
moned her  thence,  by  the  beckoning  of 
his  finger  at  the  unclosed  door,  to  reveal 
to  her  a  secret  of  some  importance,  had 
sent  her  now  to  prepare  his  daughter  for 
hearing  something  extraordinary  from  his 
lips ;  and,  indeed,  to  require  a  conduct, 
in  consequence,  which  might  hereafter 
need  the  utmost  strength  of  her  filial  prin- 
ciples to  perform. 

Betha  listened  with  a  gathering  awe. 
"  Tell  my  father,"  returned  she,  "  that 
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I  am  ready  to  hear,  and,  I  trust,  in  the 
power  of  Him  who  is  in  heaven,  to  obey 
what  he  may  command." 

Mildred  then  left  her.  All  was  now 
mute  expectation  within  her,  excepting 
the  short,  troubled  sigh  of  supplicating 
devotion  for  her  father  and  herself,  when 
she  heard  his  approach  to  the  room.  — 
The  quickness  of  his  step  reminded  her 
of  the  same  sounds  when  he  passed  her 
chamber  on  the  night  of  the  festival  to 
his  own ;  and  then  a  shudder  came  over 
her,  as  she  recollected  the  gliding  tread 
that  followed  them,  and  the  succeeding 
w^ords  of  dreadful  import  from  his  brother 
Leonard.  Could  he  be  connected  with 
the  apparition  of  this  night  also  —  be  it 
living  or  dead  ? 

She  could  hardly  ask  her  agitated 
spirit  the  question,  before  the  room-door 
opened,  and  her  father  entered. 

He  appeared  to  have  thrown  off  the 
cloak  which  had  enveloped  him  in  cross- 
ing the  field,  for  Beth  a  could  not  doubt 
it  was  he  she  had  seen  in  the  single  hu- 
man figure,  moving  before  that  shrouded 
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object.  His  cap  was  yet  on  his  head ;  but 
the  long  full  feather  which  had  floated  on 
the  night-breeze  seemed  also  laid  aside. 
He  closed  the  door  behind  him,  and  then 
hastily  approaching  his  daughter,  who  had 
tremblinsclv  risen  to  meet  him,  he  took 
her  hand  in  silence ;  and  leading  her  to 
the  high-screened  lang-settle,  near  the 
large  fire-stead,  heaped  with  its  fragrant 
autumn  boughs,  he  seated  her  there, 
being  the  place  farthest  from  chance  of 
listeners ;  and  sitting  down  by  her,  ab- 
ruptly said  — 

"  Betha,  you  once  asked  me,  whether 
the  boy,  the  ill-omened  godson  of  a 
justly-rejected  race,  shared  his  infatuated 
parents'  exile,  or  had  found  better  for- 
tune in  an  early  grave  !  " 

He  paused,  and  looked  steadfastly  in 
her  fluctuating  face  ;  for  the  nameless 
terrors  which  the  extraordinary  impres- 
sions of  Gervase  had  just  awakened, 
connected  with  this  very  child,  again 
rushed  over  her  mind,  and  left  her  no 
power  to  speak  nor  look  up  ;  so  much 
did  she  dread,   for  the  poor  old  man's 
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sake,  that  her  father  should  observe  and 
question  how  greatly  she  was  disturbed. 

He  continued,  **  Enquiries  that  cannot 
have  an  aim,  excepting  the  gratification 
of  an  idle  and  often  dangerous  curiosity, 
it  has  ever  been  my  rule  to  disappoint  in 
answer ;  but  when  circumstances  change, 
when  duty  may  be  called  upon  to  give  a 
point  to  such  answers,  then  I  weigh  the 
worth  of  the  person  before  I  make  my 
frank  reply.  Betha,  are  you  to  be  trusted 
by  your  father  ?'* 

Betha  could  scarcely  articulate  her  re- 
ply to  this  portentous  appeal ;  but  she 
did,  and  with  the  emphatic  sentence, 
**  If  Heaven  is  my  help,  I  may  be  worthy ! " 
"  I  am  satisfied,"  returned  he,  "  and 
I  proceed  to  fully  answer  your  former 
question :  —  That  boy  is  now  under  this 
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Betha,  thrown  completely  off  her  guard, 
by  the  suddenness  of  so  unexpected  a  dis- 
closure, uttered  a  surprised  cry  of  hardly- 
suppressed  emotions,  and  the  words  — 
**  Is  he  alive?"  nearly  burst  from  her 
lips.     But  she  checked  herself  in  time. 
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though  not  without  snatching  his  hand, 
and  gazing  trembhng  on  it,  as  if  she 
could  read  the  fate  of  her  poor  young 
cousin  there. 

**  What  is  it  that  alarms  you  thus  ?" 
asked  he.  *«  These  female  sensibilities 
are  the  very  enemies  we  apprehend  in 
reposing  confidences  of  any  moment  with 
your  sex:  they  are  worse  traitors  often 
than  open  treacheries  !  " 

At  this  reproof  she  bui-st  into  tears, 
and  the  salutary  flood  relieved  the  men- 
tally-excited bodily  agitations  which  her 
father,  not  possibly  suspecting  their  cause, 
had  naturally  ascribed  to  girlish  weakness 
alone ;  and  the  remark  touching  her 
wdth  apprehension  of  his  displeasure,  the 
daughter's  heart  overflowed. 

He  continued  :  *'  I  am  not  angry  with 
you,  my  child  ;  but  you  must  remember 
that  the  daughter  of  a  republican  states- 
man, is  placed  in  a  station  where  she  must 
often  call  to  mind  the  women  of  Rome 
in  its  commonwealth,  and  of  Sparta  in  its 
glory,  as  her  exemplars.  How  few  of 
them   ever  wept   or   trembled  1     Betha, 
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you  must  not,  in  any  case,  give  way  to 
tremors  and  fear!  But  in  this,  of  my 
present  confidence,  there  is  no  cause  for 
alarm,  provided  you  obey,  strictly  to  the 
letter,  every  injunction  I  shall  lay  upon 
you." 

Betha  now  sate  with  dried,  but  down- 
cast eyes,  in  breathless  attention. 

He  proceeded  :  —  '*  And  besides,  I 
have  a  reason  which  it  is  not  my  purpose 
at  this  time  to  communicate  to  you, 
which  ought  to  counterbalance  any  timi- 
dity you  may  feel,  in  the  idea  of  my  yet 
farther  extending  my  protection  to  this 
youngest  branch  of  an  attainted  line." 

*'  Oh,  sir !"  exclaimed  she,  *'  how 
can  I  feel  aught  than  honour  of  my  fa- 
ther, at  this  intimation  of  his  giving  a 
shelter  and  a  home  to  the  child  of  them 
who  were  ever  so  kind  to  me  ?  Indeed, 
I  cannot  fear  to  obey  you  in  such  a 
duty  !  "  And  Betha  looked  up  with  an 
illumined  countenance,  that  told  her  fa- 
ther he  had  a  most  willing  hstener. 

"This  is  something  of  what  I  ex- 
pected from  you,"  resumed  he.    «*  They 
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were   amiable   persons   in   private   life : 
children  and  women  consider  no  farther; 
but   I  must   teach   better  judgment   to 
you,  Betha :  —  that,  however,  hereafter. 
Meanwhile,  know  that  you  are  to  be  my 
deputy  in   personal  charge  of  this  boy. 
That  he  is    my  care    at  all,   has   arisen 
from  an  excess,  perhaps,  of  fraternal  feel- 
ing— but  that  may  pass. — Thus  it  is  :  — 
To  impede  the  act  of  attainder  against 
his  father  was  impossible.    Neither  could 
I  interfere  for  favour  to  his  eldest  son ; 
for,  young  as  he  was,  when  he  left  this 
country,   he   had  sufficiently  shown  the 
haughty  stock  out  of  which  he  sprung — 
the  insolent  race  of  his  mother's  house ! 
And  seeing  that  one  contumelious  mem- 
ber of  it,  ended  his  days  in  the  dust  at 
Newbury ;    and  the   insults   of  another 
suffered  punishment,  less  to  the  taste  of 
a  spurred  knight,  under  the  headsman's 
halbert ;  it  would  ill  have  become  me,  a 
thorough-bred    descendant   of  the   best 
citizens    that    ever    stood    by    Magna 
Charta,  to  have  sought  a  recall  for  that 
third  off-set,  already  showing  fruit  of  so 
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malignant  a  tree ;  a  boy,  whose  very 
first  act  of  manhood  would  have  been 
some  treason  against  the  commonwealth 
—  to  disgrace  the  blood  of  Philip  Baldry 
by  his  connection  with  it !  —  No,  no  ! 
that  spurious  current  from  our  good  old 
fountain,  must  remain  for  ever  cut  off, 
in  the  desert  whereunto  it  is  turned!" 

Betha  gazed  at  her  father,  again  ap- 
palled at  the  scornful  vehemence  with 
which  he  denounced  his  brother's  son, 
w^io  could  not  have  been  more  than  a 
child  when  he  incurred  all  this  perpe- 
tuated hatred ;  for  the  expression  of 
Geoffrey's  countenance  declared  it  came 
from  no  gentler  impulse. 

"  With  regard  to  his  mother,"  conti- 
nued he,  "  she  affected  the  fashion  of 
meekness  :  but  I  had  reason  to  know  her 
well,  and  I  disdained  her  courtly  con- 
descensions to  my  wife  and  daughter ; 
but  I  bore  with  them,  to  repay  with  in- 
terest, when  the  republic  should  pro- 
claim her  husband  a  discovered  traitor, 
then  out  on  his  perlidious  errand,  can- 
vassing foreign  courts,  on  plea  of  com- 
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mercial    treaties,    but   truly   for    armed 
mercenaries,  to  bring  back  chains  instead 
of  merchandise,   for  the  tyrant's  bond- 
men !    Then,    though    he   had   wrought  ^ 
evil  on  my  name,  on  the  great  Exchange 
of  London,  by  his  treachery "  Geof- 
frey paused   an    instant,  and   did  draw 
his    hand  over  his  burning  forehead   at 
this  stigma  on  an  innocent  brow  his  own 
deserved  ;  for  he  knew  that  the  perfidy 
and  the.  treachery  were  his.     Sir  Eustace 
never  swerved  from  the  commercial  ob- 
jects of  his  embassy  ;  but  his  supplanter's 
tongue  readily  formed  the  easily-accre- 
dited tale,  and  the  false  brother  took  the 
coveted  forfeiture  as  a  just  judgment.  — 
Memory  told  him  this  while  he  spoke ; 
but  conscience  was  yet  silent,   and   he 
proceeded  even  more  proudly  —  *«  But 
no  man's  delinquencies,  however  near  in 
kindred,  could  touch  my  character  :  —  I 
protected  his  wife  in   this  house  by  the 
sole  influence  of  that  character  —  as  the 
sister  of  Geoifrey  Baldry!     And  when 
the    inexorable   equality    of    retributive 
justice  pronounced  her  and  her  children 
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sharers  in  the  attainder  of  her  husband, 
even  then  I  stood  between  her  and  the 
dungeon,  that  might  have  been  her  proud 
nobihty's  charnel-house,  and  sent  her 
safely  over  sea. 

"  This  boy,  this  Henry,  was  to  be  her 
companion,  then  a  child  not  more  than 
six  years  old  —  he  had  drank  in  the  ser- 
pent's poison  with  his  mother's  milk  !  — 
But  I  thought  on  my  father,  whose  blood 
was  in  that  young  sprout ;  and  a  vague 
wish  crossed  me  to  antidote  the  nurtured 
mischief,  and  make  him  one  of  the  truer 
seed.  Accident  seconded  the  impulse. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  I  witlidrew  his  mother 
and  himself  from  the  sentence  over  them, 
by  taking  them  by  night  from  this  house, 
to  a  coach  ready  placed  beyond  the  re- 
doubt wall,  which  soon  conveyed  them  to 
the  river  wharf)  where  they  were  to  embark 
for  Holland.  I  protected  her  to  the  last. 
But  in  passing  from  the  wherry  to  the 
Dutch  yawl,  the  boy  slipped  his  footing, 
and  dropped  between  the  vessels.  The 
shriek  of  the  mother,  already  on  the 
deck,  gave  ample  notice  of  it.     I  know 
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not  how  it  was,  but  in  the  bustle  that 
ensued  I  saved  the  child,  unassisted  by 
one  ;  and,  in  the  continuing  confusion 
and  the  darkness,  bore  him  away.  I 
need  not  explain  further,  Betha.  The 
boy  is  a  heavy  charge  to  me  —  and  I 
weary  of  the  subject.*' 

Geoffrey  was  rising  from  his  seat  with 
an  englooming  brow,  when  the  full  heart 
of  his  daughter  ejaculated,  **Oh,  not  so! 
the  friend  of  the  friendless  will  bless  you 
for  such  goodness!"  And  she  felt  it 
blessing  herself  in  the  cheering  light  it 
seemed  to  cast  on  her  father's  character, 
which,  alas  !  though  she  had  not  acknow- 
ledged it  to  herself,  she  had  found  cir- 
cumstances gradually  darkening  on  her 
soul ;  and  joyfully  she  added,  **  The  gra- 
titude, too,  of  the  mother,  whatever  may 
have  been  her  errors  !  —  oh,  what  a  bliss 
to  both  offending  parents,  to  have  had 
their  child  preserved  by  the  most  ge- 
nerous of  brothers !" 

"  They  never  knew  of  it,"  returned 
Geoffrey,  with  cold  contempt ;   **  and  if 
they  had,  the  hearts  of  courtiers  are  inca- 
R  2 
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pable  of  gratitude.  In  short,  the  night 
was  dark,  and  the  river  only  partially 
lighted  by  lamps  at  the  prows  of  the  ves- 
sels. No  one  knew  I  had  saved  the  boy; 
and  my  resolution  to  save  him  for  the 
commonwealth  alone,  decided  me  in  the 
instant.  His  mother  sailed  away  to  Hol- 
land, with  the  belief  that  he  had  sunk  to 
a  watery  grave;  and,  after  a  few  maternal 
lamentations,  natural  on  such  occasions, 
doubtless  her  husband  would  teach  her 
thanks  to  Heaven,  at  least,  for  there  being- 
one  the  less  to  bear  about  in  the  burthen 
of  an  exile's  eleemosynary  ways  of  sup- 
porting existence." 

Geoffrey  smiled,  with  all  the  wonted 
grace  of  his  usually  complacent  counte- 
nance, while  uttering  the  last  remark. 
But  the  recital,  brief  as  it  was,  had  de- 
prived the  face  of  his  daughter  of  that 
glowing  delight  so  lately  kindled  there. 
*' Alas !  alasl"  cried  she,  "is  the  con- 
dition of  his  parents,  then,  so  very 
wretched  in  their  banishment,  that  the 
loss  of  a  beloved  child  is  preferable  to 
his  living  to  endure  it  with  them  ?    Oh, 
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merciful  Providence,  how  dare  we  stand 
before  Thee,  when  man  punishes  thus  ?" 

Her  father  looked  round  on  her :  for 
he  had  risen  proudly  from  his  seat,  with 
the  inward  exultation  of  one  who  be- 
holds the  objects  of  his  envy  thrown  from 
their  superior  elevations,  and  sets  his 
foot  upon  their  necks,  and  waves  the 
banners  of  his  triumphs  over  them,  and 
shouts  in  their  ears  —  *'  Down  !  down! 
—  for  thou  art  fallen  !" 

"  Betha!"  rejoined  he,  approaching 
her  with  all  the  consciousness  of  high 
self-importance  towering  on  his  brow, 
"  though  I  am  your  father,  and  have, 
therefore,  right  to  command  your  seeing 
through  my  eyes  alone,  and  understand- 
ing by  my  judgment  alone,  I  have  con- 
descended to  inform  your  reason  thus 
far  in  detail,  concerning  the  object  of  my 
present  trust.  But  if,  hereafter,  the  idea 
should  ever  cross  your  woman's  fancy 
that  things  occur  with  regard  to  this  boy 
you  cannot  comprehend,  remember,  that 
the  responsibility  to  the  Providence  your 
childish  presumption  has  just  invoked,  is 
R  3 
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mine,  not  yours !  Your  duty  is  implicit 
faith  in  me,  and,  therefore,  unquaUfied 
obedience  to  me.  I  shall  now  sum  up 
the  remainder  of  my  information  to  you 
in  a  more  general  manner." 

He  then  proceeded  to  say,  that  he  had 
reared  the  boy  with  the  utmost  care  from 
the  moment  of  his  mother's  departure  ; 
but  there  existed  a  disease  in  his  mental 
and  corporeal  faculties  that  never  could 
be  cured.  Hence  it  was  necessary  to 
keep  him  in  the  strictest  privacy.  But 
some  mischances  had  occurred,  which 
made  it  prudent  to  remove  him,  not 
merely  from  the  asylum  in  which  he  had 
passed  his  childhood  to  that  time,  but  he 
must  be  conveyed  into  the  country,  to 
a^  much  more  remote  place  of  refuge. 
That  place  was  to  be  beyond  the  Severn, 
in  Worcestershire.  And  then  Geoffrey 
communicated  to  his  daughter,  that  she 
and  her  monitress  were  to  be  partakers 
in  the  journey,  and  take  up  their  resi- 
dence, for  a  brief  while,  under  the  same 
roof.  He  added,  that  the  boy's  health 
too  might  be  benefited  by  the  change. 
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and  his  spirits  revived  by  more  liberty  in 
the  open  air,  than  he  could  possibly  be 
indulged  with  where  he  had  been  ;  that 
is,  the  liberty  of  exercise  within  the  high 
walls  of  the  gardens  belonging  to  the  old 
place,  Castle  Arelby,  to  which  he  was 
now  going  to  be  sent.  When  once  there, 
he  must  never  be  allowed  to  stray  be- 
yond them ;  though,  indeed,  for  his 
own  sake,  he  had  not  been  intrusted 
with  knowledge  of  whom  he  really  was. 
"  For,"  continued  her  father,  "  I  soon 
became  aware,  that,  in  spite  of  every 
proper  discipUne  to  subdue  it,  there  is  an 
incipient  arrogance  in  his  disposition, 
hidden  under  the  quiet  silence  of  his 
common  deportment,  that  would  speedily 
break  bounds  to  mischief,  did  I  drop  a 
hint  to  him  of  his  being  my  nephew. 
And  yet  he  has  a  cloudy  kind  of  recol- 
lection—  something  that,  indeed,  savours 
of  his  distempered  brain  —  of  his  former 
infancy,  with  personages  and  pageantries, 
but  confusing  circumstances,  and  con- 
founding identity  of  persons,   even   his 
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own  self  with  others,  till  the  whole  scene 
of  vague  memories  becomes  a  chaos." 

Betha  melted  at  heart  during  this  sad 
painting  of  her  young  kinsman's  maimed 
intellects ;  and  when  her  father  ceased 
speaking,  she  ventured  to  enquire  whe- 
ther he  retained  any  recollection  that  the 
place  to  which  he  was  now  brought  had 
been  his  earliest  home  ?  And  then,  with 
a  filling  tear,  she  did  not  permit  to  escape 
her  eyelid,  when  her  father  answered 
"  None  !"  she  mournfully  repeated  her 
promise,  and  in  words  the  colour  of  her 
thoughts,  "to  do  all  in  her  power  to 
soothe  the  imbecile  wanderings  of  the 
poor  innocent,  and  administer  to  his 
health  and  comfort." 

Geoffrey  replied,  her  obedience  would 
be  so  far  well ;  but  she  must  never  for- 
get in  such  soothings  that  he  was  ig- 
norant of  her  relationship  to  him ;  also, 
that  he  was  no  natural  idiot,  only  of 
strangely-aspected  faculties,  just  remem- 
bering enough  of  the  dangerous  past  to 
bewilder  himself.  And  he  enjoined  her 
in  no  way  to  assist  him  out  of  the  laby- 
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rinth.  **  Its  density,"  added  Geoffrey, 
'<  is  his  security."  Her  father  then  told 
her,  that  the  story  he  was  taught  to  be- 
Heve  of  himself  was,  that  he  was  the 
orphan  of  parents  who  had  suffered  on 
the  Cavalier-side  in  the  late  civil  contest ; 
and  that  President  Baldry  had  rescued 
him  from  the  most  abject  species  of  de- 
gradation, by  taking  him  under  his  per- 
sonal sanctuary.  Geoffrey  finished  his 
account,  by  telling  her,  that  when  she 
saw  him,  she  must  address  him  by  the 
name  of  Benomi. 

"  He  is  the  son  of  sorrow  to  us  all ! 
So  I  gave  that  name  to  him,  to  remind 
him  always,  that  he  owes  gratitude  at 
least  to  those  who  feed,  shelter,  and  keep 
him  alive.  Betha,  remember  those  are 
to  be  your  arguments  of  comfort.  Now, 
I  will  lead  you  to  him." 
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CHAP.  XVIL 

\Vhen  Geoffrey  put  his  daughter's  hand 
through  his  arm  to  conduct  her  as  he 
said,  she  suddenly  recollected  the  old 
library,  and  the  anxious  lone  watcher 
there,  awaiting  whatever  explanation  she 
had  to  make  of  that  mysterious  arrival. 
Oh  !  could  he  guess  that  it  was  the  living 
Henry  de  Matchelowe  who  had  re-passed 
that  field  of  fitful  light  and  darkness,  in 
the  same  shroud-hke  vehicle  in  which, 
nearly  six  years  ago,  he  had  been  taken 
thence,  how  dauntlessly  would  the  feeble 
steps  of  that  faithful  servant  bear  him 
to  the  feet  of  that  beloved  child,  who 
could  no  longer  recognise  the  devoted 
creature  which  had  so  often  pressed  the 
honoured  infant's  lips  to  his  ! 

These  thoughts  made  Betha  waver  for 
a  moment,  and  hold  back,  as  if  meditat- 
ing going   somewhere    else   before   she 
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proceeded  with  her  father ;  but  as  in- 
stantly recollecting  the  impossibility  of 
her  doing  so  under  her  present  circum- 
stances, or,  indeed,  of  visiting  the  Hbrary 
at  all  until  she  had  separated  from  him 
for  the  night,  she  gave  immediate  way  to 
the  quickness  of  Geoffrey's  movements 
from  the  supper-room  ;  and  entering  one 
of  the  many  diverging  galleries  out  of 
the  great  hall  near  it,  shortly  found  her- 
self in  the  old  painted-windowed  passage 
that  led  direct  to  the  suite  of  apartments 
appropriated  by  her  father  to  his  own 
especial  use,  whenever  he  chanced  to 
come  to  the  manor-house. 

He  entered  the  room  w^hich  he  called 
his  private  cabinet,  and  from  which  his 
occasional  bed-room  opened.  Both  these 
apartments  she  had  frequently  seen  when 
Mildred  was  preparing  their  costly  fit- 
tings-up  for  his  rare  visits.  They  were 
both  hung  with  arras,  rich,  and  still  very- 
handsome,  though  >of  some  antiquity ; 
and  at  the  hither  end  of  the  cabinet- 
room,  a  door  was  in  the  arras,  to  which 
point  Geoffrey  straight  led  his  daughter. 
R  6 
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He  opened  it,  and  entered  with  her  into 
what  she  had  always  considered  merely 
a  book-closet  of  the  papist  priest,  who, 
in  the  preceding  century,  had  occupied 
those  very  chambers.  But  her  father 
turned  down,  by  a  hinge,  one  of  the 
book-shelves,  and  a  door,  which  had 
formed  the  apparent  back  of  the  closet, 
instantly  swung  before  him  ;  and  a  low 
stone  porch  presented  itself,  leading  into 
what  she  afterwards  learnt  had  formerly 
been  the  sacristy  of  the  chapel.  And 
the  chapel,  long  closely  walled-up,  ad- 
joined it. 

Betha  w^as  too  much  surprised  at  sight 
of  this  unknown  place  to  make  a  remark, 
nor,  indeed,  did  she  like  to  venture  any 
where  she  perceived  so  much  caution  ; 
fearing  that  the  dangerous  circumstances 
of  that  attainted  child  must  be  extreme, 
when  her  father  found  all  this  mystery 
necessary,  even  under  his  own  roof. 
Geoffrey  took  a  key  A'om  his  pocket,  and 
opening  an  interior  door  from  the  porch, 
brought  his  daughter  into  this  long-for- 
gotten chamber. 
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It  showed  bare  stone  walls,  entirely 
stripped  of  whatever  might  have  once 
adorned  them  ;  with  a  vaulted  roof,  and 
no  furniture,  that  she  could  discern,  ex-  - 
cept  in  one  corner,  where  there  was  a 
large  arched  recess,  and  from  its  carved 
ceiling  hung  a  solitary  lamp.  And  by 
its  dim  light  (for  the  place  felt  damp) 
she  saw  a  boy  sitting,  of  apparently  very 
slender  make,  leaning  his  head  on  his 
hands,  that  rested  on  a  table,  on  which 
some  untasted  refreshments  stood.  He 
did  not  look  up  from  his  melancholy 
posture  at  the  sound  of  the  approach- 
ing steps,  until  Geoffrey  called  him  by 
name. 

"  Benomi,"  said  he,  "  I  have  brought 
my  daughter  to  accept  the  tender  of  your 
services." 

The  boy  then  hastily  raised  his  head ; 
and  he  rose  also  himself^  with  so  inde- 
scribable an  air  of  inherent  gracefulness, 
that  Betha's  eyes  were  fixed  with  pitying 
admiration  on  him,  and  she  could  have 
fallen  upon  his  neck,  and  wept  her  kin- 
dred welcoming :   for   the   face  he  had 
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turned  towards  her  during  the  silent  bow 
he  made  to  the  announced  visitant,  ex- 
pressed an  uncomplaining  sense  of  utter 
desolation  that  smote  her  to  the  heart. 
What  a  dungeon-room  was  this,  she  felt, 
to  bring  that  invalid  boy  to ! — and  that  in 
his  father's  house  I  She  looked  on  him, 
and  was  speechless  as  himself.  His  face 
was  fair,  and  thin,  and  pale,  yet  with 
exquisite  symmetry  of  features  ;  and  the 
lucid  blue  eyes,  which  shone  under  the 
delicately-arching  brow,  traversed  with 
veins  as  blue,  nioved  languidly,  but 
seeming  as  much  from  sorrow  as  with 
sickness.  His  hair,  too,  was  fair  and 
curling,  such  as  Gervase  had  described 
it,  when  he  used  to  sport,  in  joyous  in- 
fancy, a  free  denizen  under  the  very  roof 
where  he  was  now  brought  in  sufferance ! 
—  and  oh,  how  like  a  prisoner ! 

Betha  could  not  articulate  a  word ; 
but  she  hurried  towards  him,  and  took 
his  passive  hand.  With  that  touch,  feel- 
ing, as  it  were,  the  bond  of  one  common 
parental  source  —  the  child,  too,  whose 
woes  or  death  she  had  so  often,  in  dis- 
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course  with  Gervase,  shed  a  tear  over !  — 
the  moment  was  too  much  for  her ;  and 
sinking  down  into  a  chair  not  far  from 
that  he  had  quitted,  she  struggled  for- 
an  instant  or  two ;  but  the  yearning  heart 
would  have  way,  and  she  wept  aloud. 

The  boy  stood  gazing  on  her,  but  at  a 
little  distance.  For  she  had  dropped  his 
hand  in  her  first  attempt  to  overcome 
an  emotion,  she  dreaded,  if  seen,  would 
heavily  offend  her  father.  But  Geoffrey 
was  too  subtle  a  master  of  human  nature 
to  allow  this,  or  any  other  ill-timed  pe- 
culiarity of  those  he  used  as  agents,  to 
disconcert  him.  With  a  tranquil  kind  of 
dignity  he  drew  towards  her.  "  Betha,** 
said  he,  "  Benomi  has  now  seen  proof  of 
what  I  promised  him, — that  his  orphan 
state  would  find  a  compassionate  mistress 
in  my  daugliter.  But  this  weak  way  of 
showing  it  must  be  checked,  my  child !  — 
for  it  may  seem  to  sanction  that  nervous 
sensibihty  in  himself)  which,  though  par- 
donable in  your  sex,  in  his  —  only  meets 
pity  from  woman." 

The  tone  of  the  last  sentence  did,  in- 
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deed,  check  the  labouring  sighs  of  a 
pity  swelHng  his  daughter's  bosom  with 
an  utterable  sympathy,  she  felt  the  ap* 
parently  unconscious  object  too  well 
deserved ;  but  she  still  held  her  hand- 
kerchief to  her  eyes,  to  conceal  their  yet 
flowing  streams,  and  also  the  accusing 
expression  her  father  might  have  found 
there  :  —  that  he  was  cruel  in  this  reflec- 
tion on  the  poor,  regretful,  parentless 
child,  whom  he  himself  had  rendered  so. 
Had  she  looked  up,  she  would  have  seen, 
that  the  stern  glance  he  had  turned  on 
the  boy  with  this  implied  rebuke,  had 
more  than  doubled  its  point,  and  that  the 
young  *'  Son  of  Sorrow "  stood  before 
him  now  gazing  on  the  ground,  with  the 
aspect  of  a  creature  that  neither  could 
speak  nor  move. 

Geoffrey  then  drew  away  the  handker- 
chief from  his  daughter's  eyes:  the  action 
alone  stayed  any  other  drops  from  start- 
ing there ;  but  still  she  bent  down  their 
lids,  in  trembling  apprehension.  He  looked 
steadfastly  in  her  face.  "  Betha,"  said  he, 
<*  remember  my  injunctions  !  " 
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He  rose  a^  he  spoke  —  "I  have  much 
to  settle  with  Mildred  for  your  journey 
to-morrow ;  therefore,  shall  leave  you  for 
a  while  with  this  your  new  page,  and  by 
the  time  I  return,  I  shall  hope  to  find 
that  you  both  understand  the  relative 
situations  to  which  I  introduce  you  1 " 

Betha  was  astonished  at  her  father's 
proud  demeanour  to  the  child  he  knew  to 
be  his  nephew ;  and  also  could  not  com- 
prehend, that  he  meant  any  thing  serious 
in  the  relative  terms  he  had  used;  for  they 
did  not  not  agree  with  the  characters  in 
which  he  had  hinted  they  were  to  travel 
together  under  the  guardianship  of  Mil- 
dred. She  bowed,  however,  to  his  part- 
ing injunction,  though  she  did  not  speak. 
Neither  did  Benomi  answer  any  thing ; 
but  he  made  the  same  recognition,  that 
he  had  heard  what  was  addressed  to 
him. 

Betha  sate  sadly  meditating,  with  her 
yet  agitated  countenance  looking  down- 
wards, till  she  heard  her  father  close  the 
door,  and  even  turn  the  lock  upon  them. 
They  were  then  alone  —Who  could  then 
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withhold  her  from  pouring  her  balm,  of 
even  a  common  fellow-creature's  com- 
passion, upon  that  young,  helpless  head  ! 
She  raised  her  eyes,  which  again  filled 
and  overflowed,  when,  rising  from  her 
seat,  she  once  more  took  the  hand  of  the 
almost  statue-like  boy,  who  still  stood 
where  her  last  glance  had  met  his ;  but 
now  gazing  fixedly  on  the  floor.  He 
started,  and  looked  at  her  again  with  the 
same  sort  of  undefining  amazement  in  his 
eyes  as  when  she  first  touched  him.  She 
now  pressed  his  hand  with  the  warm  grasp 
of  the  inward  anguish  she  w^as  feeling  on 
his  account.  All  was  in  silence  yet ;  but 
he  felt  the  expression  of  that  pressure  on 
his  young  heart.  Oh,  so  long  unaccus- 
tomed to  any  breath  of  kindness  !  And 
this  touch,  even  like  that  of  the  sacredly- 
gifted  hand  of  the  holy  messenger  in  the 
wilderness,  opened  at  once  the  sluices  of 
that  sealed-up  bosom.  He  sunk  at  her  feet, 
and  clasping  her  gown  in  his  little  ema- 
ciated hands,  buried  his  face  there,  bath- 
ing it  with  his  long,  but  noiselessly  flowing 
tears.  Betha  felt  her  own  deep  sympathy 
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with  all  that  was  then  passing  in  his  in- 
nocent breast  —  the  sad  cell  of  such  early 
griefs;  but  that  sympathy,  more  affect- 
ingly  animated  by  the  answering  emotion 
of  its  object,  timely  checked  in  its  excess 
from  dread  of  her  father  returning,  and 
finding  her  charge  thus  pouring  out  the 
sensibility  he  had  reprimanded  ;  but 
which,  but  for  the  settled  woe  in  his 
countenance  and  this  burst,  she  might 
otherwise  have  supposed  was  petrified, 
within  that  little  still  form,  to  marble. 

Earnest  then  to  soothe  and  cheer  the 
poor  child,  whatever  might  be  the  occa- 
sion of  the  present  immediate  distress, 
now  broken  forth  —  for  his  period  of 
separation  from  his  parents  had  been  too 
long  ago  to  suppose  any  perpetuated 
feeling  so  very  agitating  —  she,  indeed, 
forgot  that  he  was  not  aware  of  his  near 
relationship  to  her,  and  folding  her  arms 
round  him,  she  raised  him,  and  touched 
his  tear-wet  forehead  with  her  lips. 

**  Whatever  be  the  present  cause  of 
these  tears,"  said  she  —  and  oh,  how  ten- 
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derly !  —  "  there  is  a  Father  above, 
comforts  those  who  trust  in  Him  !  " 

"I  know  it ! "  was  his  faltering  reply, 
yet  the  voice  was  dove-like.  "  Did  I 
not  know  it,  I  should  not  be  alive  now  ; 
for  He  alone  has  been  my  comforter, 
since  I  lost  all  this  cruel  world  had  left 
me." 

These  words,  recalled  Betha  to  a  re- 
collection, that  she  had  a  part  from  that 
world  to  act.  Even  she  was  commanded 
to  add  another  privation  to  that  forlorn 
one,  by  concealing  from  him,  that  it  was 
his  own  kindred  who  was  then  holding 
him  near  her  heart,  and  striving  to  bring 
some  lasting  consolation  to  his  sad  me- 
mories. 

*«  Benomi,"  said  she,  seating  him  by 
her,  "  my  father  has  told  me,  that  we 
are  to  travel  together  to  a  sweetly-salu- 
brious air  in  the  west  of  England,  for 
your  health  :  we  are  to  abide  there  in  a 
beautifully-situated,  very  ancient  house, 
I  have  never  seen  yet.  Perhaps  you  re- 
member its  name,  Arelby  ?" 
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"  No  !  "  was  the  boy's  reply,  who,  on 
her  uttering  the  name  of  Benomi,  had 
withdrawn  the  hand  she  still  held,  after 
placing  him  beside  her,  and  drew  it' 
across  the  yet  twinkling  drops  on  his 
eye-lash  :  "  I  remember  few  things  now  ; 
but  they  are  all  I  think  about.  Yet," 
he  added,  with  a  deep  sigh,  "  you  are 
kind  !"  —  and  he  took  her  hand  again. 
"  President  Baldry  called  you  Betha : 
then  your  name  isEhzabeth?"  When 
he  had  asked  this  question,  which  was 
uttered  in  a  very  low  voice,  he  dried  his 
still  dimming  eyes  with  the  end  of  the 
linen- band  that  hung  from  a  falling  collar 
of  the  same  material,  over  the  front  of 
his  grey  serge-vest:  he  looked  with  a 
most  profound  melancholy  in  her  coun- 
tenance. 

**  Betha,  simply,  is  my  name,"  an- 
swered she,  "  President  Baldry's  only 
daughter.  I  have  no  brother ;  and  glad 
should  I  be  to  be  considered  as  a  sister 
by  you." 

**  Indeed!"  returned  he.  "My  sis- 
ter?"—  and  he  paused,  and  wrung  the 
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hand  he  had  taken,  and  pressed  it  fer- 
vently to  his  Hps. 

**  My  sweet  young  brother !  '*  whis- 
pered she,  gently  smiling,  "  our  first 
pledge  of  such  kindred  must  not  be  thus 
sorrowful ! " 

*«  Oh,  lady!*'  cried  he,  turning  his 
eyes  searchingly  on  her,  "  can  you  know^ 
the  fate  of  such  brotherhood?  Alas! 
alas !  I  must  have  none  on  earth :  but 
there  is  a  place,"  and  he  smiled,  **  where 
I  shall!  —  a  kingdom  of  peace  ;  and,  as  I 
never  can  meet  any  one  in  this  world  who 
dare  love  me  as  some  did  whom  I  loved, 
—  but  went  to  their  peace,  leaving  me 
alone,  —  I  shall  be  glad,  indeed,  w'hen  I 
lay  down  in  my  last  sleep  too ;  to  wake 
where  they  are  awake  now,  and  never 
can  be  torn  from  me  again  ;  and  Pre- 
sident Baldry  may  not  come,  to  chide  me 
for  thinking  of  them." 

"  But,  Benomi,"  said  she,  — subduing  in 
herself  the  rekindling  emotions  his  words 
gave  rise  to,  and  wishing  to  dispel 
thoughts  in  him  which,  she  conceived, 
some  vague  recognitions  of  his  former 
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self  were  now  disturbing  his  distempered 
mind  with,  —  **  we  should  not  be  ungrate- 
ful for  present  mercies.  My  father's  are 
good  injunctions  ;  —  to  try  to  cherish 
hope,  even  in  these  times  of  many  trou- 
bles. And  surely,  that  I  would  be  called 
a  sister  by  thee,  may  be  received  as  one 
little  comfort."     And  again  she  smiled. 

A  faint  colour  passed  over  his  pale 
cheek.  "  You  are  good  !"  returned  he. 
*«  But  did  not  President  Baldry  bring  me 
to  be  his  daughter's  page  ?  Not  to  abide 
with  lackeys,  indeed,  but  to  lodge  in  her 
ante-chamber,  and  wait  upon  her  com- 
mands in  all  things,  save  exposing  myself 
in  their  duty  by  going  beyond  the  walls 
of  any  habitation  in  which  I  may  have  to 
dwell  with  her  !  —  These  were  Geoffrey 
Baldry's  injunctions  to  me! — these  w^ere 
the  hopes  he  taught  me!  He  made  me 
repeat  them,  to  show  that  I  understood 
them.  And  how  can  I  address  her  I  am 
to  serve  as  a  servant,  by  a  name  that 
might  make  me  forget  I  am  now  the 
abject  thing  to  which  they  have  at  last 
degraded  me  ?  It  cannot  be,  lady." 
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"  Poor  child  !  poor  child  !"  was  Betha^'s 
involuntary  ejaculation,  who  believed  she 
now  saw  too  evidently  the  wanderings  of 
mind  her  father  warned  her  of;  and, 
more  collectedly  resuming  her  discourse 
with  him,  she  strove  to  impress  him  with 
the  idea,  she  could  not  but  entertain 
herself,  that  her  father's  words  of  page 
and  serving  were  merely  playful  terms, 
while  introducing  them  to  each  other; 
he  to  be  her  faithful  page,  she  to  be  his 
tender  nurse,  and  Mildred  to  be  the 
watchful  guardian  of  both  during  their 
meditated  journey. 

The  boy  smiled  mournfully,  but  shook 
his  head.  "  Your  graciousness  to  me," 
he  answered,  **  would  make  me  your 
willing  servant  to  death ;  but  to  be  com- 
pelled to  fetch  and  carry  for  those  who 
—  but  that  is   over  —  to  one,  at  least, 

whose  meek  submission and,  God  of 

my  father!  I  thank  Thee  for  that!"  — 
cried  he,  interrupting  himself,  with  a 
countenance  that  shone  with  almost  an 
angel's  passing  brightness,  —  then  lower- 
ing his  tone,  and  looking  wistfully  in  her 
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face,  he  said,  "  Do  not  call  me  ungrate- 
ful ;  but  Geoffrey  Baldry  must  never 
hear  my  lips  say  sister  to  a  daughter  of 
his.  But  Beth  a,  —  I  never  heard  ugly 
voices  pronounce  that  name, — and  it  shall 
be  Betha  —  dear  Betha."  And  the  child 
paused,  and  hung  his  head,  and  clasping 
his  hands  upon  his  breast,  murmured  the 
last  adjuration  as  if  he  were  talking  to 
vacancy. 

Betha's  heart  was  riven  in  twain  by 
this.  "  Call  me  what  you  will,*'  cried 
she,  "  only  let  it  remind  you  that  I  am 
your  friend ;  that  I  would  cherish  you  in 
sickness  and  sorrow,  like  my  own  blood 
—  and  that  I  will !"  Then,  dreading  that 
she  had,  perhaps,  just  dropped  the  hint 
her  father  had  enjoined  her  to  refrain 
from,  she  hastily  added  —  "  But  mean- 
while, Benomi,  you  must  never  forget, 
that  whatever  hard  discipline  my  revered 
parent  may  have  deemed  fit  to  lay  on  this 
delicate  frame  and  mind,  it  has  been 
thought  necessary,  to  the  strengthening 
o£  the  whole,  for  the  honourable  duties 
hereafter  of  a  good  repubHcan !" 

VOL.  III.  s 
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The  boy  now  looked  on  her  with  a 
face  flushing  crimson,  and  a  fire  blazing 
from  his  before  soft  eyes,  that  amazed 
her,  while  rising  from  his  seat  he  ex- 
claimed—  **  A  republican  !  Geoffrey  may 
kill  me,  but  never  make  me  that!" 
And  he  walked  from  her  across  the 
room,  with  a  step  and  air  of  inward  reso- 
lution, that  gave  to  the  stripling  form  of 
a  sickly  youth,  the  momentary  semblance 
of  brave  and  determined  manhood. 

Betha  offered  no  rejoinder ;  for  she 
felt  that  the  son  of  Eustace  deMatchelowe 
could  have  little  associations  in  his  mind 
to  conciliate  reverence  for  the  makers  of 
a  republic,  which  had  deprived  him  of 
all ;  and  she  silently  reproached  herself 
for  so  ill-judged  a  word, in  a  remonstrance 
she  had  intended  to  represent  consolatory 
circumstances  alone.  He  stopped  at  the 
recess  of  the  only  window  the  chamber 
contained,  and  stood  before  its  bricked-up 
casements,  as  if  he  were  gazing  through 
its  long-displaced  means  of  vision  ;  for 
the  window  was  blocked  up  in  like  man- 
ner with  those  of  the  chapel,  quite  to  the 
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traversing   mullion    under   the   floriated 
Gothic  points  ;  and  there  the  shining  of 
the  moon  through  the  painted  glass  yet 
fining  those  compartments,  cast  a  sort  of- 
dim  shadowy  Hght  down  upon  his  head. 

Betha  watched  him  with  growing  un- 
easiness at  what  she  had  said,  and  was 
anxiously  devising  how  she  could  best 
allay  the  troublous  spirit  she  had  so  un- 
designedly roused  in  a  bosom  in  which  it 
had  seemed  so  perfectly  subdued,  when 
he  turned  from  the  recess.  His  hands 
were  again  crossed  on  his  breast  as  if  he 
were  pressing  some  cherished  relic  there ; 
and  his  countenance  was  restored  to  its 
former  sad  serenity ;  but  he  did  not  ad- 
vance to  resume  his  seat  by  her,  nor  did 
he  look  towards  her,  but  leaned  his  arm 
and  his  evidently  aching  head,  against  a 
pillar  that  flanked  one  of  the  covered 
arches  in  the  room.  His  face  appeared 
paler  than  before  his  flushing  emotion. 
Betha  saw  that  her  last  words  had  indeed 
inflicted  a  wound  not  easily  to  be  healed ; 
and  w^ith  the  generous  haste  of  a  contri- 
s  2  • 
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tion  where  no  real  self-blame  could  be 
imputed,  she  came  to  him  herself. 

*«  I  see  I  have  given  you  pain,"  said 
she.  "  I  ask  not  how  ;  —  but  I  feel  as  if 
the  malediction  of  Him  who  bade  no  one 
offend  the  least  of  his  children  *who  trusted 
in  Him,  were  now  upon  me.**  And, 
with  a  full  tear  dropping  on  the  hand  she 
took,  she  lifted  that  hand  to  her  lips. 
He  looked  at  her  long  and  steadily  be- 
fore he  answered  her,  but  her  hand, 
all  that  time,  was  clasped  to  his  own 
bosom. 

"  You  shall  be  my  plighted  sister,"  at 
last  cried  he,  **  though  I  call  you  so  only 
when  we  are  alone.  For  I  must  yet  pray 
many  nights  and  days,  before  I  can  quite 
obey  the  blessed  Pardoner  of  some  afflic- 
tions 1" 

While  he  was  speaking,  he  seemed  al- 
most unconscious  whether  he  were  ad- 
dressing her  or  talking  in  soliloquy.  But 
ere  she  could  reply  in  any  way,  the  key 
of  the  sacristy  door  grated  in  its  wards — 
for  the  passage  walls  in  that  part  of  the 
building  were  too  thick  to  allow  of  any 
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warning  being  heard  of  approaching  steps 
—  and  the  moment  after,  she  perceived 
the  shadow  of  her  father's  figure  ad- 
vancing with  a  lamp  in  his  hand  into  the^ 
inward  archway  from  the  closet  door. 
At  the  same  sound,  on  its  very  first 
creaking  in  the  lock,  Benomi  had  slowly 
turned  from  her  side,  and  resumed  his 
seat  by  the  table. 

When  Geoffrey  entered,  he  hardly  ob- 
served that  his  daughter  was  standhig  apart 
from  her  intended  charge  :  if  he  thought 
at  all  on  the  subject,  it  was,  that  most 
likely  the  melancholy  taciturnity  of  the 
boy,  had  wearied  even  her  compassionate 
nature,  and  that  she  was  strolling  about 
in  very  patience.  He  told  her  that  Mil- 
dred was  ready  to  receive  her ;  and  turn- 
ing to  Benomi,  said,  he  should  now  be 
left  to  sleep,  pointing  at  the  same  time 
to  a  high  dark  screen-work  before  one 
of  the  recesses,  and  adding,  that  behind 
it  he  would  find  a  pallet,  and  other  con- 
veniences for  his  rest.  The  boy  had 
risen,  with  a  mild  courtesy  whicli  seemed 
habitual  to  him,  when  addressed ;  but 
s  3 
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Geoffrey,  nothing  affected  by  it,  rapidly 
continued  in  a  yet  more  authoritative 
tone,  to  enjoin  his  being  up  and  pre- 
pared by  day-break,  to  attend  his  young 
mistress  and  her  venerable  monitress 
with  some  degree  of  youthful  alacrity, 
when  summoned  to  their  morning's  set- 
ting forth. 

Betha  cast  an  imploring  eye  on  her 
father,  which,  had  he  met  it,  was  to  be- 
seech his  not  using  such  terms  of  offen- 
sive vassalage  to  an  ear  so  sensitive,  to 
a  heart  so  sore.  But  Geoffrey  did  not 
look  into  the  face  of  either ;  he  merely 
took  her  hand,  and  placing  it  within  his 
arm,  turned  her  towards  the  door-way. 
But  she  could  not  part  with  the  poor 
child  thus,  —  her  eye  wandering  over 
that  desolate  apartment,  in  his  own  birth- 
right home,  while  she  was  going  to  one 
of  the  nicest  comfort  under  the  same 
roof!  And  leaning  back  from  her  fa- 
ther's arm —  "Benomi!"  said  she,  in  a 
low,  but,  she  trusted,  so  kind  voice  as 
would  make  some  amends  for  the  lofty 
tones  of  her  father —  **  Good  night !" 
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In  looking  round,  she  saw  him  stand- 
ing just  where  he  had  bowed  his  mute 
acquiescence  to  Geoffrey's  injunction ; 
but  his  eye  met  her  eloquent  glance  of 
pity,  even  of  reverence,  for  the  meek  for- 
bearance he  showed  ;  and  he  made  a  step 
forward,  but  recoiling  again,  he  laid  his 
hand  on  his  young  breast,  and  hastily 
articulated — **  A  blessing  to  thee,  lady !" 


s  4 
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CHAP.  XVIIL 

jBetha  began  to  conceive  too  just  an  ap- 
prehension  of  what  might  be  her  father's 
intended  treatment  of  this  unfortunate 
child,  whatever  were  the  motive,  to  ven- 
ture any  remark  on  the  discomfort  of  the 
chamber  in  which  he  had  been  left,  or 
on  the  homely  garments  in  which  he  was 
dressed.  They  were,  indeed,  more  like 
the  common  suit  of  a  mechanic  lad,  than 
what  might  have  been  expected  as  pro- 
vided by  Geoffrey  Baldry  for  the  raiment 
of  even  the  lowest  kinsman  bearing  his 
name.  But  Betha  felt  —  "  He  does  not 
inherit  that  name  ;  and  a  D,e  Matche- 
lowe  must  not  now  be  recognised  in  this 
land  any  where.'*  Yet  she  saw  the  ele- 
gance of  the  boy  himself  could  not  be 
hidden :  the  rearing  of  high  birth  was 
visible  in  every  turn  of  his  graceful  car- 
riage ;  and  the  delicate  skin  of  his  fair 


THE   FORTY    FOOTSTEPS.  393 

throat  only  appeared  the  more  eminently 
distinguishable,  by  the  coarseness  and 
less  whiteness  of  the  garment  next  it. 

**  Is  it  so  roughly  appareled,  that  the 
once-idolized  child  of  the  Lady  Aphra 
re-enters  the  home  of  his  fathers  ?  "  said 
Betha,  inwardly,  while  turning  from  the 
apartment  in  which  she  left  him  ;  *«  and 
is  it  in  so  prison-like  a  chamber,  he  is  to 
pillow  his  lonely  and  unheeded  aching 
head  ?  Where,  where,  is  that  mother's 
sheltering  bosom  ?"  But  Betha  remem- 
bered, with  a  second  pang  of  deeper  pity 
to  the  poor  child,  that  she  believed  that 
young  beloved  one  had  found  refuge  from 
all  pains  and  disquiets  in  his  watery  grave. 
To  that  mother,  then,  he  was  no  more ! 

Geoffi'ey  did  not  disturb  his  daugh- 
ter's meditations,  whatever  they  might 
be,  till  he  brought  her  to  the  door  of  the 
room  whence  he  had  first  taken  her ;  and 
then  telling  her  she  would  find  Mildred 
there,  ready  to  give  her  further  details 
concerning  their  mode  of  travel,  he 
named  the  hour  of  their  setting  out  next 
morning,  at  which  time,  he  said^  he 
s  5 
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would  see  her  again ;  and,  meanwhile, 
bade  her  good  rest  for  the  night. 

On  entering  the  apartment,  Betha  saw 
her  monitress ;  but  so  busily  employed 
giving  directions  to  two  of  the  supe- 
rior female  servants,  respecting  certain 
preparations,  and  how  the  household 
should  be  conducted  during  her  absence, 
that  Betha  gladly  seized  so  favourable  an 
opportunity  of  leaving  the  room  again, 
on  a  plausible  excuse  ;  and  so  readily 
seeking,  unmissed,  the  deserted  library, 
where  she  did  not  doubt  the  anxiously- 
watching  heart  of  poor  Gervase  was  still 
awaiting  her.  She  therefore  asked  per- 
mission of  her  monitress  to  retire  till  all 
orders  were  given  to  these  maidens ;  and 
added,  she  would  then  be  found  in  her 
own  chamber,  to  attend  to  what  might 
be  requisite  for  herself.  Mildred  nodded, 
and  Betha  vanished  from  the  room. 

Her  light  step  as  fleetly  thridded  the 
well-known  though  totally  dark  passages, 
to  the  old  library;  and  while  she  was 
cautiously  feehng  for  the  bolt  to  open 
the    door  from   the   remote  little  lobby 
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that   led   to  it,    the   recollection  rushed 
sadly  on  her,  that  she  was  come,  not  to 
speak  the  joy  she  might  convey  to  the 
faithful  creature  there,  but    to    deceive 
him !    What  to  say  she  knew  not,  only 
she  was  here ;  and  to  release  him  from 
the  cruel  suspense  of  longer  expectation. 
She  pulled  back  the  bolt,  raised  the 
latch,  and  opened  the  door  -,  but  the  mo- 
ment she  did  so,  she  felt  the  cold  night 
breeze  meet  her ;  which  showed  that  the 
opposite  entrance,  leading  from  the  gar- 
den,   had    been   improvidently  left   un- 
closed  by   the   anxious    watcher,     after 
entering  by  that  way ;   and  fearing  the 
effects  of  so  chilling  an  air  on  so  infirm  a 
frame,  she  hastened  the  more  hurryingly 
in,  to  relieve  him  from  his  hazardous  sta- 
tion.    On  shutting  the  door  of  her  en- 
trance, she  moved  a  step  forward,  and  in 
a  low  voice  addressed  him,  soothingly, 
by   name :   but   no  voice  or  sound   an- 
swered her.     Supposing  he  might  have 
sunk  wearied  to  sleep,  she  went  on,  feel- 
ing her  way  in  the  darkness,  along  the 
s  6 
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edge  of  the  great  old  table,  which  yet  re- 
tained its  former  place ;  and  by  one  side 
of  which  the  relics  of  a  once  velvet- 
covered  form  stood,  while  at  its  head  the 
knight's  library  chair,  worm-eaten  and 
damp-stained,  remained  also  in  its  cu- 
shioned state.  On  it  she  thought  it  not 
unlikely  the  old  man  had  seated  himself, 
and  there  dropped  unconsciously  to  re- 
pose. But  when  she  reached  it,  her 
hand  found  nothing  there  but  the  mil- 
dewed clamminess  of  the  decayed  cu- 
shions ;  and  when  she  touched  the  form, 
naught  else  was  there  either  but  the  hard 
substance  of  the  wood  through  the  tat- 
tered covering.  Could  he  then  have 
fallen  under  it  by  some  sudden  illness,  if 
not  in  sleep  ?  for  she  knew  him  too  well 
to  doubt  his  abiding  there  till  daybreak, 
had  she  remained  away  so  long.  Alarmed 
at  the  idea  of  illness,  she  stooped  down 
and  examined  all  beneath,  continuing  to 
whisper  his  name ;  but  nothing  answered, 
nothing  was  found  of  him.  In  recover- 
ing from  her  creeping  position,  near  the 
head  of  the  table,  she  chanced  to  put  her 
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hand  on  the  edge  there,  to  assist  her  to 
rise,  and,  to  her  surprise,  felt  that  she 
touched  something  cold,  like  iron.  She 
instantly  withdrew  her  hand,  and  sprung  ^ 
upon  her  feet ;  but  on  a  moment's  con- 
sideration, that  nothing  could  possibly  be 
there  but  one  ofGervase's  gardening  tools, 
she  put  out  her  arms  again  towards  the 
same  spot  on  the  table,  and  found  she 
had  then  touched  the  hilt  of  one  of  two 
swords,  on  both  of  which  her  searching 
hands  now  rested.  They  lay  close  toge- 
ther, with  their  hilts  towards  the  great 
chair.  She  started  in  amazement ;  for 
she  had  been  in  the  room  late  that  very 
afternoon,  selecting  some  of  its  old  books 
to  take  to  her  own  chamber ;  and  she 
knew  there  were  no  swords  on  that  table 
then.  It  was  also  a  place  so  deserted, 
that  none  other  than  herself  ever  entered 
it :  for  after  its  first  locking  up  by  Ger- 
vase,  on  the  command  of  his,  at  that  time 
new  master,  a  strange  notion  had  gone 
abroad  in  the  village,  that  a  little  figure, 
(like  one  of  the  children  in  a  picture  of 
the   Lady   Aphra  and  hei    sons,   which 
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hung  over  the  mantel-piece,)  had  been 
once  seen  in  that  room  by  a  working 
man  chancing  to  look  through  the  win- 
dow one  moon-light  night,  when  he  saw  it 
sitting  crying  by  itself,  dressed  in  a  white 
shroud  ;  and  frightful  stories  having  been 
whispered  in  the  family  of  what  it  might 
possibly  be,  no  servant  would  ever  go 
neaj:  the  haunted  spot.  Betha  had  never 
imbibed  any  fear  from  this  superstition  ; 
and  when  she  learned  from  Gervase  the 
store  of  valuable  entertainment  that  dis- 
mal apartment  contained,  she  asked  him 
to  give  her  up  the  key  of  its  doors ;  and, 
from  that  time,  she  alone,  she  beUeved, 
had  ever  entered  them,  until  this  evening, 
when  she  had  directed  the  old  gardener 
to  keep  his  watch  there. 

She  was,  therefore,  in  astonishment  at 
the  presence  of  these  swords,  wondering 
how  they  could  have  been  brought  there, 
and  for  what  purpose.  While  she  was 
yet  standing  in  an  appalled,  almost  va- 
cuity of  thought  —  for  a  sudden  dread 
had  struck  her  of  some  connection  ex- 
isting between  the  disappearance  of  Ger- 
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vase  and  the  presence  of  these  swords  — 
she  heard  a  sound,  as  of  some  cautiously- 
stealing  step  on  the  outside  of  the  door, 
then  ajar,  to  the  garden.  She  was  now 
afraid  to  repeat  the  name  of  the  faithful 
creature,  in  case  the  present  visitant 
should  be  one  of  the  owners  of  the  mys- 
terious weapons,  come  to  take  them 
thence ;  and  fearing  to  encounter  such, 
whatever  they  might  be — for  she  felt  as- 
sured they  could  not  belong  to  any  of  her 
own  household,  —  she  withdrew  herself 
noiselessly  as  she  could  from  the  table, 
and  out  of  the  direct  path  of  any  who 
might  enter  at  that  door  to  approach 
it.  The  darkness  of  the  room  was  im- 
penetrable ;  nor  did  any  ray  of  star  or 
moonbeam  come  in  at  the  egress  ;  for  a 
large  abutment  of  the  building,  almost 
close  to  the  door,  obstructed  all  such 
minor  lights-  —  Betha  drew  herself  close 
withhi  the  bay  of  a  window  not  far  from 
the  door,  to  allow  any  one  to  pass  in 
without  touching  her.  But  this  move- 
ment so  near  the  entrance  was  overheard 
by  the  person   hovering  there,  and  she 
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thought  her  name  was  faintly  uttered.  — 
She  listened  breathlessly ;  and  again,  and 
a  little  nearer,  the  sound  came.  It  was, 
indeed,  the  feeble,  tremulous  voice  of 
Gervase,  saying,  "  This  way  !  Answer 
me,  for  the  love  of  Heaven ! " 

Her  response  was  indeed  immediate, 
and  in  the  same  instant  she  approached 
the  door,  and  laid  her  hand  on  his  trem- 
bling arm. 

«*  Can  I  speak  with  you?"  said  he. 
"  But  it  must  not  be  here." 

««  Then,  dear  old  man,  it  cannot  be 
anv  where,"  replied  she.  "  Mildred  will 
be  awaiting  me,  perhaps  even  now  :  I 
dare  not  take  you,  at  this  late  hour,  within 
the  house ;  and  to-morrow  morning,  Ger- 
vase, I  go  on  a  long  journey." 

"  Then,  may  Heaven  be  your  guard!" 
returned  he ;  "  for  there  are  swords  to  be 
drawn  on  the  head  of  some  one  who  bears 
you  company,  if  the  men  I  heard  talking 
in  this  chamber  half  an  hour  ago,  deem 
the  occasion  urgent." 

Betha  now  grasped  the  arm  she  had 
touched  in  kindness  on  coming  to  the 
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door.     She  gasped  for   breath.     *'  Ger- 
vase,  I  must  hear  what  this  is!" 

"  Not  here,  not  here,"  returned  he. 
"  They  will  be  back  anon,  and  the  hghts 
they  may  bring  with  their  master,  would 
betray  us  then,  even  were  we  both  thrust 
into  the  old  book-case  nook,  where  I  hid 
myself,  while  they  had  no  better  guide 
than  a  dark  lantern." 

**  What  master  ?  —  Who  are  they  ?  — 
Who  would  they  strike  with  those 
swords?"  —  All  these  questions  were 
asked  in  a  rapid  wild  voice  by  Betha; 
but  before  the  poor  astounded  old  man 
could  form  a  rational  reply  to  any  one  of 
them,  the  broad  flash  of  the  lights  he 
had  predicted,  struck  on  the  opposite 
buttress,  showing  that  the  bearers  of 
them  were  swiftly  coming  that  way  ;  and 
therefore  in  a  direction  from  the  wing  of 
the  offices  usually  inhabited  by  whatever 
servants  her  father  brought,  on  any  of  his 
occasional  visits  to  the  manor-house. 

<*  They  come,  and  I  am  left  in  hor- 
ror ! "  burst  from  her  dismayed  heart  and 
lips.     Gervase  could  only  say,  even  in 
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the  same  moment,  **  Haste  back,  for  the 
love  of  Heaven  !  "  And,  with  the  word, 
he  again  sunk  down  amongst  the  high 
weeds  near  the  buttressed  wall;  and 
Betha,  with  a  step  to  which  a  nameless 
terror  lent  wings  and  sight  also  in  the 
darkness,  was  through  the  room,  and 
along  the  passages,  and  even  thrown  half 
fainting  into  a  chair  in  her  own  chamber, 
before  she  seemed  to  have  almost  drawn 
breath. 

When  she  recovered  herself  a"  little,  to 
think  on  what  had  passed,  and  on  what  it 
might  portend,  she  felt  some  relief  in  the 
assurance,  from  the  darkness  still  in  her 
room,  that  her  absence  could  not  have 
been  marked ;  for  by  the  appearance  of 
all  round  her,  which  she  could  discern  by 
a  sort  of  shadowy  gleam  through  the  win- 
dows, no  person  could  have  yet  entered 
with  the  expectation  of  finding  her  there. 
Her  night-lamp  was  not  brought  in,  nor 
were  the  shutters  closed  ;  and  the  scatter- 
ing rays  of  the  moon,  over  which  the 
thickening  rack  was  driving,  sometimes 
covering,  then  unveiling  again,  occasion- 
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ally  shed  a  broken  though  bright  light 
through  the  small  leaded  panes  of  the 
high  casements.  The  evening  had  com- 
menced serene,  bright,  and  balmy ;  it 
had  now  become  gusty,  chill,  and  dreary, 
as  if  a  heavy  blighting  influence  hung  in 
the  air. 

"  Well  might  Gervase  say,''  thought 
she,  when  she  looked  up  to  the  changed 
aspect  of  the  heavens,  "  that  the  shrouded 
vehicle  both  he  and  I  saw  this  ill-starred 
night,  boded  no  good  to  the  inhabit- 
ants of  this  house!  Oh,  what  could 
those  swords  mean  ?  —  and  those  direful 
threats  ?  Poor  child  of  Sir  Eustace  — 
what  would  thy  innocent  blood  benefit 
any  man?  And,  assuredly,  if  it  would, 
my  father  is  not  that  man  to  sanction 
shedding  it !  And  again,  if  it  were  pos- 
sible that  it  were  not  only  adjudged  so 
by  the  commonwealth,  but  acceded  to 
by  him,  would  he  have  chosen  so  unna- 
tural a  place  to  bid  it  be  done  in,  as  under 
this  very  roof?  and  to  have  it  done  even 
in  the  very  sight  of  his  own  child  !  — for 
am  I  not  to  be  the  companion  of  this 
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poor  victim's  journey?  O  no!  it  can- 
not  be  !  Gervase  must  have  mistaken : — 
some  one  else  may  be  going  hence,  over 
whom  this  cruel  watch  is  to  be  set ;  — 
but  it  cannot  be  against  any  with  me  !'* 

Thus  Betha  reasoned  with  herself  on 
the  subject ;  but  no  reasoning  could  allay 
the  fears  which  possessed  her.  And  they 
were  the  more  racking,  because  it  was  not 
practicable,  without  compromising  the 
safety  of  her  informer,  to  ask  a  question 
of  her  father,  or  of  any  one  else,  in  seek- 
ing explanation  of  such  extraordinary  cir- 
cumstances. But  one  thing  was  clear,  — 
that,  whatever  Gervase  had  overheard,  it 
had  not  imparted  any  thing  to  him  which 
could  betray  to  his  knowledge,  who 
had  actually  come  in  secret  to  the  house ; 
for  if  it  had,  she  knew  that  the  name  of 
Henry  de  Matchelowe,  would  have  been 
the  first  words  uttered  by  him  to  her  on 
their  meeting,  after  a  discourse  threaten- 
ing to  his  life. 

How  long  Betha  mused  thus  she  could 
form  no  guess,  for  she  lay  back  in  her 
chair,    with    her   eyes   closed,    and   her 
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thoughts  in  a  chaos  whirl ;  stopping  at 
intervals  to  mingle  a  wild  yet  devoted 
prayer  with  their  frightful  images,  for 
the  maintenance  of  her  father's  purity  of 
soul  through  the  dark  mazes  of  such 
grievous  times.  Could  there  be  stability 
expected  in  any  condition,  she  bethought 
her,  where  the  life  of  innocence  was  to 
be  taken  to  cement  it  ?  Were  it  to  hap- 
pen  so  now  !  But  again  she  exclaimed, 
—  <<  It  cannot  be  ;  and  I  am  parricidally 
deeming  it  possible,  that  any  state  so- 
phistry could  induce  my  father  to  give 
an  order  to  bloody  men  against  his  own 
kindred  —  and  that  an  unoffending  in- 
fant ! " 

In  the  midst  of  this  horrid  trance  of 
vague  suspicions,  she  was  roused  to  take 
part  in  the  immediate  scene  around  her ; 
or,  rather,  to  prepare  for  that  rest  in  bed, 
she  felt  so  necessary  to  at  all  fit  her  for 
the  proceedings  of  the  morning,  by  the 
voice  of  Mildred  entering  her  apartment. 
The  good  dame  expressed  wonder  at 
finding  her  pupil  seated  thus  abstractedly 
alone,  and  without  a  light,  when  so  much 
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was  to  be  thought  on  for  so  hasty  a  jour- 
ney. But  it  was  only  to  the  servants 
she  said  this ;  for  her  own  knowledge  of 
who  was  to  be  their  charge,  sufficiently 
accounted  to  her  for  the  evident  bewil- 
derment in  the  looks  of  her  pupil,  from 
the  time  her  father  had  revealed  it  to  her. 
Mildred  saw  she  was  exhausted  in  soul 
and  body  ;  and,  without  harassing  her 
with  any  remark,  either  on  herself  or  on 
what  President  Geoffrey  had  communis 
cated,  she  assisted  to  undress  her  ;  and, 
seeing  her  laid  in  quiet  for  repose,  the 
kind  dame  drew  the  curtains,  and  gently 
quitting  the  room,  stupor,  rather  than 
sleep,  soon  sealed  the  weary  eyelids  of 
Betha. 
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CHAP.  XIX. 

The  morning  broke  with  torrents  of 
rain :  nevertheless  the  astonished  servants 
of  Matchelowe  Court  saw  the  travelling 
coach  of  their  master  appear  at  the  great 
door  of  the  house,  with  six  horses  at- 
tached to  it,  all  ready  to  commence  the 
projected  journey  in  the  face  of  so  incle- 
ment a  day.  The  young  lady's  versatile 
health  had  been  the  plea  given  out  the 
night  before,  for  her  temporary  departure 
to  the  w^est  of  England,  there  to  abide 
in  her  father's  yet-unvisited  domain  of 
Arelby,  because  of  its  mild  air,  until  the 
approaching  winter  should  be  past;  there- 
fore the  wonder  was  proportionate,  when 
these  simple-minded  domestics  became 
convinced,  by  the  actual  arrival  of  the 
completely-equipped  vehicle,  that  their 
kind  young  mistress  was  not  only  going 
from   them   for    so    many   months,   but 
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would  be  exposed  in  her  journey  to  the 
bad  roads,  and  other  casualties  incidental 
from  tempestuous  weather.  But  no  re- 
mark durst  ever  be  made  on  an  order  of 
President  Baldry's;  and  they  quietly 
stood  by,  in  respectful  waiting,  the  com- 
ing forth  of  the  travelling  party. 

Wretched,  however,  as  the  morning 
was,  Gervase  and  his  son  Hugh  were  the 
first  living  creatures  discerned  in  the  dim 
and  showery  twilight  of  the  dawn,  cross- 
ing the  graveled  terraces  towards  the 
front  of  the  mansion,  whence  it  was 
known  the  travellers  were  to  proceed.  — 
The  father  and  son  stationed  themselves 
just  within  the  arch  of  the  large  gothic 
porch  of  the  door,  and  there  Hugh  took 
off  the  dripping  cloak  with  which  he  had 
sheltered  his  aged  parent  from  the  pour- 
ing clouds,  and  laid  it  in  a  corner.  There 
being  stone  benches  round  the  interior  of 
the  porch,  on  one  of  those  the  faithful 
pair  rested  themselves  during  their  yet 
hour  of  watching.  At  last,  as  has  been 
said,  the  carriage  drove  up;  and  when 
the  great  door  opened  its  iron-studded 
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folds,  and  the  servants  of  the  house  came 
forward  with  the  various  articles  they 
were  to  put  within  the  vehicle,  Ger- 
vase,  with  a  filling  heart,  at  these  signs 
of  what  that  carriage  was  indeed  to  take 
from  him  —  the  only  successor  to  the 
love  he  bad  borne  the  former  family,  all 
gone  too  —  withdrew  further  into  the  re- 
cess of  the  arch.  But  on  Mildred's  ap- 
pearing, and  casting  round  a  look  of 
scrutiny,  till  she  fixed  it  with  a  scowl, 
Gervase  thought,  on  him,  —  his  belief 
of  her  devotedness  to  all  the  President 
might  devise,  and  the  consciousness  of 
what  he  had  overheard  the  preceding 
night,  and  of  his  intent  to  put  a  paper, 
with  some  ill-penned  though  true  ac- 
count of  what  it  threatened,  into  the 
hand  of  her  charge  if  possible  that  morn- 
ing, —  so  alarmed  him  by  that  look,  that, 
raising  himself  by  his  old  trusty  staff,  he 
retreated,  followed  by  his  son,  from  the 
porch,  into  the  shadow  of  its  pillared  arch 
without.  He  had  hardly  arrived  there 
when  two  military  mounted  men,  by  whose 
voices  he  distinguished  them  to  be  those 
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he  had  heard  in  the  hbrary,  came  on,  cur- 
vetting their  rough-coated  but  charger- 
hke  horses  past  him,  splashing  over  him 
the  pools  collected  in  the  hollows  of 
the  broken  causeway  -^  for  from  its  being 
the  grand  carriage-road  between  the  great 
gates  of  the  mansion,  it  had  seldom 
been  used  since  the  felling  down  of  the 
main  avenues  ;  and  the  injuries  done 
then,  were  never  after  repaii'ed.  Ger- 
vase  could  have  groaned  at  the  sight  of 
these  men  ;  for,  independent  of  their  dark 
words  in  that  dismal  chamber,  he  re- 
membered ruffians  of  similar  aspects,  w^ho 
had  flitted  about  the  roads  to  the  house, 
the  very  evening  that  President  Baldry 
took  away  the  Lady  Aphra  and  her 
child ;  and  also  that  he  had  seen  such 
more  than  once  enter  that  same  old  li- 
brary by  the  garden  way,  to  the  Presi- 
dent, when  he  closeted  himself  there 
alone,  examining  the  papers  to  be  burned. 
While  Gervase,  with  a  failing  heart,  was 
thus  contemplating  these  men,  one  of 
them  with  a  loud  laugh  dismounted,  and 
giving  the  bridle  of  his  horse  to  his  com- 
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panion,  went  into  the  house  by  a  small 
little-frequented  door,  which  the  old  man 
knew  led,  by  a  short  circuit,  to  his  wor- 
ship's private  apartments. 

Much  time  did  not  now  elapse  before 
Betha  herself  appeared,  with  her  thoughts 
full  of  Gervase's  broken  information,  and 
the  portentous  weapons  too  well  corro- 
borating it ;  yet  she  had  no  expectation  of 
seeing  him  that  inclement  morning,  having 
no  idea  of  his  venturing  there  to  make 
any  addition  to  his  vaguely-alarming  tale. 
And  when  her  father  led  her  to  the  front  of 
the  porch,  where  she  stopped  a  few  seconds 
while  he  went  forward  to  place  Mildred 
in    the   carriage,  —  all   bewildered    with 
the  mist  of  circumstances  into  which  her 
judgment,  nay,  her  feelings,  of  duty  seemed 
in   so   many   ways  involved,    she   stood 
gazing  forward  as  on  vacancy,  when  her 
eye  suddenly   caught  a  glimpse  of  the 
armed  man  and  his   military   harnessed 
steed,  who  was  holding  the  reins  of  the 
other,  his  companion  not  being  returned. 
The  sight  of  that  man  was  as  an  instant 
verification  of  all  Gervase  had  implied. 
T  2 
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His  open  cloak  showed  a  cuirassed  vest, 
and  pistols  in  his  belt,  also  the  dark  lan- 
tern appended  there,  the  usual  adjunct, 
in  those  times  of  civil  discord,  to  the 
hostilely-accoutred  side  of  a  volunteer 
guerilla  of  the  commonwealth.  But, 
above  all,  she  discerned  a  huge  iron-pom- 
meled sword,  which  she  had  no  hesita- 
tion in  recoojnisino^  to  be  one  of  those  her 
hand  had  touched  ;  and  the  rugged  coun- 
tenance of  the  owner  seeme3  to  say,  he 
was  ready  to  put  it  to  any  use  to  which 
his  employer  might  direct  him.  Her  own 
face  told  her  thoughts  to  poor  old  Ger- 
vase,  who,  in  the  same  moment,  drew 
towards  her,  and  with  rain  and  tears  flow- 
ing together  down  his  unbonneted  grey 
head,  with  speechless  haste  laid  down  his 
little  basket  of  choice  fruit  at  her  feet ; 
which  he  had  made  Hugh  bring  as  their 
farewell  offering,  and  also  the  better  to 
excuse  his  coming  so  near  her,  as  he 
must  attempt  to  pass  the  scrap  of  indeed 
still  indistinct  information  into  her  hand. 
On  seeing  him,  and  his  almost  kneeling 
position  on  the  wet  earth  by  her  side, 
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her  kindness  prompted  the  putting  forth 
her  hand  to  raise  him,  and  give  him 
one  assuring  pressure  by  it,  of  her  re- 
membrance of  all  his  fideUties,  till  they 
should  meet  again.  He  took  it  trem- 
blingly,  eagerly ;  and  while  his  aged  lips 
touched  it,  he  slipped  his  written  piece 
of  paper  into  it.  This  latter  act,  for  on 
feeling  the  paper  she  surmised  what  it 
was,  filled  her  with  dismay  :  for  should 
any  person  have  observed  him,  and  her 
father  demand  the  paper  in  consequence, 
she  believed  the  old  man  would  be  lost ', 
and  she  knew  not  how  direfully  the  pre- 
carious fate  of  her  young  cousin  might  be 
precipitated  by  such  a  discovery.  Appre- 
hension, therefore,  prevented  her  draw  ing 
back  her  hand,  so  as  to  allow  her  to 
secure  its  deposit  anywhere  about  her 
person :  but  crumpling  it  together  for 
concealment  w^ithin  her  grasp,  her  very 
haste  caused  her  agitated  fingers  to  drop 
it ;  and  that,  just  as  her  father,  turning 
from  the  carriage  towards  her,  had  no- 
ticed, with  an  evident  start  of  displea- 
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sure,  the  proximity  of  the  De  Matche- 
lowe  old  retainer  to  her  side.  —  In  the 
same  instant,  too,  he  observed  Hugh,  the 
gardener's  son,  throw  himself  forward 
before  her  feet  likewise  ;  a  double  ex- 
pression, by  these  two  servants  of  the 
former  possessor,  of  their  being  so  pecu- 
liarly in  her  favour,  that  much  offended 
Geoffrey  ;  and  particularly  under  the  ex- 
isting circumstances,  feeling  certain  sus- 
picions of  his  daughter's  prudence,  he 
hurried  sternly  towards  her,  asking  her, 
"  What  those  people  were  doing  there  ? 
who,  as  garden  labourers,  could  have  no 
business  to  bring  them  in  her  way  at 
all!" 

Betha's  confusion  was  so  great  she 
could  not  answer ;  but  Gervase  did :  — 
"  Though  an  humble  labourer,  I  am  pour- 
ing out  my  last  blessing  on  the  head  of 
the  niece  of  my  beloved  master  —  the 
poor  man's  mite  in  heaven's  treasury  ! 
And  a  faithful  servant's  prayer,  surely 
cannot  be  a  dis-reverence  of  your  Ho- 
nour's daughter ! " 

Geoffrey  pushed  aside  the  basket  of 
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fruit  with  his  foot,  just  as  Hugh,  having 
recovered  the  shp  of  paper,  had  scram- 
bled up  from  his  knee  ;  and,  as  if  abashed 
at  the  rebuke,  retreated  behind  the  other 
servants.  "  Gervase,"  replied  the  Pre- 
sident with  increased  severity,  looking 
after  the  gardenei-'s  son,  "  you  grow 
more  officious  than  wise  ;  and  you  appear 
to  forget  the  duty  you  owe  your  present 
master,  in  making  dangerous  references 
to  persons,  whom,  it  being  the  justice  of 
the  commonwealth  never  to  remember 
without  seeking  to  punish,  it  has  been 
my  lenient  commands  to  have  forgotten 
entirely  within  any  domain  of  mine ; 
therefore,  look  to  it,  old  man,  for  other 
sakes  than  your  own." 

While  he  was  speaking,  Betha  almost 
lost  the  power  of  supporting  herself,  so 
great  was  her  astonishment  at  this  im- 
plied surveillance  over  the  actions  of  the 
poor  faithful  creature;  and  the  warn- 
ing threat  at  the  end  of  the  reprimand, 
seemed  to  show  too  clearly  a  possible 
danger  to  the  intended  young  partner  of 
her  travel,  corresponding  with  the  alarm 
T  4 
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already  excited  in  her  mind  by  the  vague 
information  of  Gervase,  and  her  own 
ready  fears  of  what  might  be  the  pur- 
poses of  those  two  fearfully  armed  attend- 
ants. For  while  standing  thus  trembling 
before  her  father,  she  observed  the  mail- 
clad  owner  of  the  second  horse  issue 
from  what  was  still  called  the  sacris- 
try-portal,  (though  any  know^n  entrance 
to  that  chamber  itself  had  long  been 
deemed  a  thing  out  of  question),  and  by 
his  side  walked  the  slight  stripling  form 
of  Benomi ;  which,  though  closely  wrap- 
ped in  a  hooded  cloak,  she  could  not 
but  recognise  immediately.  He  and  his 
guide  advanced  swiftly  towards  the  porch, 
to  which  the  finger  of  Geoffrey  beck- 
oned them  ;  and  in  the  haste  of  passing 
quickly  in,  from  the  downward  pour  of 
the  plunging  rain  from  the  eves,  Benomi 
ran  against  the  feeble  frame  of  Gervase, 
then  turning  silent  and  heart-stricken 
from  the  spot ;  but  the  young  arm  caught 
the  staggering  old  man  he  had  thrown 
from  his  tottering  poise  :  and  the  gentle 
boy  as  instantly  exclaimed,  '*  Pardon  me 
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this  unintentional  violence."  —  "I  do, 
young  sir !  and  from  my  heart,"  an- 
swered the  old  man,  who  would  gladly 
have  added,  "  whoever  you  may  be,  who 
speaks  so  kindly  in  this  land  of  proud 
manhood  to  age  and  helplessness." 

But  he  did  not  venture  that  offensive 
remark    in   the   hearing  of  his  haughty 
master ;  neither  did  it  occur  to  him  to 
think  whose  youthful   and   closely-con- 
cealed form   that  might   be  which  had 
spoken  such  courteous  words  to  him  in 
so  rude  a  circle  ;   nor  who  it  could  be 
whom  Geoffrey  ordered    the   next  mo- 
ment, with  a  sternness  hke  that  shown 
to  himself —  <*  To  hold    up   his   young 
mistress's   cloak  as  she  stepped  into  the 
coach,  und  then  take  his  place  of  waiting 
opposite  to  her."     Betha  had  not  dared 
t'o  do  more  than  cast  a  kindly,  but  dis- 
tressed glance  on  Gervase,  as  he  turned 
from  the  step  of  the  porch.     Her  father 
then  put  her  into  the  carriage ;  and  Be- 
nomi,  in   strict  wordless-obedience,   did 
all  he  was  commanded.     The  old  man, 
meanwhile,  stood  aloof  under  the  drip- 
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ping  branches  of  a  cherished  yew-tree 
that  still  clung  to  its  ancient  roots  near 
the  porch,  and  saw  the  page-boy  '*  take 
his  place  of  waiting,"  on  the  vacant  seat 
of  the  carriage,  opposite  to  Dame  Mil- 
dred and  the  pale  and  almost  death-like 
Betha.  The  carriage  drove  abruptly  off, 
and  the  horsemen  followed.  The  white 
hand  of  Betha  was  seen  for  a  monent,  in 
the  rapid  whirl  round,  waving  its  adieu 
to  the  affectionate  domestics  she  left  be- 
hind ;  and  a  low  murmur  of  "  God  bless 
her  !  "  passed  from  every  lip.  Whether 
the  silent,  uncompanioned  master  of  the 
whole  re-entered  the  house,  or  mounted 
his  fine  steed,  also  brought  out  prancing 
from  the  court-yard,  Gervase  knew  not : 
he  looked  no  more,  not  even  after  the 
rolling  vehicle,  but  turned  his  feeble  steps 
away  ;  for  the  last  glance  of  the  pale 
Betha  was  as  a  lone  spark  of  light  left  on 
his  soul. 

But  in  the  passing  sweep  of  the  start- 
ing carriage,  he  had  seen  more  than  her 
dove-like  hand;  he  had  seen  the  face  of 
the  boy  opposite  to  her.     And  revolving 
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days  and  nights  did  not  lessen  the  vivid 
impression  of  that  young  countenance, 
which  a  gust  of  wind  for  a  moment  re- 
vealed on  his  eyes  and  heart :  it  was  as 
if  a  seraph-face  had  looked  out  from  its 
cloud,  and  straight  was  gone  again.  No 
such  page,  he  knew,  was  amongst  the 
youth  of  Matchelowe  or  its  vicinity  ;  no 
such  page  (for  it  was  a  page  that  Geof- 
frey called  him !)  Gervase  believed  was 
likely  to  be  found  amongst  the  bold- 
visaged  sons  of  the  President's  retainers 
any  where.  Whence,  then,  could  he  have 
been  brought  ?  Who  could  lie  be  ?  For 
his  sweet  voice,  and  his  gentle  apology, 
were  as  full  on  the  old  man's  heart  as  the 
glimpse  of  his  countenance. 

Thus  did  he  muse  and  ponder,  in  his  way 
back  to  rejoin  Hugh  in  their  then  doubly 
desolated  cottage  ;  yet  blessing  Heaven 
for  his  son's  timely  recovering  the  paper 
from  the  ground,  which,  had  Geoffrey 
seized  it,  might  have  proved  the  ruin  of 
all  it  meant  to  serve :  but  she,  for  whom 
he  had  ventured  so  dangerous  a  warning, 
had  been  gone  many  miles  on  her  journey 
T  6 
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before  it  occurred  to  him,  and  with  a 
strange  bewilderment  of  thought  for  the 
wherefore  —  that  it  might  be  possible 
the  young  page,  so  unlike  a  page  in 
aspect,  was  "  the  malignant  companion 
with  the  Lady  Betha,"  against  whose  life 
those  two  men  of  raven  names,  as  well  as 
visages,  had  their  iron-warrant  in  their 
belts  :  —  he  had  heard  them  name  each 
other,  in  their  dark  meeting  over-night, 
Felton  and  Tyrrell ;  both  spurious  off- 
spring, their  history  might  have  told  him, 
of  a  race  which  time  had  made  notorious 
for  iniquity ;  and  the  present  sons  ap- 
peared to  Gervase,  from  what  he  recalled 
of  their  haviours  aforetime  (for  he  did 
not  doubt  they  were  the  same  men  he 
had  seen  visiting  the  place  on  former 
mischiefs),  to  be  as  capable  of  the  black- 
est perpetrations  as  any  of  their  sires. — 
And  yet  who  could  the  boy  be  whose 
duty  to  his  young  mistress  must  have  so 
cruel  a  penalty  held  over  its  forfeiture  ? 
*'  No,  no,"  cried  Gervase  to  himself, 
*«  such  a  punishment  cannot  be  for  any 
page  offence  merely!   Alas,  he  must  be 
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some  noble  child !  for  the  men  called 
the  devoted  companion  a  malignant ;  and 
Cromwell,  perhaps,  may  have  sent  him  a 
poor  fatherless  prisoner,  from  some  of  the 
sacked  fine  places  in  the  north,  for  Pre- 
sident Geoffrey  to  get  rid  of,  any  how, 
if  he  cannot  make  a  serving-man  of  him  j 
for  now  the  world  is  upside  down  !" 

Oh !  had  the  suspicion  flashed  on  him, 
that  it  might  be  the  son  of  his  beloved 
master,  he  had  touched  in  that  moment 
of  their  abrupt  meeting  and  separating 
again  —  that  it  was  he  over  whom  those 
swords  hung  as  by  a  hair — his  aged  hands 
would  have  dug  up  the  earth  under  his 
feet,  to  have  covered  his  head  with  dust 
and  ashes,  because  of  his  soul's  anguish 
in  not  having  recognised,  in  that  pre- 
cious instant,  the  darling  infant  which 
had  so  often  nestled  in  his  arms ;  and, 
in  one  dying  prayer  to  heaven,  have 
blessed  him  in  the  ears  of  all  men,  ere  he 
saw  him,  as  it  were,  fettered  like  a  lamb, 
and  consigned  to  the  wardship  of  wolves. 
But  the  hand  which  "  tempers  the  wind 
to   the   shorn   lamb'*   spared   the  affec- 
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tionate  old  man  such  a  vision  of  appre- 
hensions ;  and  the  soothing  power  of  the 
same  Providence,  which  sheds  its  balm 
of  hope  or  resignation  wherever  sought, 
gradually  cast  the  softening  twilight  of 
man's  trust  in  the  dawn  to  come,  on  the 
setting  day  of  the  venerable  Gervase. 
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CHAP.  XX. 

Meanwhile  the  travellers  sped  on. — 
The  first  day  passed  away,  and  a  second, 
and  a  third,  and  even  a  fourth,  and  the 
weather  continued  changeful ;  sometimes 
the  sun  shining  out,  lit  up  every  object ; 
sometimes  gloom  overshadowed  hill  and 
valley;  and,  at  other  times,  sheets  of 
falling  showers  again  and  again  obscured 
the  landscape.  But  Betha's  soul  might 
be  called  nature's  mirror ;  or  rather,  her 
sweetly-attuned  instrument,  from  which 
each  different  touch  brought  most  elo- 
quent music.  And  now,  though  she  had 
left  her  home  with  an  eye  sealed  from 
every  thing,  while  her  heart  was  bound 
up  in  the  mysterious  fear  that  night  had 
awakened,  she  began  to  see  and  breathe 
the  wholesome  world  again,  since  she 
found  all  these  successive  days  and 
nights  had  passed  on  without  other  sign 
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of  intended  harm  to  her  young  kinsman 
than  the  grim  visages  of  their  two  male 
attendants.  And,  as  they  in  fact  looked 
as  sternly  on  herself,  as  on  the  uncon- 
scious boy  she  had  dreaded  was  to  be- 
come their  victim,  she  began  to  hope 
that  Gervase  had  been  mistaken  in  the 
object,  or  even  in  the  matter  of  those 
men's  implied  dark  service  ;  and  to  again 
believe  in  the  certainty  of  her  father's 
declared  "  leniency"  in  behalf  of  him  for 
whose  safety  she  had  conceived  so  over- 
whelming a  panic. 

With  these  eagerly-greeted  impres- 
sions, Betha  turned,  lightened  at  heart, 
to  the  varying  aspects  of  the  luxuriant 
and  picturesque  country  through  which 
they  daily  travelled.  She  gazed  from 
window  to  window  of  the  carnage,  and 
the  tongue  of  a  pure  taste  for  the  first 
time  beholding  nature's  wondrous  beau- 
ties, or  her  milder  features  of  Arcadian 
loveliness  beyond  the  dismantled  limits 
of  Matchelowe  Court,  was  poetry  itself  in 
her  bursts  of  admiring  enthusiasm.  She 
called  on  Benomi  to  share  the  delight 
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with  which  she  contemplated  the  far- 
spread  plains,  glowing  with  yellow  corn- 
fields, and  orchards  pendant  with  fruits^ 
of  every  blooming  ripeness.  The  russet 
villages,  set  in  their  little  garden-plots, 
with  their  flower  arbours  and  bee-hived 
mossy  banks  ;  the  pretty  maidens  tenting 
the  hay,  or  driving  the  kine  afield  for 
milking  ;  —  all  brought  smiles  of  sympa- 
thetic gladsomeness  upon  her  kindling 
cheek  ;  and  Benomi  smiled  too,  but  he 
sighed  with  every  smile,  and  seldom  an- 
swered more  than  by  a  word  of  meek 
assent  any  of  her  exhilarated  remarks  on 
the  cheerful  scene. 

However,  at  last,  not  even  the  heavy 
veil  of  his  early  sorrows,  casting  over  his 
young  mind  a  perpetual  shadow  of  evil 
days  past  and  to  come,  could  quite  with- 
stand the  melting  influence  of  her  sweet 
persuasiveness.  That  joy,  the  joy  of  gra- 
titude to  a  beneficent  Creator,  must  be 
present  in  every  heart  while  contemplat- 
ing his  abundant  bounty  in  these  visible 
gifts  of  His  hands.  Such  discourse  was 
balm  to  the  inward  bleeding  of  the  wound 
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within  him  ;  and,  though  the  brightest 
scenes  around,  could  not  repair  his  own 
utter  desolation,  yet  they  were  regarded 
gratefully  by  that  young  and  generous 
bosom,  when  brought  to  see  that  all  he 
might  have  mourned  as  fellow- sufferers, 
had  not  been  made  to  drink  the  cup  of 
bitterness,  as  he  had  done  —  up  to  the 
very  dregs. 

In  this  way,  from  "  rosy  morn  to 
golden  eve,"  Betha  beguiled  him  from 
his  usual  sad  pensiveness,  to  take  an  in- 
terest in  the  various  employments  exhi- 
bited in  rural  life,  while  their  road  lav 
through  the  midland  counties  of  harvest 
and  pasturage.  And  when  it  turned 
westward  into  the  more  romantic  dis- 
tricts of  bolder  outline,  she  attracted  his 
notice,  and  lured  his  hitherto  unwinged 
thoughts  to  yet  more  excursive  observ- 
ations, even  as  a  parent-bird  would 
stimulate  her  tender  young  j  or  exciting 
his  crushed  imagination  to  the  mind's 
redoubling  enjoyments  in  what  he  saw, 
as  her  own  hands  would  have  gathered 
up  the  tendrils  of  some  youthful  vine, 
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trampled  in  the  earth  on  which  the  cruel 
blast  had  cast  it,  and  having  raised  them, 
spread  them  to  the  cheering  sun  ;  —  so 
she  drew  the  dejected  child  almost  from 
himself,  to  follow  her  heavenward  fancy 
over  the  sublimer  objects  of  less  bounded 
nature.  The  graceful  contour  of  its 
waving  hills ;  and  then  their  grand  ac- 
clivities, and  far-withdrawing  vales;  its 
wooded  heights ;  its  noble  rivers ;  and 
even  its  murmuring  streamlets,  lost  in 
thick  umbrage,  or  sparkling  gaily  in  the 
forest  glades  ; — to  all  these  her  animated, 
deeply-felt  discourse  gave  a  moving 
spirit.  The  shades  of  poesy  were  there ; 
the  nymph  of  the  fountain,  or  the  wan- 
dering fairy  of  the  grove :  —  **  Or,"  said 
she,  "  in  woods  and  wilds  like  these,  the 
hovering  seraphs  from  a  purer  world  have 
visited  the  solitary  pilgrim's  path,  and 
touched  his  lips  with  waters,  that  he  thirst 
no  more !" 

Benomi  smiled,  and  smiled  again,  when 
she  talked  thus;  and  his  heaven-tinged 
eye  sought  hers,  as  if  it  held  the  kindly 
seraph  she  spoke  of     But  when  the  road 
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lay  near  or  through  any  town,  the  boy 
seemed  to  shrink  inward  again  :  his  eye 
faded  of  its  lustre,  his  cheek  lost  its 
transitory  brightness,  and  he  sunk  at  once 
into  his  usual  pale  languor.  Indeed,  it 
appeared  to  Betha,  that  in  this  instance 
her  father  had  paid  a  tender  attention  to 
his  nephew's  perhaps  distempered  sensi- 
bility, in  this  evident  aversion  to  even 
the  sight  of  the  very  bustling  habitations 
of  men ;  for  during  the  whole  of  the 
journey,  she  remarked,  that  Mildred 
punctually  dropped  the  blinds  of  the  car- 
riage when  entering  a  town ;  and  when 
they  alighted  at  the  inns,  care  was  pre- 
viously taken  to  mufHe  them  so  closely 
up,  that  no  observation  could  be  made 
of  their  persons  ;  and  when  within  the 
house,  none  of  the  party  ever  passed 
from  the  suite  of  rooms  engaged  for  their 
noon  or  night's  rest ;  and  all  who  waited 
on  them,  kept  as  profound  a  silence  as  if 
they  were  mutes,  or  attending  upon  the 
dumb.  Therefore,  Betha  soon  found 
that  she  could  derive  no  answer  to  any 
questions  about  the  places  she  came  to, 
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further  than  their  names,  and  those  were 
briefly  told  to  her  by  her  monitress;  who, 
since  the  commencement  of  this  journey, 
had  become  more  than  usually  reserved, 
and,  perhaps,  never  spoke  to  the  new  trust 
imposed  on  her  care  but  by  a  monosyllable, 
and  with  an  austerely-averted  look.  Be- 
tha's  pleading  could  not  soften  this  anti- 
pathy to  one  of  patrician  race,  so  deep  in  the 
breast  of. the  republican  dame;  and  she 
learnt  from  her,  though  in  private,  that 
President  Geoffrey,  for  the  just  reason  of 
holding  this  dangerous  kinsman's  asylum 
with  him  a  secret  impossible  to  be  dis- 
covered, had  interdicted  all  communica- 
tion between  her  party  and  the  rest  of 
the  world. 

Hence  Betha  was  not  only  denied  the 
slightest  converse  with  the  country  folk 
on  the  road,  or  with  the  people  at  the  inns, 
had  she  wished  it,  but  forbidden  to  walk 
out,  or  even  look  from  the  windows,  to 
see  the  venerable  buildings  in  any  of  the 
ancient  cities  of  good  old  England,  in 
which  they  halted,  and  for  which  history 
had  imparted  a  sort  of  filial  reverence 
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in  her  youthful  mind.  And  that  her 
young  companion  should  acquiesce,  not 
merely  unrepiningly,  but  with  a  feeling 
of  shelter  in  all  these  precautions,  she 
was  not  surprised  ;  nay,  as  has  been  said, 
she  saw  that  such  would  have  been  his 
own  mood,  had  it  not  been  the  command 
of  her  father.  But  it  did  appear  some- 
thing almost  inexplicable  to  her,  that 
whenever,  during  her  travelling  conver- 
sations with  him,  she  referred  to  any  his- 
torical record,  or  tradition  connected 
with  the  places  through  which  they  were 
passing,  his  countenance  clouded,  and 
the  interest  with  which  he  was  viewing 
outward  objects  ceased. 

«« Poor  child !"  thought  she,  "  how 
frightfully  marked  must  be  the  sense  of 
thy  early  misfortunes,  to  have  robbed 
thee  thus  of  even  a  blameless  pleasure  in 
the  recollection  of  circumstances  in  which 
it  is  probable  thine  own  noble  ancestors 
shone !  But  now  that  their  descendants 
are  no  more  allowed  to  be  rich  and  great 
in  this  land,  even  memory  of  what  they 
were  seems  like  another  species  of  afflic- 
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tion  to  thee!"  When  Betha  had  ob- 
served this  more  than  once,  to  be  assured 
that  she  drew  a  right  inference,  she  re- . 
frained  altogether  from  the  sort  of  sub- 
jects hkely  to  conjme  up  the  correspond, 
ing  pain  and  consequent  aversion,  and 
gave  her  remarks  more  wholly  to  the 
voice  of  nature  in  earth  and  sky. 

Every  mode  of  speed,  too,  consistent 
with  the  style  of  travelling  in  those  times, 
was  adopted  by  the  two  able  pioneers, 
their  vigilant  escort ;  one  horseman  al- 
ways riding  forward  to  prepare  horses 
for  their  advance,  or  to  survey  the  road, 
and  turn  them  out  of  it,  should  any  thing 
present  itself  that  might  be  inconvenient. 
The  other,  with  like  fidelity,  maintained 
a  regular  pace  equal  with  the  carriage, 
though  generally  at  a  sufficient  distance 
not  to  incommode  those  within  with  too 
frequent  views  of  his  wild  and  rugged 
aspect.  Both  the  men  paid  a  sullen  kind 
of  respect  to  Mildred,  on  alighting  and 
setting  forth,  during  their  travelling  ;  and 
.  both  affected,  at  least,  to  treat  Betha  and 
the  boy  with  similar  rough   neglect  of 
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either  of  them,  except  as  things  append- 
ins:  to  the  venerable  commonwealth 
dame.  Betha  remembered  her  father 
having  told  her  at  parting,  that  while  on 
the  journey  she  must  not  be  surprised  to 
hear  herself  addressed  by  Mildred  as  her 
niece ;  for  it  was  necessary  for  the  secu- 
rity of  her  charge  through  so  many 
counties  where  suspicions  of  malignant 
spies  were  afloat,  that  the  strictest  incog- 
nito should  be  kept  by  all  parties.  Also, 
she  was  enjoined  to  prepare  herself  to 
comply  in  every  respect  with  the  dispo- 
sitions for  speed  or  disguise,  which  Felton 
and  Tyrrell  might  at  any  time  deem  re- 
quisite. 

"  You  must  not  fear  their  w^ar-hacked 
visors,"  said  he,  "  when  you  see  them. 
They  are  sound  men  at  heart,  brave  and 
resolute ;  —  and  in  these  times,  good 
weapons  must  give  outward  warning  of 
their  proof.  Their  stern  exterior,  before 
this,  has  been  their  master's  best  friend. 
—  So  trust  to  them,  Betha  !  —  for  they 
know  you  are  my  daughter,  though  they 
must  comport  themselves  as  if  you  were 
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no  better  than  Dame  Woolnoth's  niece." 
Betha  had  then  ventured  to  enquire,  — 
*' Do  they  know  the  poor  invalid  to  be. 
your  nephew?"  Geoffrey  answered  — 
"  They  know  he  is  their  charge,  and 
that  is  sufficient  for  them  and  for  you. 
They  know  his  name  is  Benomij  and,  if 
you  have  not  more  folly  in  your  pity, 
than  prudence  in  your  regard  for  the 
boy,  you  will  not  seek  to  enlighten  any 
human  being  further  on  the  subject  : 
therefore,  cease  all  questions  about  him." 
This  had  silenced  Betha  then ;  and 
now  seeing  nothing  worse  than  their  rug- 
ged miens  in  these  men,  she  tried  to  obey 
her  father  in  yielding  perfect  confidence 
to  their  being  indeed  libelled  by  their 
looks,  and  hence  went  securely  forward. 
But  towards  the  evening  of  the  sixth 
day  of  the  journey,  Tyrrell,  who  always 
took  the  lead  as  inspector  of  the  way, 
galloped  suddenly  back,  and  met  the 
carriage,  which  had  just  turned  off  the 
Worcester  road  into  the  more  northern 
one,  that  led  to  the  extremity  of  the 
shire    where    Castle   Arelby   lay.       He 
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did  not  come  up  to  the  vehicle ;  but 
in  obedience  to  a  motion  of  his  hand  for 
it  to  stop,  the  postilUons  checked  their 
horses,  while  he  went  to  Felton,  and  both 
spoke  together  in  low  voices,  for  a  few 
minutes.  Felton  then  rode  forward, 
down  a  sort  of  cross-country  path,  in 
a  south-western  direction,  and  Tyrrell 
briefly  told  the  postillions  to  follow^  their 
leader,  and  he  would  bring  up  the 
rear. 

"  How  strange  ! "  cried  Betha,  w^hile 
the  carriage  immediately  w^heeled  round, 
and  drove  rapidly  into  the  newly-ap- 
pointed road.  "  Surely,  dame,  that  cannot 
be  the  way  to  Arelby  ?"  Mildred,  without 
even  looking  out,  merely  answered,  — 
"  Tyrrell  knows  what  he  is  about,  I  doubt 
not;  so  you  must  not  expect,  my  child, 
that  I  shall  trouble  him  with  questions." 

Consequently,  no  more  was  said,  while 
the  carriage  went  floundering  on,  be- 
tween two  high  hedges  that  precluded 
any  view,  and  over  a  very  bad  road,  ap- 
parently only  travelled  by  the  roughest 
order  of  carts,  the  ruts  were  so  enormous. 
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At  the  end  of  a  drive  of  about  half  an 
hour,  they  came  to  a  small  hamlet  scat- 
tered over  a  marshy  common,  where  it 
was  found  necessary  that  the  party  must 
alight  to  allow  the  repair  of  a  wheel 
which  had  suffered  in  the  lane.  There 
was  a  pretty  cottage-like  cider-house, 
which  received  the  travellers,  and  they 
had  just  taken  their  seats  near  the  little 
window  of  the  parlour,  all  exceedingly 
fatigued  by  the  jolting  of  the  carriage, 
when  Tyrrell,  followed  by  Felton,  opened 
the  room  door,  and  stood  in  the  threshold. 
The  former,  with  a  more  than  usual 
severity  of  aspect,  merely  said  —  "  Mis- 
tress Woolnoth,  a  word  with  you."  And 
she  instantly  rose,  and  quitted  the  room 
to  him.  But  Felton  entered,  and,  shut- 
ting the  door  after  him,  continued  to 
walk  backwards  and  forwards,  with  a 
cloudily  englooming  countenance,  as  if 
some  gathering  thought  in  every  pace 
deepened  the  dark  sullenness  of  his  me- 
ditations. He  never  spoke,  nor  seemed 
to  take  any  other  notice  of  the  two  in- 
mates of  the  apartment,  than  a  sentinel 
u  2 
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might  be  supposed  to  do  of  his  prisoners ; 
now  and  then  glancing  at  them  with  a 
look  that  seemed  capable  of  searing  up 
the  tender  eye  it  passed  over.  But  that 
eye  was  not  Benomi's.  When  the  man 
entered,  the  poor  boy  immediately  with- 
drew himself  farther  into  the  corner, 
near  which  the  wooden  stools  on  which 
he  and  Betha  sate  were  placed.  Betha 
observed  Felton  with  a  growing  uneasi- 
ness ;  for  one  of  the  frightful  swords  was 
by  his  side,  and  his  hand  (though  it  was 
his  left  J  rested  on  its  iron  pommel  while 
he  strode  heavily  over  the  floor.  She 
remarked  also,  that  when  he  came  into 
the  room,  a  sudden  hectic  rose  on  the 
lily- transparency  of  Benomi's  cheek,  and 
that  he  never  raised  his  eyes  from  the 
ground  during  the  sound  of  those  unwel- 
come footsteps. 

In  about  ten  minutes  after  her  depar- 
ture, Mildred  re-appeared,  and  Felton 
vacated  the  apartment  with  as  little  cere- 
mony as  he  had  taken  possession.  Her 
countenance,  however,  seemed  greatly 
disturbed,  her  actions  also  were  hurried. 
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and  her  communications,  though  dealt  as 
cautiously  scant  as  before,  were  given  in 
a  much  less  composed  style  of  language. 
Betha's  eyes  were  full  of  anxious  de- 
mands, to  know  whether  any  thing  ex- 
traordinary had  happened.  But  Mil- 
dred would  not  look  a  reply  of  any  kind, 
and  all  she  said  was  —  "  Tyrrell  says, 
we  must  take  rest  ere  we  proceed  to 
Arelby,  which  is  still  many  miles  distant ; 
and  before  sunset  this  evening,  he  pro- 
mises to  bring  us  safe  to  Upton,  a  strong 
little  town,  where  he  knows  some  good 
people  'y  and  we  shall  abide  there  till  all 
be  well  again." 

"Why,  who  is  ill?"  enquired  Betha, 
perceiving  there  was  something  under 
this  account  her  monitress  was  seeking 
to  disguise,  and  therefore  it  excited  her 
alarm.  Mildred  reddened.  "  I  may  be 
ill,"  returned  she,  "  or  that  boy  of  evil- 
omen,  he  looks  ill  enough.  At  any  rate, 
Betha,  you  do  ill  to  question  thus  the 
acts  of  your  father's  servants." 

Betha  could  not  but  bow  her  head  to 
this,  yet  her  heart  turned  only  the  more 
u  3 
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commivserately  on  her  young  cousin, 
who  still  sate  looking  down,  saying  not  a 
word,  and  his  colour,  indeed,  changing 
repeatedly.  She  hardly  knew  what  she 
felt  herself  while  regarding  him  thus 
meek,  and  stricken  by  harsh  words,  even 
in  the  moment  of  their  alleging  his  need 
of  a  particular  care  ;  but  she  certainly 
was  convinced  that  Mildi'ed  would  not 
iiave  used  such  terms,  had  she  meant 
what  she  pretended,  that  the  proposed 
lialt  was  for  the  sake  of  salutary  rest  for 
that  poor  child  ;  and  moved  with  a  touch 
of  resentment  against  her,  as  well  as  with 
a  powerful  feeling  towards  him,  she  took 
his  hand,  and  tenderly  asked  —  "  Are 
you  then  so  very  unwell,  Benomi?'^  "  I 
am  any  thing  —  or  nothing  —  in  this 
world  !''  said  he  ;  and  the  sigh  that  burst 
from  his  heart-^^vas  so  heavy,  so  appealing 
to  hers  who  put  the  question,  that,  see- 
ing nothing  but  his  forlorn  state,  she 
threw  her  arms  round  his  neck,  and 
pressing  him  to  her  bosom,  —  "  Nay, 
nay  ;  let  what  will  come,  thou  shalt  al- 
ways be  dear  to  me  ! " 
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"Betha!"  cried  her  monitress,  **  re- 
member whose  daughter  you  are !  Pity 
as  Christian  charity  bids  ;  but  do  not  de- 
base yourself)  and  insult  your  father's 
principles." 

"  Dame,"  replied  she,  unclasping  the 
child,  and  looking  at  her  for  a  moment 
in  aghast  astonishment  —  then  solemnly 
proceeded  —  "  my  conscience  teaches, 
that  when  a  Christian  woman  can  de- 
base herself  by  soothing  the  breaking 
heart  of  a  helpless  orphan,  then  will 
religion  dishonour  the  name  it  bears,  and 
I  dishonour  my  father." 

Mildred  stood  transfixed.  She  had 
never  before  heard  a  word  of  reproach 
to  her  from  that  gentle  voice  ;  she  could 
never  have  believed  it  possible  to  have 
seen  such  an  expression  of  offended,  holy 
dignity  in  any  human  face  ;  she  stood  in 
an  unanswering  wonder  of  thought. 

"  Oh,  Betha!"  cried  Benomi,  starting 
from  his  seat,  "  do  not  displease  the 
dame  for  my  sake.  I  know  you  pity  all 
who  suffer,  and  God  will  bless  you  for  it ! 
Leave  me,  then,  to  Him,  and  He  will 
u  4 
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heal  my  broken  heart ;  —  for  I  cannot 
live,  and  break  the  peace  of  one  who  has 
been  so  kind  to  me  !" 

"  Mildred,  Mildred  !"  rejoined  Betha, 
turning  her  eyes  from  him,  full  of  a  sup- 
plicating spirit,  upon  her  monitress:  when, 
observing  the  silent  confusion  with  which 
the  dame  was  struggling,  she  said  no 
more,  but  respectfully  took  her  handy  and 
pressed  it  to  her  breast. 

"  I  understand  what  you  would  say,'* 
at  last  returned  the  venerable  woman  ; 
"  but  you  do  wrong,  Betha,  to  urge  cer- 
tain questions  ;  you  do  wrong  in  showing 
personal  tenderness  to  that  child,  which 
must  contradict  the  character  in  which 
his  worship  has  placed  him  here  for  his 
safety — that  of  your  servant;  and  he 
must  be  conducted  as  such  where  we  are 
going  to ;  or  —  I  repeat  it  to  both  of 
you  — the  falling  of  the  millstone  be  on 
your  own  heads  !" 

Betha  felt  all  the  inward  dissatisfaction 
of  a  mind  that  has  once  imbibed  a  train 
of  disastrous  suspicions,  and  would  fain 
have  asked,  whither  they  were  going? 
or,  rather,  why  they  were  going  to  Upton 
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at  all,  instead  of  straight  onward  to 
Arelby  ?  for  the  plea  of  illness  amongst 
them  had  been  sufficiently  set  aside. 
But  she  felt  that  she  dared  not  proceed 
any  further  in-  attempting  to  allay  her 
awakening  disquiets  respecting  the  real 
purposes  of  this  journey,  since  she  found 
that  every  trial  towards  that  object  only 
increased  her  difficulties;  and  that  the 
hitherto  true  tongue  of  her  revered  moni- 
tress  had  been  brought  to  imply  what 
was  not  a  truth  in  the  strange  conceal- 
ment, was,  perhaps,  not  the  least  formid- 
able ground  of  her  excited  alarm.  Thus, 
then,  resigned  to  say  no  more,  she 
silently  heard  Felton  call  out  from  the 
house-door,  that  the  carriage  was  ready 
for  "  the  mistress.''  She  and  Benomi 
followed  Mildred  from  the  room  to  the 
vehicle,  and  all  entered  it  without 
speaking. 

When  in,  as  if  by  tacit  consent,  they 
took  a  place  as  widely  separated  from  one 
another  as  they  could  well  do  in  so  con- 
fined a  space.  Betha,  however,  began 
to  hope,  that  it  was  indeed  care  of  her 
u  5 
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young  kinsman's  safety  which  had  dic- 
tated the  offensive  character  of  a  menial, 
being  put  upon  him  ;  and  that  something 
of  the  same  principle,  more  than  her 
monitress's  relentless  antipathy  against 
all  of  the  cavalier  race,  might  have 
prompted  the  excessive  severity  of  her 
countenance  towards  him.  Such  pre- 
cautions might  certainly  be  prudent  be- 
fore strangers ;  and  considering  within 
herself  how  to  preserve  that  cherishing 
attention  to  him,  which  his  early  suffer* 
ings  of  mind  and  heart  seemed  to  demand 
every  moment,  with  the  expedient  re- 
serve her  monitress  had  pressed  upon  her 
in  such  wounding  terms,  she  gave  a 
first  lesson  to  herself,  by  not  making  any 
remark  to  Benomi,  when  he  now  placed 
himself  on  the  seat  opposite  to  the  dame, 
rather  than  taking  his  wonted  situation, 
where  his  languid  eyes  so  constantly 
jnet  the  cheering  fellowship  of  hers. 
Mildred  and  Betha  sat  as  pent  into  their 
respective  corners  as  they  could  put 
themselves,  — Betha  from  an  insurmount- 
able rq^ugnance  to  the  unqualified  man- 
ner in  which  the  necessary  caution  had 
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been  enforced  on  her  in  the  presence  of 
the  helpless  object  of  it ;  for  love  or 
reverence  to  any  particular  person,  hap-^ 
pily  for  human  nature  in  general,  cannot 
repel  the  disgust  that  will  damp  the 
brightest  flames  of  affection,  if  that  per- 
son grossly  offends  the  moral  principle. 
Betha  had  forgiven  the  pain  such  offence 
had  afflicted  her  with,  from  her  moni- 
tress ;  but  she  had  not  forgotten  the 
unsparing  harshness  it  had  displayed; 
and,  unconscious  of  her  inward  distaste 
being  thus  shown,  she  wrapped  herself 
close  in  her  cloak,  as  if  from  the  cold. 
Mildred  was  conscious,  though  in  a  dif- 
ferent way,  and  her  folding  mantle,  too, 
was  her  sanctuary.  The  evening,  indeed, 
was  chill,  for  it  began  to  drizzle  rain  ; 
and  by  the  time  the  carriage  passed 
over  the  old  creaking  timbers  of  Upton 
bridge,  which  crossed  the  Severn  there, 
the  sky  was  become  darkened  with  clouds, 
and  a  bleak  wind  blew  whistling  dank  and 
drearily  round  them. 

Tyrrell  had  ridden  forward  this  time  ; 
and  on  its  entering  the  gate  of  the  town, 
u  6 
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he  met  the  carriage,  and  preceded  it  to 
the  quarters  he  had  engaged  for  the 
party  —  the  house  of  a  goldsmith,  a 
kinsman  of  his  own,  a  stanch  round- 
head, and  who  happened  to  be  chief 
magistrate  of  the  place.  In  consequence 
of  several  very  promising  persuasions, 
imparted  by  his  ready-handed  relative, 
who  drew  no  niggard  stores  from  his  em- 
ployer's purse,  the  goldsmith  w^as  suffi- 
ciently alert  in  preparing  his  hospitalities 
for  his  anticipated  visitants. 

His  dwelling  was  a  large  house,  with 
a  shop  in  front,  pointing  to  the  principal 
street ;  but  it  possessed  the  convenience 
of  a  back  way,  by  crossing  the  great 
church-yard  of  the  town  ;  and  thence 
Tyrrell  brought  his  party,  having  caused 
them  to  alight  at  the  cemetery  gate,  and 
enter  their  lodging  by  a  wicket  between 
the  abode  of  the  dead  and  the  garden  of 
the  goldsmith.  That  worthy  magistrate 
received  his  guests,  rather  than  welcomed 
them ',  the  fact  being,  that  he  was  a 
thorough-paced  leveller  every  where,  ex- 
cept in  his  shop,  and  there  he  kept  up 
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the  old  regime  prices  with  true  exclusive 
pertinacity.  He  led  his  company  through 
his  kitchen,  and  some  other  passages  as 
little  customary  to  be  common  paths, 
without  any  apology;  and  in  pointing  to 
the  apartment  selected  for  Mistress  Wool- 
noth,  and  her  niece,  and  serving-boy,  he 
told  her,  "  she  would  find  all  he  thought 
needful  for  weary  travellers.  But  if  she 
craved  aught  else,  she  must  knock  her 
foot  on  the  floor  of  the  chamber  where 
she  sate  ;  for  the  room  was  under  it, 
where  he  and  his  kinsman,  and  Master 
Felton,  w^ould  be  sitting  in  discourse  ;  — 
and  he  would  send  up  to  know  her  wants, 
as  he  understood  the  waiting-lad  she 
brought  was  too  puny  for  any  present 
service." 

The  apartment  to  which  he  conducted 
them  proved  what  he  described,  a  sin- 
gle chamber  on  the  first  floor  up  the 
stairs.  It  was  spacious  ;  and,  besides  a 
plenteously-provided  board  in  one  part, 
spread  for  their  refreshment,  there  ap. 
peared  two  beds  in  opposite  corners, 
prepared  for  Mistress  Woolnoth  and  her 
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niece;  and  a  closet  within  the  room 
showed  a  mattress  on  the  floor  for  the 
serving-boy.  It  was  a  humble  couch  in- 
deed, covered  with  a  coarse  rug  ;  but  it 
seemed  clean,  and  Betha  was  glad  to 
bring  him  to  rest  any  where  ;  for  though 
he  had  attempted  to  smother  the  throng- 
ing sighs  which  were  struggling  from  his 
bosom  the  whole  of  the  latter  part  of 
their  silent  drive,  yet  she  had  heard  them, 
and  they  had  all  been  felt  in  the  depths 
of  her  heart ;  for  she  could  not  but  often 
think,  that  their  still  voice  would  be 
heard  in  heaven  against  those  who  had 
taken  possession  of  his  father's  inherit- 
ance. **  O!"  thought  she,  "  though  it 
were  forfeited,  would  that  my  father  had 
never  suffered  the  transfer  to  him  !  for,  if 
he  does  not,  I,  his  child,  assuredly  feel 
it  like  a  leprous  garment  cleaving  to  my 
flesh  wherever  I  go  ! "  Under  these  im- 
pressions, she  was  the  first  to  hail  the 
sight  of  a  wholesome  nook  of  repose  for 
their  young  companion ;  and  she  did 
it  the  more  sincerely,  from  finding  the 
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little  cell  within  the  barrier  of  her  own 
chamber. 

"  This  is,  indeed,  all  comfortable," 
cried  she,  with  that  inward  bound  of 
heart  to  heart  participating  enjoyment, 
which  belongs  alone  to  providence's 
grateful  children ;  and  putting  her  arms 
round  Mildred,  she  softly  added,  *'  give 
me  the  kiss  of  peace,  my  dearest  moni- 
tress,  else  my  pillov/  will  yet  be  a  hard 
one!" 

"  My  precious  child,''  replied  the 
dame,  bestowing  the  caress  she  asked, 
«*  the  sun  did  not  go  down  on  my  dis- 
pleasure to  thee  !  Bless  thee  in  thy  deed, 
whatever  it  be !" 

When  Mildred  uttered  this,  Benomi 
smiled,  and  he  felt  a  flutter  in  his  breast 
of  joy.  He  started  at  the  strange  sen- 
sation ;  for  how  long  ago  had  been  the 
time,  young  as  he  was,  in  which  he  had 
known  that  pulse  before  !  Yet  it  was  now 
joy, — a  ray  of  light  on  his  soul,  though  all 
were  clouds  around  it ; — the  joy  of  seeing 
his  only  earthly  friend  thus  reconciled 
to  the  maternal  bosom  she  had  offended 
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for  his  sake And  the  smile  had  not  left 

his  sweet  face,  when  Betha  turned  to  bid 
him  good  night,  and  close  his  closet  door 
upon  him.  It  was  indeed  a  halcyon 
look,  —  the  silver  wings  of  the  bird  of 
promise  on  the  subsiding  troubled  sea ! 
and  Betha  did  not  lose  the  impression ; 
her  kindling  countenance  answered  his  ; 
and  with  mutual  gentle,  low-breathed 
prayers,  they  parted  for  the  night. 

Mildred,  wearied  in  mind  and  body, 
soon  found  repose.  And  Betha  rested 
too,  in  the  soothing  stillness  of  that  hour 
of  slumber  to  all  else  around. 
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CHAP.  XXI. 

All  was  quiet  in  the  town  :  business 
and  pleasure  were  alike  sunk  to  sleep. 
Not  exciepting  the  little  garrison  ;  which 
maintained  its  demonstrations  of  de- 
fence, in  similar  manner  with  several 
other  places  of  the  neighbourhood,  where 
a  foe  was  not  really  expected  to  draw 
a  shot :  when  its  companies  for  the 
night  had  planted  ,their  sentinels  along 
the  fortifications  of  the  town,  the  main- 
body  of  the  civic  warriors  themselves, 
mostly  the  enrolled  tradesmen,  picqueted 
their  arms,  and  retired  to  their  own 
beds  in  their  own  houses :  thus  leaving 
the  good  town  of  Upton  to  the  "  all's 
well ! "  of  a  scanty  train  of  half-military 
watchmen,  more  used  to  wake  or  sleep  at 
their  own  convenience,  than  to  attempt 
either  at  the  command  of  others. 
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But  there  was  a  military  watch  of  a 
different  description  not  far  distant.  A 
wild  common,  flanked  by  a  scrambling 
gipsy-kind  of  wood,  lay  westward  of 
the  town,  nearly  two  miles  from  its  out- 
works in  that  quarter ;  and  behind  that 
wood,  or  rather  just  within  its  extremest 
border,  protected  by  the  screening  trees, 
and  on  a  tolerably  clear  piece  of  ground, 
extended  the  bivouac  of  about  three 
hundred  men,  mostly  musqueteers,  well- 
appointed,  resolute  of  heart,  all  ready  to 
wake,  sleep,  or  die,  for  the  cause  they 
had  taken  in  hand.  Some  were  veterans 
of  former  times,  others  were  moved  to 
their  first  arms  then,  by  the  zeal  which 
"collected  them  together — Colonel Massey 
of  Herefordshire,  being  their  rallying 
leader,  and  who  had  been  excited  to  the 
prompt  act  by  communication  from  his 
kinsman  the  famous  General  Massey,  on 
his  setting  forth  in  vanguard  of  his  young 
monarch,  from  over  the  Scottish  borders 
into  the  great  road  of  England. 

By  an  ill-considered  counsel,  Charles 
had  turned  his  retreat  from  the  last  sue- 
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cess  of  Cromwell,  rather  to  meet  the  in- 
vitation  of  certain  professing  friends  in 
the  north-eastern  counties  of  England; 
than  to  fall  back  on  the  impregnable 
fastnesses  of  the  Gaelic  highlands.  But 
General  Massey,  the  most  sagacious  ad- 
viser of  the  misled  monarch,  happily 
discovered  the  snare  that  awaited  him  in 
Northumberland,  even  before  he  and  his 
deceived  counsellors  had  entered  that 
proposed  course  of  their  march.  To 
retrace  the  Scottish  ground  they  had 
quitted,  was,  however,  impracticable ; 
and  other  surer  friends  having  sent 
pledges  of  their  faith  from  the  south-west 
of  England,  thither  the  stanch  old  Mas- 
sey  became  the  conductor  of  the  royal 
little  armament. 

It  was  a  courier  passing  from  the 
commonwealth's  army,  with  the  unex- 
pected news  to  London  of  the  far  ad- 
vance of  the  royal  march  on  its  western 
route,  whom  Tyrrell  met  at  the  post- 
house  on  the  Arelby  road,  and  whose 
information  made  him  think  it  prudent 
to  take  his  charges  into  a  different  path  ; 
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which  information  told,  that  General 
Massey  had  not  only  been  an  able 
pioneer  of  the  little  armament  that  fol- 
lowed him,  over  the  difficult  passes  of 
the  ancient  debatable  land  between  An- 
nandale  and  Cumberland,  but  he  had 
brought  it  through  the  most  intricate 
track  of  the  latter  moss-trooping  country 
itself;  also  thridding  the  hill-bound  lakes 
of  Westmoreland,  and  the  rich  valleys 
of  the  next  two  shires,  without  injury  or 
molestation :  and  in  consequence  of  this 
sort  of  neutral  acquiescence  on  the  part  of 
the  counties  through  which  he  marched, 
there  had  been  small  bruit  of  his  pro- 
gress at  all ;  none  rising  to  oppose  him, 
and  very  few  resorting  to  the  royal  co- 
lours he  displayed.  How,  indeed,  could 
it  have  been  otherwise  ?  For  the  prime 
of  each  district  were  following  the  ban- 
ners of  the  commonwealth  leaders,  either 
from  choice  or  compulsion ;  and  they 
had  an  army,  one  way  or  other,  amount- 
ing nearly  to  a  hundred  thousand  men. 
—  Therefore,  until  a  detachment  from 
Cromwell's  division,  which  had  expedi- 
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tiously  pursued  Charles  from  Scotland  by 
a  parallel  eastern  route,  turned  off  across 
the  country  into  Cheshire,  and  lay  in 
wait  to  interrupt  General  Massey  at 
Wallington  Bridge,  no  opposition  had 
been  offered  to  the  advance  of  the  royal 
columns. 

But  when  the  same  reporter  of  the 
progress  Charles  had  made,  told,  that 
though  his  fore-runner  had  forced  a  pas- 
sage over  the  bridge,  it  might  be  consi- 
dered to  have  been  by  the  despair  only 
of  a  forlorn  hope,  the  whole  of  the  royal 
columns  together  not  amounting  to  fif- 
teen thousand  men  ;  and  that  two  re- 
pubHcan  divisions,  far  exceeding  his 
number,  were  pressing  on  to  give  a  vital 
check  to  the  vanguard  ;  while  the  Lord- 
General  himself  was  in  full  march  on  the 
left  flank  of  the  young  tyrant,  to  close 
upon  him  whenever  it  suited  his  Excel- 
lency's judgment  on  time  and  place,  to 
make  that  second  signal  example  before 
the  nations,  of  England's  determined  ex- 
termination of  monarchy ;  those  com- 
monwealth-men  who  heard  the  reports 
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could  not  but  conclude  they  had  little  to 
really  apprehend. 

On  these  grounds,  when  the  news 
came  to  the  bordering  shires,  no  doubts 
were  entertained  of  the  result  by  any  of 
their  towns ;  all  who  met  in  their  coun- 
cil-halls being  of  but  one  opinion  —  that 
the  wisdom  and  warlike  talents  of  their 
Lord-General  must  be  invincible.  Thus, 
then,  only  fresh  laurels  for  him  and  the 
commonwealth  in  general  were  looked 
to,  while  the  fray  lay  at  any  distance 
from  their  own  individual  doors :  and, 
indeed,  few  expected  that  so  large  an 
opposing  army  would  suffer  it  to  draw 
any  nearer  to  them. 

However,  some  of  the  secret  friends 
of  Charles,  having  better  information  of 
the  hopes  as  well  as  swiftness  of  his  ad- 
vance, had  bestirred  themselves  to  assist 
certain  meditated  risings,  to  meet  him  in 
the  most  south-western  counties.  For  in 
the  midst  of  all  the  brilliant  successes 
which  decked  the  name  of  Cromwell,  and 
seemed,  by  their  proposed  effects,  to  be 
the  property  of  the  commonwealth,  there 
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were  many  persons  in  the  towns  and  the 
country  at  large,  besides  those  who  never 
had  wished  a  change  of  the  old  British 
constitution,  who  began  to  regret  the 
alterations  they  now  saw,  both  with  re- 
gard to  the  new  fashions  adopted  in 
legislation  and  in  warfare.  The  first 
had  become  almost  entirely  at  the  beck 
of  a  kind  of  dictatorship,  ruling  from 
what  it  called  the  exigencies  of  the  mo- 
ment; and  the  second  showed  a  face 
which  had  never  been  beheld  in  Christen- 
dom before.  The  Lord-General  swept  the 
fields  of  his  victories  on  English  ground, 
and  over  English  men,  with  an  unsparing 
hand;  and  gathering  in  whatever  pri- 
soners survived  the  carnage  of  the  day,  he 
bound  them  together  in  strings,  and  then 
drove  them  down  towards  any  port  near 
his  triumphant  route,  to  be  thence  ship- 
ped off,  with  a  price  on  their  heads,  to  be 
sold  like  beasts  of  burthen  into  the  new 
settlements  of  the  West  Indies ;  —  there 
to  blacken  in  the  sun,  labouring  by  the 
side  of  the  lash-imbruted  tropic-captive, 
till  the  free-born   Briton  sunk  into  the 
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same  machine  of  sense  and  service  —  or 
quenched  his  life  in  despair,  that  the  in- 
exorable task-master  might  not  compel 
him  to  so  forget  the  man  in  the  slave,  — 
or,  otherwise,  resigned  to  live  on  under  an 
Almighty  eye,  that  would  at  last  avenge, 
he  continued  patiently  at  the  toil ;  gnaw- 
ing, indeed,  the  fetter  on  his  limbs,  till 
the  iron  entered  his  soul ;  and  the  ter- 
rible record  was  written  full  in  the 
doomsday-book  of  the  Judge  of  all  men 
—  that  such  had  been  the  fate  assigned 
to  a  brother  Briton,  and  a  gallant  soldier 
taken  in  the  fair  field,  by  the  professing 
champion  of  British  liberty  and  rights  K 
These  w^ere  the  acts  of  the  Lord-Ge- 
neral, which  set  the  remnant  of  loyal 
hearts  in  England  so  aghast,  that  their 
forbearance  could  endure  it  no  longer ; 
and  others,  touched  with  feelings  of  hu- 
manity, as  well  as  being  attached  to  the 
ancient  code  of  their  forefathers,  and 
deeming  the  laws  of  civilized  man  with 
man  not  to  be  broken  on  any  account ; 
these  persons,  in  casual  converse  with 
those  friends  of  monarchy,  whom  they 
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once  deemed  the  advocates  of  sheer  ty- 
ranny, now  evinced  a  tacit  readiness  to 
bear  their  parts  in  haiUng  any  reasonable 
measures  for  securing  the  return  of  a 
system  of  government,  which  at  least 
gave  a  man  knowledge  beforehand  of 
the  laws  he  might  be  called  to  obey ; 
and  when  war  was  incurred,  made  it  to 
be  one  of  soldiers  on  soldiers,  who  have 
rights  of  protection  in  defeat,  of  as  sacred 
an  obligation  to  be  mutually  maintained 
as  any  the  law  of  nations  can  preserve  ; 
—  and  not  like  licentious  pirates,  con- 
temning man  and  his  Creator,  descend- 
ing on  a  country  for  plunder,  extirpation, 
or  leading  into  captivity. 

Thus  impelled,  one  of  the  fii-st  little 
bands  which  had  collected  itself  together 
to  welcome  the  dawn  of  better  things  in 
England,  was  the  one  before  mentioned 
as  having  taken  up  its  bivouac  behind 
the  wood  near  Upton  ;  previously  having 
marched  by  remote  paths,  from  the 
place  of  rendezvous  in  Herefordshire, 
through  the  bushy  defiles  of  the  wild 
heath-land  which  wound  by  the  foot  oC 
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the  Malvern  hills,  to  its  present  well- 
screened  ambuscade.  None  in  the  town 
suspected  the  neighbourhood  of  such  visi- 
tants. For  though  Tyrrell  had  told  his 
friend  the  goldsmith  all  he  had  learnt  of  the 
affair  at  WalUngton  Bridge,  and,  indeed, 
was  the  first  communicator  of  the  tidings 
to  him,  that  sturdy-minded  republican 
scoffed  at  the  presumption  of  Charles's 
English  march  altogether,  and  ridiculed 
the  notion  of  augmenting  the  least  pre- 
cautionary care  of  the  place,  beyond  its 
customary  routine.  Nor,  indeed,  did 
Tyrrell  think  there  could  be  much  rea- 
son for  opposing  this  judgment;  for  he 
did  not  deem  it  possible,  that,  should 
even  the  best  fortune  happen  to  Charles, 
he  could  be  so  far  on  his  southern  track 
for  many  days;  and  the  greater  proba- 
bility was,  he  would  meanwhile  be  cut 
off  entirely. 

Such  being  the  sentiments  of  both 
landlord  and  guests  —  for  Felton  seldom 
gave  himself  the  trouble  to  maintain  any 
opinion  different  from  Tyrrell,  who,  in 
fact,  took  the  responsible  part  in  most 
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matters  —  their  self-satisfied  host,  though 
a  grave  magistrate  of  the  town,  thought  it 
no  very  unpardonable  breach  of  worship- 
ful decorum,  if  he  and  they  should  pass 
a  merry  hour  that  night,  ere  they  retired 
to  rest.     However,   he  proposed  the  ca- 
rouse should  not  take  place  under  the 
sleeping  chamber  of  Mistress  Woolnoth 
and  her  niece,  but  be  adjourned  to  a  ca- 
pital cider-cellar  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  street,  where  the  captain  of  the  par- 
liament company,  sent  to  discipline  the 
civic  garrison,  held  his  quarters,  and  w^ho, 
he  knew,  would  gladly  join  the  cup  with 
veteran  comrades.      Thither,   then,    the 
goldsmith   and   his    two   worthy   guests 
transferred  themselves,  without  any  person 
of  his  house  being  aware  of  their  having 
left  it ;  and  in  a  private   room  of  that 
cider-cellar,   so   well  accustomed  to  the 
like  orgies,  they  and  the  captain  of  the 
garrison  drank     down  the  usurper,    till 
the  juice  of  the  apple  had  deprived  all 
of  their  senses  as  effectually  as  ever  the 
grape  did ;  and  they  sunk  down  where 
they  sat,   each  ovei-powered  on  the  floor 
X  2 
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where  he   fell,    in   a  trance   of  stupid 
inebriety.'^  o-*^'  - 

Easily,  tTieti,'  might  the  perfect  silence 
and  stillness  be  accounted  for,  that 
reigned  in  the  deserted  mansion,  which 
was  the  lodging-house  of  Mildred  and 
her  companions ;  they,  dreaming  of 
reaching  Arelby  in  safety,  and  reposing 
themselves  peacefully  under  its  shades, 
while  their  neglectful  guardians,  in  a  dis- 
tant spot,  were  dosing  over  visions  of 
drowning  cavaliers  under  the  bridge  of 
Wallington,  and  hanging  up  the  survivors 
over  its  wain-irons. 

The  affair  of  that  bridge  might  well  be 
the  portentous  burthen  of  many  thoughts 
that  night ;  for  it  was  the  tidings  of  its 
success  which  had  hastened  the  little 
band  of  the  bivouac  to  their  present 
quarters,  having  determined  them  to  at- 
tempt taking  possession  of  the  town  of 
Upton  by  surprise.  To  demand  its  sur- 
render of  the  notoriously  insolent  gold- 
smithy  its  chief  magistrate.  Colonel  Mas- 
sey  knew  would  be  to  invite  insult  from 
him,  and  insure  the  total  disappointment 
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of  their  views  :  for  the  alarm  once  given 
by  an  abortive  requisition,  might  set  every 
other  minor  garrisoned  town  on  the  alert, 
to  show  the  same  easy  mode  of  evincing 
warlike  allegiance  to  the  republic  ^  but 
seizure  of  the  place  would  speak  a  con- 
clusive language,  and  the  answering  ef- 
fect might  be  anticipated.  Hence,  to 
attack  it  by  night,  by  a  kind  of  cam.isado, 
in  which  care  should  be  taken  to  spill  as 
little  blood  as  possible,  at  least,  to  spare 
every  unarmed  citizen,  and  every  man 
who  would  lay  down  his  arms ;  was  the 
decision  of  the  little  council  of  war, 
which  Colonel  Massey  held  the  morning 
of  that  day,  in  the  old  pit  of  Marcley- 
hill  J  and  thence  commenced  their  care- 
fully-ambushed march  towards  the  pro- 
posed point  of  their  halting  bivouac. 

One  of  the  persons  who  formed  that 
council  had  arrived  only  tw^o  days  before 
on  the  coast,  having  been  driven  by 
stress  of  weather  into  port  there,  and 
obliged  to  land  during  the  repair  of  the 
little  isle-trader  that  brought  him  frorn 
Jersey,  with  the  intent  of  a  much  longer 
X  3 
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voyage ;  but  a  friend  of  Massey's  chanc- 
ing to  meet  him  on  the  beach,  the  in- 
stinctive free-masonry,  we  may  call  it, 
which  abides  in  the  spirits  of  some  men, 
soon  found  its  answering  signs  between 
the  Marcley-hill  partisan  and  the  stranger 
wandering  alone  on  that  rocky  shore.  — 
The  result  was,  the  stranger  learnt  that 
Charles  Stuart  need  no  longer  be  sought 
in  Scotland;  and,  with  that  information, 
he  was  told  all  that  had  occurred  to  in- 
fluence the  adventurous  monarch  to  take 
his  course  to  England.  Hence  a  voyage 
round  by  the  Isle  of  Man,  to  the  Scottish 
ports  in  that  direction,  being  proved  use- 
less towards  the  stranger's  object,  which 
was  to  deliver  a  trust  of  importance  into 
the  hands  of  the  young  king,  personally  ; 
he,  who  was  also  a  young  man,  and  had 
therefore  embraced  the  enterprise  of 
bringing  it,  with  an  ardour  that  would 
not  foresee  obstacles,  or  at  any  rate  had 
determined  to  breast  them  all  —  he  here 
decided,  as  the  readiest  way  of  accom- 
plishing his  task,  to  dismiss  all  concern 
with   the  vessel  that  brought  him,  and 
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join  his  fate  with  that  of  Colonel  Massey 
and  his  friends.  While  the  little  council 
of  Marcley-hill  was  sitting,  even  in  the 
moment  the  measures  on  Upton  were  re- 
solved on,  their  expected  trench-master 
entered,  and,  to  their  surprise,  with  a 
stranger.  —  His  purpose,  and  whence  he 
came,  were  instantly  confided  to  the 
Colonel  by  his  conductor;  but  to  the 
rest  he  was  introduced  merely  as  a  young 
cavalier,  who  had  crossed  the  broad  seas 
in  something  not  much  better  than  a 
smuggling  smack,  to  buckle  his  fortunes, 
in  weal  or  wail,  to  the  destiny  of  their 
present  cause. 

**  But  his  name?"  demanded  the  oldest 
soldier  of  the  party.  "  We  must  all  know 
each  other  here."  —  "I  have  no  reason 
to  be  ashamed  of  mine,"  returned  the 
stranger ;  *'  but  I  am  connected,  by  rela- 
tionship, with  persons  in  this  miserably- 
abused  country,  who  make  me  ashamed  of 
theirs;  and  did  mine  transpire  in  the  hear- 
ing of  any  of  them,  the  errand  on  which 
I  come  could  not  indeed  be  effected  ;  but 
the  consequences  of  my  being  known  as 
X  4 
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the  messenger,  might,  to  some  honest  men, 
now  perhaps  on  the  spring  to  cross  the 
gulf  between  truth  and  falsehood,  be 
fatal  to  them,  and,  in  that  case,  most  in- 
jurious to  the  cause.  If  this  brave  as- 
sembly doubt  me  after  this  explanation, 
let  any  man  of  it  say  so,  and  I  shall  find 
my  course,  I  trust,  to  my  point  alone." 

"  No,  no,"  was  the  general  exclam- 
ation, and  of  the  veteran  first.  "  It  is 
enough,"  added  he :  "  we  have  your 
heart  —  that  is  written  in  your  face  ;  and 
your  sword  may  make  you  a  name,  this 
night,  amongst  us  all.  On  with  us,  then, 
to  the  escalade  of  proud  little  Upton  1" 

It  was  then  explained  to  their  young 
partisan,  that  the  object  was  to  gain  and 
maintain  that  town,  as  a  serviceable  ral- 
lying post,  being  so  advantageously  situ* 
ated  near  the  borders  of  three  of  the 
counties  the  best  disposed  towards  the 
final  success  of  the  royal  enterprise.  — 
He  entered  into  all  their  views,  with 
that  sanguine,  but  silently  attentive  en- 
thusiasm, which  belongs  to  ingenuous 
youth,  and  the  impression  of  the  cause 
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being  that  of  the  injured  partj.  On  that 
side,  the  drawing  of  the  sword  to  such 
spirits  appears  with  the  ancient  lustre  of 
old  chivalry,  as  if  a  beam  from  heaven 
sat  on  its  point,  to  direct  and  sanctify  the 
stroke.  The  young  stranger's  bosom 
was  full  of  these  persuasions ;  and,  wdth  a 
natural  bound  of  heart,  he  laid  aside  the 
yeoman  disguise  of  the  isle  trafficker, 
through  which,  indeed,  the  trench-master 
had  discerned  the  mien  of  something  no- 
bler than  the  raiment ;  and  when  he  was 
exchanging  its  rough  woollen  gaberdine 
for  the  martial  accoutrements  with  which 
Massey  soon  provided  him,  to  be  in  uni- 
form with  the  rest  — (but  he  had  a  father 
who  had  buckled  his  own  sword  on  his 
eagerly-adventurous  side,  ere  he  had 
parted  with  him,  and  the  gaberdine 
had  covered  it)  —  when  he  was  thus 
cladding  himself  in  his  new  and  fitter 
guise,  the  veteran  before  mentioned,  and 
who  acted  as  major  to  the  little  band, 
declared,  *'  There  was  a  licence  he  for 
once  would  borrow  from  the  common- 
wealth folk,  who,  when  occasion  needed, 
X  5 
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bedaubed  themselves  with  all  manner  of 
titles  and  armorial  coats,  as  well  as 
making  spoil  of  the  velvet  suits  and  good 
lands  of  their  betters  !  —  And  as  a  soldier 
must  of  necessity  have  a  name  to  answer 
at  muster-roll,  or  lead  others  by,  he 
begged  leave  to  dub  their  present  new 
ally  with  that  of  his  own  nephew,  the  brave 
Colonel  Carless,  who,  but  for  a  broken 
leg  confining  him  then  at  his  home  in 
Cornwall,  would  have  been  one  of  the 
foremost  to  take  post  in  their  little  bat- 
tahon." 

Their  young  ally,  or  rather  as  he 
would  have  called  himself,  their  young 
recruit,  laughed  at  the  proposition  of 
making  his  entry  into  the  field  of  arms 
with  so  vaunting  a  title  ;  and,  perhaps, 
smiled  the  more  at  the  blundering  sim- 
plicity of  the  honest  veteran,  in  connect- 
ing his  really  intended  compliment  with 
so  anomalous  and  therefore  ridiculous  an 
assumption  of  the  republicans.  How- 
ever, as  the  stanch  old  soldier  showed 
he  would  not  be  well  pleased  to  be  con- 
tradicted in  his  present  humour,  Massey 
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made  that  sort  of  good-natured  sign  to 
their  new  friend,  which  at  once  decided 
him  to  take  whatever  badge  of  recogni- 
tion in  the  band  its  veteran  major  had 
chosen  to  assign.  In  fact,  he  felt  that 
in  such  a  moment  as  the  one  anticipated, 
the  nom  de  guerre  was  nothing — the  heart 
that  bore  it  every  thing.  He  had  never, 
certainly,  yet  drawn  a  sword  otherwise 
than  in  exercise  or  sport;  but  he  was  as 
familiar  with  its  grasp,  and  as  expert  in 
its  management,  perhaps,  as  any  man  who 
might  be  called  to  wield  it  that  night; 
therefore,  he  trusted,  to  at  least  not  dis- 
grace the  name  of  the  gallant  Carless, 
who,  that  night,  in  his  person,  was  to 
share  the  character  of  the  field,  though 
not  its  dangers. 

His  new  friends  having  made  their 
cautious  march  to  the  little  plain  of  Up- 
ton wood,  after  an  hour's  watchful  rest, 
all  rose  at  the  appointed  time,  from  under 
the  thick  bushes  which  had  been  their 
camp,  and  began  to  form  themselves  in 
order  of  advance.  The  attack  was  to  be 
made  in  two  divisions ;  one  to  assault 
X  6 
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the  works  of  the  town  on  the  side  next 
the  wood,  which  was  its  western  face ; 
and  the  other  to  make  demonstrations 
more  to  the  northward,  where  some  hil- 
locky  ground  would  cover  their  approach, 
and  assist  the  operation  intended  there, — 
ratlier  a  feint  to  distract  the  enemy,  than 
considering  it  a  point,  to  turn  to  any  su- 
perior advantage.  A  certain  number  of 
men  carried  the  ladders  for  the  escalade, 
and  the  fascines  for  filling  up  the  ditch, 
where  the  surprise  was  really  intended. 
It  was  known  to  Colonel  Massey  that 
part  of  the  old  castle  of  former  days, 
which  had  been  appropriated  as  the  most 
honourable  quarters  for  the  parliament 
regulars,  whose  duty  was  to  discipline  the 
militia,  its  proper  garrison,  stood  not  very 
far  from  the  western  ramparts  of  the 
town  ;  and  he  thought,  if  he  could  get 
possession  of  that,  it  would  be  winning 
the  citadel :  therefore  to  this  object  the 
chief  aim  of  the  attack  was  to  be  directed. 
The  detachment  for  the  feint  consisted 
of  about  fifty  men  ;  and  as  its  duty  re- 
quired the  most  discretion  of  the  two. 
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being  to  first  make  a  judicious  pretence, 
on  a  particular  sounding  of  the  bugle  ; 
and  then  to  follow  up  the  success  of  the 
other  division,  by  joining  it  in  the  town 
through  the  western  gate,  which  Massey 
hoped  to  gain,   and  give  signal  of  by  a 
second  bugle  —  the  veteran  major  took 
command  of  the  feint,  and  asked  their 
young  coadjutor  if  he  would  like  "  to 
Jiesh  his  maiden  sword  by  his  side,  and  so 
support    him    like    a   nephew?"       The 
stranger   declared    his   readiness    to   do 
both  ;  in  short,  to  take  his  post  where- 
ever  more    experienced  heads  than    his 
own  should  command  him.      All   else, 
however,  of  the  younger  sort  pressed  to 
belong  to  the  at  once  assaulting  party ; 
and   the   now   reputed   Colonel   Carless 
would  have  been  equally  impatient,  per- 
haps, to  have  joined  it  too,  had  Upton 
been  on  any  other  soil  than  England ; 
but  when  he  found  himself  actually  on 
the  march  towards  it,  he  felt  an  honest 
Englishman's  repugnance  at  making  the 
first   step  he  put   into  any  town  of  his 
country,  a  blood-stained  foot-print. 
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The  two  divisions  being  properly  mar- 
shalled, and  acquainted  with  their  respec- 
tive duties,  set  forth  from  the  field  of 
their  short  bivouac.  Massey,  of  course, 
and  the  trench-master  with  him,  led  the 
main  body.  It  had  some  time  ceased  to 
rain ;  but  the  night  was  very  dark,  both 
from  the  lateness  of  the  hour  and  the 
thickness  of  the  clouds,  which  obscured 
every  ray  from  star  or  moon  ;  and  the 
soft  damp  of  the  earth  not  being  splashy, 
prevented  the  sound  of  so  many  footsteps 
making  any  noise  observable  even  by  the 
men  who  trod  it.  They  were  ordered  to 
keep  an  undeviating  silence,  and  the 
stillness  was  so  profound  in  the  air  also, 
that  while  they  proceeded,  they  distinctly 
heard  the  clock  of  the  church  in  the  town 
strike  twelve,  and  then  chime  its  two 
quarters  after  it.  All  was  blackness 
around  them;  yet  the  leaders  had  suf- 
ficient knowledge  of  the  ground  they 
were  passing  over,  to  render  it  easy, 
when  arrived  at  a  certain  part  of  the 
common  they  were  crossing,  to  divide 
thence  for  their  different  points ;  — it  was 


THE    FORTY    FOOTSTEPS.  471 

at  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the 
works  they  were  severally  to  attack  and 
menace.  The  divisions  separated  with- 
out a  word ;  and  as  the  young  stranger, 
with  his  harquebuss  on  his  shoulder, 
turned  to  march  abreast  with  the  veteran 
w^ho  was  to  be  alike  his  commander  and 
his  example,  he  put  up  a  true  brave 
heart's  prayer  :  —  "  Young  as  I  am,  it  is 
not  a  soldier's  name  I  seek  in  this  expe- 
dition, but  a  door  by  which  peace  may 
enter  to  this  unhappy  land.  And,  may 
Heaven  pardon  the  innocent  blood  shed 
this  night,  if  such  be  the  calamity  of  my 
sword ! " 

The  Major's  little  party  having  noise- 
lessly reached  the  hillock  nearest  to  the 
bastion  against  which  they  were  to  open 
their  fire,  they  ascended  it  with  equal 
caution,  but  still  to  remain  under  mask 
of  its  brow  till  the  signal  should  sound 
from  Massey  within  the  town  for  com- 
mencing their  operations.  The  eagerly- 
penetrating  eye  of  the  young  cavalier, 
now  accustomed  to  the  darkness,  began  to 
distinguish  the    outhne  of  objects ;  and 
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being  whispered  by  the  Major  to  gently^^ 
creep  to  the  summit,  and  make  what  ' 
observations  he  could,  he  obeyed,  and 
soon  discerned  the  hne  of  the  houses  of 
the  town  within  the  works,  where  the 
tower  of  the  church  over-topping  them 
all,  stood  yet  blacker  in  the  darkness  than 
the  darkness  itself;  but  not  the  trace  of 
a  light  could  be  seen,  twinkling  like  a 
single  watch-lantern,  nor  as  a  glow-worm 
awake  in  that  unconscious  city  of  pro- 
found repose.  It  was  an  awful  thought 
to  the  novice  soldier,  the  few  moments 
that  were  to  intervene  between  these  ob- 
servations, and  the  summons  that  would 
rouse  every  sleeper  there  from  their  rest — 
man,  and  woman,  and  child !  And,  even 
in  the  very  instant  of  these  meditations, 
amid  a  silence  like  the  grave,  and  a  dark- 
ness like  its  pall,  the  report  of  a  single 
musquet  was  heard,  and  from  the  rampart 
of  the  town  in  the  quarter  where  Massey 
was  to  mount  by  escalade.  It  seemed 
to  be  answered  by  a  score  at  least  of  the 
alarmed  sentinels.  But  the  cavalier  was 
instantaneously  at  his  post  by  the  side  of 
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the  Major  and  the  rest,  all  reclining  on 
their  arms  in  mute  stillness  behind  their 
natural  breast- work  of  the  hill ;  but  he 
could  hear  his  own  heart  beat. 

Another  minute,  and  such  sounds, 
with  the  thoughts  which  accompanied 
them,  were  all  overpowered  by  the  vol- 
leys of  musquetry,  and  the  cannonade, 
which  then  burst  from  that  side  of  the 
town.  The  sky,  too,  had  become  one 
rolling  sheet  of  flame,  mingling  with  the 
red  smoke  along  the  luridly-enlightened 
clouds.  But  the  firing,  and  the  shouts  of 
the  combatants,  were  not  the  only  sounds 
that  rose  on  the  young  soldier's  ear; 
the  cries  of  the  affrighted  inhabitants, 
and  the  greater  number  of  the  un watch- 
ful militia,  running  to  arms  ;  the  barking 
and  howling  of  domestic  animals,  and  a 
universal  uproar  of  every  species  of  dis- 
tress, distracted  and  appalled  him,  while 
waiting  for  the  concerted  signal  that  was 
to  bring  him  into  the  action  also.  At 
last,  the  bugle  blew  its  blast.  At  one 
step,  he  and  the  Major,  and  the  men  in 
their  party,  were  at  the  top  of  the  hil- 
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lock,  and  their  part  began.  They  on 
their  side  made  that  quarter  of  the 
heavens  answer  to  the  other  in  frightful 
conflagration  ;  for  they  fired  their  dis- 
charges of  musquetry  in  platoons  without 
intermission  ;  and  they  had  brought  a 
couple  of  manageable  field-pieces  with 
them,  which  made  a  tremendous  osten- 
tation of  assault  in  that  comparatively 
disregarded  part  of  the  town.  The  na- 
tural  consequence  ensued,  on  finding  the 
defence  of  the  place  in  the  state  it  was. 

Its  roused  garrison,  whether  of  the  par- 
liament forces  or  the  town  mihtia,  were 
lost  in  consternation  at  being  startled  from 
their  rest  by  the  warning  shots  of  the  dis- 
mayed sentinels  on  the  works,  at  the  time 
the  first  line  of  royalists  had  leaped  from 
their  escalade  to  within  the  parapet ;  one 
of  whom,  by  stumbling  against  the  half- 
sleeping  sentinel  on  that  spot,  had  occa- 
sioned the  alarm  which  gave  the  general 
notice  to  the  others,  that  they  had  an 
enemy  before  them.  When  those  of  the 
garrison  could  hastily  array  themselves  and 
collect  together,  they  rushed  immediately 
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to  the  works,  and  attacking  the  assaulters 
ah'eady  in  possession,  fought  hand  to 
hand  and  breast  to  breast  with  them  ; 
while  their  flanking  batteries  near,  were 
firing  into  the  black  vacancy  beyond, 
not  knowing  the  extent  of  the  host  that 
might  be  advancing  to  follow  these  dar- 
ing leaders ;  —  an  enemy  who,  indeed, 
seemed  to  have  risen  from  the  earth 
against  them  :  —  for  it  appeared  impossi- 
ble that  the  royal  army  itself  could  have 
proceeded  so  far,  and  without  any  im- 
mediate fore-runner  of  its  approach. 
Besides,  what  object  could  be  their  little 
town  to  the  young  monarch,  who  had 
hitherto  only  halted  before  great  cities  ? 
But  that  was  nothing  to  the  purpose ;  — 
the  attack  was  made,  and  they  must  do 
their  best  to  repel  it.  But  how  ?  was  the 
desperate  question  they  asked  themselves, 
when  the  assault  broke  from  the  second 
quarter  ;  and,  distracted,  they  ran  from 
the  right  to  the  left,  calling  on  all  who 
could,  to  arm,  and  follow  them,  to  meet 
an  enemy  by  whom  they  seemed  sur- 
rounded. 
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Meanwhile,  the  captain  of  the  com- 
monwealth part  of  the  garrison  was  in  no 
state  to  do  more  of  his  duty  than  to 
scramble  up  from  the  floor,  where,  besot- 
ted, his  senses  had  cast  him,  and  where 
the  first  volleys  of  the  musquetry  had 
found  him ;  and,  snatching  his  sword,  he 
darted  out  of  the  house,  to  what  intent 
he  hardly  knew,  —  but  it  was  towards  the 
well-known  thunder,  whether  it  came 
from  earth  or  sky. 

Tyrrell  and  Felton,  too,  were  soon  on 
their  feet  likewise,  remembering,  with 
confusion  of  thought,  the  charge  they 
had  in  hand ;  and  they  rushed  into  the 
street,  to  regain  the  house  they  had  left 
so  improvidently.  But  it  was  more  than 
they  could  do  for  some  time,  though 
shrouded  by  the  shadows  of  the  night, 
to  get  through  the  melee  of  friend  and 
foe  in  that  belligerent  street ;  for  it  was 
the  main  path-way  between  the  two  as- 
sailing points :  and  the  confusion  and 
the  horrors  of  parties,  often  mistaking 
friends  for  foes,  —  where  all  spoke  the 
same  language,  and  were  the  same  peo- 
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pie  —  was  indeed  fraught  with  the  most 
direful  disorder. 

However,  the  two  men  at  last  accom- 
plished their  purpose,  in  getting  round 
to  the  garden-gate  of  the  house  through 
the  church-yard.  To  have  attempted  a 
way  in  by  the  shop-door  in  the  street, 
would  have  been  to  have  betrayed  their 
own  quarters  to  the  egress  of  the  in- 
vaders ;  but  when  they  arrived  at  the  gar- 
den-gate, they  found  it  locked.  In  fact, 
the  goldsmith,  when  he  brought  away 
his  guests  to  their  revel,  had  secured 
his  own  premises  behind  him.  Where 
he  was  now,  they  could  not  tell,  and  they 
had  not  time  to  seek  ;  for  he  had  vanished 
from  the  cider-cellar  even  before  them- 
selves, on  the  burst  of  the  uproar  which 
had  roused  them  all.  Tyrrell  and 
Felton,  therefore,  had  no  resource  but  to 
attempt  scaling  the  high  wall  of  the 
garden,  or  to  batter  in  its  strong  door ; 
which  latter  they  immediately  essayed  to 
do,  with  the  assistance  of  some  old  head- 
stones they  tore  up  from  the  church- 
yard. 
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Meanwhile,  those  in  the  house  had 
been  made  fully  sensible  of  their  terrible 
situation  and  unprotected  state.  On  the 
first  musquet  being  fired,  the  light 
slumber  into  which  Betha  had  fallen  was 
disturbed ;  but  that  single  sound  could 
not  carry  any  alarm  to  a  simple  maiden, 
w^ho  knew  nothing  of  the  import  of  such 
signals.  In  the  instant  after,  however, 
when  the  w^arning-shot  was  echoed  by 
others,  and  the  first  hostile  volley  burst, 
and  then  went  on,  with  all  that  conti- 
nuous sort  of  independent  firing,  which,  in 
its  very  nature,  seems  to  bear  a  herald 
of  death  in  every  rapidly-succeeding 
voice  of  w^ar,  Mildred  started  aghast  up 
in  her  bed,  and,  half  awakened,  demanded 
aloud  —  *'  What  is  the  matter?" 

Betha,  in  an  equally  nameless  dread, 
could  only  answer  she  did  not  know  ; 
but  yet,  trying  to  rally  her  amazed  facul- 
ties, she  added  —  "  Perhaps  it  may  be 
a  rejoicing,  for  some  new  success  in 
Scotland." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  returned  the  dame,  "  the 
Lord-General  must  have  overthrown  him 
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again  !  and  near  ourselves  too  !  — Blessed 
be  the  victory  !"  And  with  a  joy  almost 
frantic,  she  repeated,  or  rather  cried 
aloud,  stretching  up  her  spread  hands  in 
the  bed  —  "  Blessed  be  the  victory  !  — 
We  are  now  safe,  and  my  fears  are  over  1" 

But  at  that  moment  the  door  of  Be- 
nomi's  closet  was  gently  opened,  and  his 
tender  voice  said  from  within  —  "  No, 
no ;  it  is  no  victory.  I  see  from  my 
window,  many  fearful  lights,  and  the 
street  full  of  people,  running  in  great 
distress.  O  get  up,  and  dress  your- 
selves ! " 

That  seemed  to  Mildred  the  annun- 
ciation of  her  death  sentence ;  she 
shrieked,  and  threw  herself  back  on  her 
bed.  Betha  had  quitted  hers,  at  the  tirst 
appalling  words  of  Benomi  j  for  they 
were  instant  evidence  of  the  fact.  She 
had  not  time  to  think  of  such  admirable 
presence  of  mind,  and  good  judgment  in 
so  young  a  creature  -,  but  she  felt  the 
cogency  of  his  advice,  and  while  she 
hastily  covered  her  sleeping-dress  with 
some  other  garments,  she  saw  her  moni- 
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tress  was  so  far  recovered  from  her  first 
excess  of  dismay,  as  to  leave  her  bed 
also,  and  begin  to  put  on  some  raiment. 
Benomi  had  shut  his  door  again,  when 
he  had  given  the  necessary  warning,  to 
complete  his  own  dressing ;  and  the 
flashes  of  the  firing  streaming  down  the 
street,  showed  him,  unshuttered  from  the 
window,  where  he  occasionally  glanced 
out,  the  half- arrayed  soldiers  passing  to 
the  points  of  attack  ;  and  he  heard  the  la- 
mentations of  the  families  of  the  aroused 
citizens,  from  their  opened  windows,  as 
the  men  of  the  families  rushed,  armed, 
from  the  doors.  War,  then,  was  as- 
suredly there!  But  what  the  conflict 
was  about  he  could  not  guess ;  for  in  his 
past  solitude,  wherever  it  had  been, 
no  communication  of  what  happened 
beyond  its  confines,  had  ever  been  made 
to  him  ;  and  Geoffrey,  in  parting  with 
his  daughter,  had  enjoined  her  and  those 
with  her,  never  to  speak  of  any  of  the 
«*  unkinged  race,"  and  their  banished 
partisans,  in  that  child's  presence,  and, 
therefore,  never  to  allow  a  hint  of  a  con- 
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test  in  their  behalf  being  yet  in  exist- 
ence any  where.  Consequently,  the  first 
knowledge  that  secluded  boy  had,  that 
England  was  not  every  where  a  garden 
of  peace  except  in  his  poor  rifled  bosom, 
was  seen,  and  vaguely  conjectured  why, 
from  that  little  closet  window. 

The  chamber  which  his  female  com- 
panions occupied,  looked  into  the  high- 
walled  enclosure  towards  the  church- 
yard; hence  was  precluded  from  any 
%iew  like  his,  had  its  alarmed  inmates 
sought  it ;  but  the  tremendous  sounds 
from  without  were  enough  for  them. 
Mildred,  indeed,  was  wholly  given  up  to 
a  distraction  of  terror  that  seemed  inca- 
pable of  comprehending  any  other  idea. 
Tyrrell  had  imparted  to  her,  at  the  vil- 
lage on  the  marsh,  the  sudden  advance 
of  "  Charles  Stuart  and  his  malignant 
troops,"  as  she  called  them,  from  Scot- 
land; and  also  the  advantage  they  had 
gained  at  Wallington  Bridge,  which  had 
made  it  expedient  to  take  her,  and  her 
charges  out  of  the  way  of  his  march. 
Fear  first  took  possession  of  her  at  that 

VOL.  III.  y 
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time,  though  only  to  an  extent  that  could 
be  controlled,  for  its  object  yet  appeared 
at  a  distance.  Now  the  evil  was  come, 
and  her  apprehensions  knew  no  bounds. 
In  short,  she  could  conceive  nothing  else, 
but  that  retaliation  of  the  Lord-General's 
mode  of  warfare,  would  be  exercised  in 
even  fuller  measure  by  the  successful 
malign  ants ;  and  that,  with  regard  to  her- 
self, she  and  her  whole  party  were  within 
the  grasp  of  the  young  tyrant's  venge- 
ance. Thus  thinking,  every  sweeping 
volley  of  the  musquetry,  every  thunder 
of  the  cannon,  and  tumultuous  noise  of 
undescribable  sounds  in  the  not  distant 
streets,  drove  her  to  new  paroxysms  of 
fainting  terror ;  and  dropping  the  clothes 
from  her  grasp,  with  which  she  was 
tremblingly  trying  to  cover  herself,  — 
she  sunk  down  again  on  the  side  of  her 
bed,  leaning  her  head,  in  a  state  of 
speechless  inability  to  assist  herselfi 
against  the  post  of  its  canopy. 

Betha,  who  had  just  buckled  her  slight 
boddice  round  her  waist,  hastened  to  the 
poor  dame,  and  implored  her  to  rally  her 
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confidence  in  heaven,  and  to  allow  her 
to  cover  her  from  the  cold.  Mildred  was 
answering  her  in  the  incoherent  words  of 
utter  despair,  when  Benomi,  hearing 
what  passed  (part  of  which  had,  perhaps, 
as  much  amazed  himself  as  the  attack 
had  astonished  them),  he  ventured  to 
open  his  door  again,  and  falteringly 
asked,  whether  he  might  not  be  allowed 
to  assist  the  dame  ;  for,  indeed,  every 
moment  rendered  it  more  necessary  they 
should  be  prepared  for  any  thing  that 
might  happen.  At  sight  of  him,  — and 
on  the  opening  of  his  door  the  confu- 
sion in  the  street  being  more  distinctly 
heard,  and  the  flashing  of  the  fiery  con- 
test seen,  —  Mildred  had  started,  glaring 
on  him  her  affrighted  eyes,  and  ex- 
claimed, wringing  her  hands  towards 
him  —  "  Out  upon  thee  !  thou  curse  to 
thy  fathei-'s  house  !  —  why  came  thee  to 
bring  trouble  on  it  thus?^' 

He  did  indeed  stand  aghast  at  this ; 
the   malediction    having    divorced   that 
blood  from  his  heart,  which  all  the  tu- 
mult of  the  death-fires  around  had  not 
y  2 
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blenched  a  drop.  "Darnel"  answered 
he,  when  he  wrested  his  tongue  from  the 
cleaving  with  which  her  words  had 
forced  it  to  the  roof  of  his  mouth,  — 
"ye  —  and  such  as  ye  —  troubled  my  fa- 
ther's house  ;  —  else  ye  had  never  seen 
this  day !  —  But  may  the  Lord  pardon 
all  I"  And  he  turned  away,  as  if  to  the 
sanctuary  of  his  own  closet  again. 

**  Benomi,"  cried  Betha,  in  an  agony 
of  spirit,  "  she  knows  not  what  she  says  : 
—  terror  has  taken  away  my  beloved  mo- 
nitress's  senses  !  —  Come  back,  come 
back,  —  and  if  we  must  die,  let  it  be 
together  !'* 

'  Benomi  did  return  at  that  adjuration  j 
his  young  heart  was  already  at  her  side ; 
his  only  friend,  who,  he  felt,  if  she  knew 
what  was  then  passing  in  his  bosom, 
would  pity  the  conflict  there ;  and  by 
whom  that  young  heart  yearned  to  stand, 
in  a  way  that  might  protect  her  from  all 
ills ;  but  that  was  a  vain  wish.  However, 
he  was  instantly  at  her  side,  assisting  her 
almost  powerless  hands  in  fastening  on 
the  day-garments  of  the  indeed  almost 
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unconscious  Mildred.  Fear,  in  fact,  now 
possessed  her  wholly ;  and  her  eye  passed 
glazedly  over  the  faces  of  Benomi  and 
her  trembling  pupil,  as  they  pursued 
their  silent  task  of  duty  towards  her. 

Such  variety  of  misery  on  three  help- 
less human  beings,  had  taken  place  within 
the  short  space  of  twenty  minutes — for 
not  more  had  elapsed  from  the  report  of 
the  first  musquet,  until  the  moment  when 
the  astounded  matron  sate  like  an  auto- 
maton between  the  clasping  arms  of 
Betha,  who  had  just  completed  her  rai- 
ment, and  they  all  heard  the  outward 
doors  of  the  house  suddenly  assailed,  and 
a  loud  tumult  without,  manifestly  accom- 
panying the  forcing  entrance.  Then,  in 
frightful  echo,  came  shrieks  from  within 
the  house,  of  the  serving  damsels  of 
the  goldsmith,  down  from  their  garret : 
those  hard-labouring  creatures,  being 
heavy  sleepers,  had  not  been  sensible  to 
any  uproar  before,  or  had  not  regarded  it 
till  danger  seemed  to  threaten  them- 
selves ;  and  the  apprentice,  too,  quite  a 
lad,  whose  bed-room  was  the  shop,  had  not 
y  3 
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stirred  either  till  he  found  it  assaulted ; 
and  then,  hastening  every  where  to  seek 
or  enquire  for  his  master,  he  had  been 
the  first  to  arouse  the  maids.  In  their 
frantic  search,  the  whole  party  rushed 
into  the  room  of  their  master's  guests, 
thinking  it  possible  they  might  find  him 
there;  and  they  had  scarcely  added  to 
its  scene  of  terror  by  their  distracted 
questions,  and  screaming  on  his  name  for 
protection,  when  the  door  of  the  shop 
was  burst  in.  Then  Mildred  began 
mingling  her  cries  with  those  of  the 
women  ;  she  calling  on  Tyrrell  and  Fel- 
ton  with  a  strength  almost  supernatural, 
for  a  sudden  recollection  of  their  pow- 
erful arms,  and  their  obligations  to  de- 
fend herself  and  their  master's  daughter 
to  their  last  gasp,  had  nerved  her  with  a 
transitory  confidence  in  their  assistance  ; 
and  while  she  called,  she  heard  their 
voices,  even  then,  in  coarse  and  clashing 
contest  of  words  and  swords,  in  the  pas- 
sage of  the  house,  seeming  the  very  echo 
to  her  summons.  But  the  conflict  was 
not  stayed ;  ic  approached  the  room  j  the 
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affrighted  turmoil  there,  indeed,  direct- 
ing the  invaders  where  to  find  those  they 
deemed  the  goldsmith's  family. 

His  domineering  insolence  some  little 
time  before,  to  two  or  three  in  that 
party,  because  he  knew  they  were  royal- 
ists in  principle,  had  determined  them 
now  to  make  spoil  of  his  hoards,  and 
throw  them  into  the  needful  treasury  of 
the  cause,  he  had  boasted  that  he,  and 
such  as  he,  "  had  spurned  into  the 
mud !"  And  having  passed  through  the 
shop  without  seeing  the  coffers,  in  which 
its  day-display  might  be  expected  to  be 
cased  for  the  night,  they  were  pressing 
on,  to  find  him  or  his  family,  and  to  com- 
pel an  instant  surrender  of  the  whole, 
when  they  encountered  Tyrrel  and  Fel- 
ton  in  the  lobby,  at  the  head  of  the  two 
flights  of  stairs,  the  one  leading  from  the 
shop-floor,  the  other  from  the  garden, 
into  which  they  had  indeed  driven  its 
door  from  its  hinges.  The  struggle  com- 
menced ;  and  thus,  pell-mell,  with  the 
resistless  force  of  overwhelming  numbers, 
die  invading  party  drove  their  two  oppo- 
Y  4 
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nents,  though  still  desperately  fighting, 
into  the  very  chamber  where  the  dame's 
reiterated  cries  seemed  to  hail  them.  — 
Both  the  men  were  wounded  —  Felton 
found  that  he  was  mortally  —  but  he  stag- 
gered in,  still  manfully  using  his  sword- 
arm  to  the  last.  All  was  too  distinctly 
visible  to  the  inmates  of  that  chamber, 
not  only  by  the  light  the  scared  appren- 
tice had  brought  in  from  the  shop  (and 
who  had  now  disappeared  somewhere), 
but  by  the  little  lamp,  which  Mildred's 
own  hand  had  lit,  when  going  to  the  rest 
which  had  been  so  awfully  broken ;  and 
the  scene  that  presented  itself  was  horror 
to  Mildred  most  especially ;  thus  seeing 
her  only  protectors  driven  in  before  their 
enemies,  though  like  the  last  bay  of  the 
hunted  boar  under  the  tearing  blood- 
hounds. 

But  her  eyes  were  scared  with  yet  a 
direr  sight  —  her  safety  at  once  attacked. 
For  while  one  part  of  the  furious  band 
were  still  contending  with  their  two  un- 
flinching adversaries,  others  dashed  to- 
wards the  spot  where  she  sate,  with  Be- 
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tha's  arms  clinging  round  her.     The  rest 
of  the  women  werQ  huddled  all  together,  . 
crouched  down   close  behind  her.     Be- 
nomi,  on  the  instant  of  the  irruption  of 
the  soldiers,  by  an  immediate  impulse,  put 
himself  before  the  dame  and  Betha,  and 
covered,   he  believed,  the  trembling  pair 
with    his    stripling   form :    his    arms,    at 
least,  were  spread  over  them,  while  his 
face  was  turned,  glowing  with  something 
the  expression  of  a  guardian  angel,  yet 
his   eyes   fixedly  gazing  on  the  direful 
spectacle  before  him.      One  of  the  in- 
vaders,  in  a  voice  of  command,   called 
on  the  dame  to  give  up  the  keys  of  her 
husband's   ill-gotten   w^ealth,  or  see  her 
children   murdered   on  the  spot!     And 
while  he  was  speaking,  another  descrying 
the  glittering  jewels  of  a  small  picture  of 
her  mother,  which  Betha  always  wore  in 
her  bosom,  and  the  disorder  of  her  dress 
now  exposed  to  view,  the  tempting  trea- 
sure excited  the  sordid  appetite  for  per- 
sonal plunder  in  such  scenes,  and  he  put 
forth  his  mailed  hand  to  wrest  it  forcibly 
away. 

y  5 
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Benomi  now  heard,  saw  nothing  in 
these  two  men  but  menace  and  outrage, 
to  the  helpless  objects  under  shadow  of 
his  feeble  arms,  and  he  exclaimed  — 
"  Soldiers  !  are  ye  men,  and  Englishmen, 
and  thus  attack  women  ?  By  the  name, 
ye  came  here  to  respect  —  I  adjure  ye 
desist,  by  that  of  Charles  Stuart!" 

"  Blessed  child  !"  broke  from  the  sur- 
prised and  grateful  Mildred,  dropping 
her  head  upon  his  shoulder.  Felton,  as 
he  sunk  under  the  final  thrust  of  the  vic- 
torious assailant  that  was  pushing  him 
on,  cast  his  fierce  eye  round  at  these  lat- 
ter sounds ;  and,  with  a  yell  as  if  he  were 
summoning  fiends  to  his  assistance,  he 
cried  out,  ^*  Perdition  shall  not  have  my 
soul,  without  my  vengeance  on  that 
namej!"  and  firing  a  pistol  he  at  that  in- 
stant had  drawn  from  his  belt,  the  ball 
entered  the  head  of  Mildred,  who,  as  has 
been  said,  smitten  with  contrition  for  her 
harshness  to  the  generous  child,  had 
dropped  her  face  on  his  shoulder ;  and 
the  death  that  was  meant  for  him  she 
now  received.     Her  instant  gasp  told  the 
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shot  was  fatal :  one  short  convulsive  but 
speechless  struggle  succeeded  ;  and  then, 
ceasing  to  breathe,  she  fell  back  lifeless 
on  the  bed.  During  this,  though  the 
room  was  full  of  smoke  from  the  shot, 
the  cry  informed  Tyrrell  of  what  had 
happened  ;  and  having  just  overthrown 
his  own  direct  antagonist,  by  a  stab 
through  the  side,  he  felt  himself,  close  to 
Felton,  then  on  the  ground  also  ;  and 
stooping  to  him,  he  demanded,  in  a  stern 
voice,  *«  Were  you  mad,  to  murder  the 
only  witness  in  our  favour  ?  " 

"The  boy!  the  boy!"  was  all  the 
other's  dying  rage  could  utter,  before 
the  last  pang  of  his  mortal  life  dismissed 
his  blackened  soul  to  its  eternal  judg- 
ment. But  Tyrrell  had  heard  enough  to 
be  quite  aware  of  the  intent,  and  he 
turned  to  the  doleful  shrieks  of  Betha, 
who,  till  that  moment  of  death,  had  been 
dumb  amidst  the  thronging  terrors ;  but 
now,  weltering  in  the  blood  of  her  she 
still  grasped  in  her  arms,  she  sunk  on  the 
bed  with  the  lifeless  body ;  still,  how- 
ever, uttering  cries  that  seemed  so 
y  6 
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piteous,  no  crust  of  earth  could  stay  from 
reaching  heaven.  Tyrrell  felt  he  never 
had  heard  such  piercing  agony  before, 
though  he  had  been  in  many  a  scene 
where  he  had  caused  the  like.  And 
what  were  the  answering  emotions  in 
that  ruffian's  heart  ?  Not  pity,  not  ruth 
of  any  kind.  He  was  only  the  more 
conscious  of  having  deserted  his  post  that 
night,  and  of  its  consequence  to  his  in- 
terests. He  saw  the  faithful  friend  of 
his  master  destroyed  before  his  eyes,  and 
by  the  comrade  that  was  to  have  assisted 
him  in  protecting  the  whole  of  the  party 
confided  to  their  care,  from  aught  but 
themselves.  And  he  saw  the  victorious 
enemies  around  him  who  were  to  bear 
off  the  prize,  for  which  his  master  and 
himself,  and  thousands  more,  had  sold 
the  life  to  come. 

"It  shall  not  be!'*  cried  he  within 
himself.  "  Felton  meant  wisely  ;  and  if 
I  ever  meet  Geoffiey  Baldry  again,  one 
act  shall  compensate  for  the  other,  and 
so  wipe  the  score  !"  Muttering  thus,  he 
crouched  closer  to  his  expiring  comrade. 
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groping    for    the    second    pistol   in   his 
belt ;  sagaciously  preserving  his  own  two, 
ready  charged  for  his  self-defence,  per-  ~ 
haps,  in  the  next  instant.     The  cloud  of 
smoke  being  yet  over  every  object,  Tyr- 
rell could  do  this  unobserved.     But  the 
cry   from    that   chamber    had   attracted 
more  of  the  hostile  party  to  enter  the 
house  j    and  led   in   by  an  officer   (the 
others  were  wholly  a  set  of  the  common 
men)  they  poured  into  the  room.     Tyr- 
rell then  saw  no  time  was  to  be  lost,  if 
he  meant  to  do  what  he  meditated,  and 
save  his  neck  afterwards  ;  for  the  current 
of  air,  from  the  rush  in  at  the  door,  made 
a  sudden  vacuum  in  the  sulphurous  cloud, 
which  displayed  the  wretched  group  on 
the  bed,  with  more  than  one  eager  plun- 
derer hovering  near  the  spot,  to  be  the 
first  to  catch  the  glittering  bauble  from  the 
daughter's  bosom,  and  compel  her  to  give 
the  information  and  the  key  the  mother 
could   no   longer  deliver.     Benomi  was 
standing  close  to  where  they  lay,  his  face 
and  hair  stained  with  the  blood  of  Mil- 
dred, not  now  with  his  arms  held  over 
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them,  but  with  his  clasped  hands  raised 
to  Heaven,  to  which  his  sweet  imploring 
eyes  were  elevated  also. 

While  in  that  action,  Tyrrell  fired  at 
him ;  —  and  as  another  shriek,  more 
deadly  than  all  before,  burst  from  the 
heart  of  Betha,  —  for  Benomi  had  fallen 
on  the  body  of  Mildred,  —  the  wretch 
who  had  done  the  deed  exclaimed  to 
himself —  "  There  !  I  have  sent  a  soul 
to  bliss ;  yet  I  shall  have  deeper  hell  for 
it !  —  but  what  of  that  ?  It  mav,  or  it 
may  not  be  !  —  so,  here's  for  the  life  that 
is.'*  And  while  the  room  was  involved 
in  the  denser  billows  of  the  two  mingling 
smokes,  Tyrrell  had  passed  through  the 
half-open  door  of  the  closet  where  Be- 
nomi had  slept.  For,  as  the  ruffian  had 
seen  the  apartments  before  they  were 
appointed  for  their  guests,  he  knew  this 
closet  looked  into  a  short  street  leading 
into  the  main  one  ;  and,  by  a  speedy 
movement  he  reached  the  window,  which 
he  found  open,  and  leaped  from  it  on  the 
top  of  a  bulk-head,  whence  dropping 
himself  into  the  street,  he  took  his  chance 
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for  escape  amongst  the  universal  com- 
motion. 

The  officer  of  the  party  happened  to  ^ 
be  the  young  cavaHer  of  the  bivouac, 
having,  with  his  veteran  leader,  repelled 
a  sally  which  some  of  the  commonwealth- 
regulars  had  desperately  ventured  from  a 
gate  near  the  hillock,  to  turn  the  two 
field-pieces,  and,  following  up  so  lucky 
an  advantage,  they  entered  the  tov/n  with 
the  flying  sortie.  He  was  hastening  on, 
by  command  of  the  Major,  with  half  his 
little  detachment  to  join  the  chief  battle, 
then  raging  round  the  castle-barracks, 
(the  veteran  himself,  with  the  rest  of  his 
division,  turning  to  answer  the  bugle- 
signal  by  his  presence  at  the  great  gate,) 
when  the  cavalier,  while  obeying  his 
orders,  heard  that  deathful  woman's  cry 
from  the  goldsmith's  house.  The  sound 
thrilled  to  his  soul ;  —  to  pass  the  door 
whence  it  proceeded  was  impossible,  and 
he  rushed  in,  followed  by  a  certain  num- 
ber of  his  men,  through  the  shop  and 
passages,  and  up  the  stairs,  the  reiterated 
cry,  and  the  tumult  besides,  telling  him 
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that  war  was  there.  The  parting  smoke, 
as  has  been  noticed,  unfolded  for  a  mo- 
ment the  scene  whence  it  arose ;  but 
even  in  that  brief  glance,  the  officer  saw 
the  whole,  and  sent  his  voice  before  him, 
ere  he  could  enter  the  room  himself j 
calling  aloud —  "  Peace  !  in  the  name  of 
your  king,  and  Heaven  1 " 

Tyrrell,  hearing  the  words,  made  them 
the  signal  for  the  mortal  sentence  he  had 
just  determined :  he  pointed  his  pistol 
where  he  knew  his  sure  hand  would  not 
miss,  and  the  flash,  and  the  report,  and 
the  smoke,  again  rifled  the  visible  tragedy 
from  the  stranger's  eye ;  but  the  voice  of 
its  agony  was  more  harrowing  than  ever; 
and  the  young  soldier,  shuddering  at 
such  paths  being  possible  to  be  found  in 
the  course  of  the  just  cause  he  had  em- 
braced, made  his  way,  unobstructedly, 
indeed,  through  the  wreathing  smoke,  to 
the  bed-side,  for  his  mandate  had  ar- 
rested every  foot  and  hand  on  its  errand 
of  violence  there ;  and  ordering  one  of 
his  men  to  open  the  windows,  for  the 
clearing   of  the   air,    and  the  others  to 
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make  the  villain  a  fast  prisoner,  whom 
he  had  seen  do  the  dastard  deed,  he  ap- 
proached the  bed,  and  touched  the  hand 
of  the  only  living  being  that  breathed 
upon  it.  The  soul-stricken  Betha  did 
not  attempt  to  move  it  away  ;  her 
strength  was  powerless  for  any  further 
action  on  earth ;  and  believing  that  her 
own  death-hour  was  now  come,  though, 
perhaps,  not  by  a  mode  so  immediate  as 
that  of  those  before  her,  she  was  just 
able  to  change  her  present  low  moaning 
cries  to  the  hardly-articulated  words  — 
"  Kill  me  quickly,  by  these,  and  I  shall 
bless  you!" 

The  tone  of  her  supplication  told  the 
anguish,  the  bitter,  hopeless  anguish  from 
which  it  spoke ;  and  turning  her  face  in- 
w^ard  upon  the  pulseless  breast  of  her 
who  had  so  lately  pressed  her  there  in 
fond  affection,  her  swooning  senses  be- 
came lost  to  her  for  awhile.  The  cava- 
lier, who  tenderly  grasped  her  cold, 
nerveless  hand,  had  seen  such  a  swoon 
before,  and  knew  its  marks  distinctly 
from   those   of  death,    though,    indeed. 
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death's  shaft  had  produced  it  in  both  in- 
stances. He  had  been  present  when  the 
fatal  tidings  were  brought  to  Henrietta 
of  England  that  she  was  a  widow,  and 
that  two  of  her  children  yet  remained  in 
the  power  of  their  father's  murderers. 
The  cavalier  felt  awed  at  this  recollec- 
tion, and  inwardly  bowed  to  the  fearful 
retributions  on  the  heads  of  the  families 
of  the  regicides.  "  But  let  God  alone 
strike  such,"  said  he,  *'  for  he  can  heal! 
Man's  duty  is  mercy  to  the  innocent." 
This  was  uttered  in  his  thoughts  only, 
while  he  did  his  best  to  alleviate  the 
misery  that  had  been  inflicted. 

The  opened  windows  dispersed  the 
smoke ;  and,  by  the  one  in  the  closet,  it 
was  soon  reported  to  him,  that  the  as- 
sassin must  have  fled.  But  the  search 
for  him  had  discovered  the  poor  women- 
servants  crouching  behind  the  curtains 
of  the  bed.  The  cavaHer  spoke  to  them 
kindly,  and  assuring  them,  and  all  else 
in  the  house,  of  his  protection,  he  bade 
them  exert  themselves  to  recover  their 
swooned  young  mistress  (for  so  he  sup* 
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posed  her  to  be),  and  then  lifting  her 
insensible  form  from  the  clotted  bier 
where  she  lay,  and  placing  her  on  what 
had  been  her  own  couch  in  the  opposite 
corner,  he  resigned  her  to  the  charge  of 
the  damsels,  who  began  immediately  to 
apply  cold  water  to  her  face  and  hands. 

Meanwhile,  he  gladly  turned  to  the 
sound  of  a  quick,  short  breathing  from 
the  beautiful  boy,  whom  his  first  glance 
had  seen  standing  in  so  angel-like  an 
attitude  by  the  fatal  bed ;  and,  even 
in  the  same  glance,  he  had  beheld  the 
flash  that  laid  that  innocent  being  pros- 
trate also.  The  young  soldier  now  hast- 
ened to  him,  and  raising  him  on  his  arm, 
the  freer  air  speedily  revived  him  to  sen- 
sation ;  and  the  blood  beginning  to  flow 
from  a  wound  at  the  side  of  his  forehead, 
assisted  in  his  recovery  to  more  perfect 
consciousness.  The  cavalier  looked  at 
the  wound,  evidently  given  by  the  pistol, 
but  he  was  not  practised  enough  in  such 
scenes,  to  know  the  extent  of  the  injury. 
One  of  his  followers,  however,  was  of  the 
profession  which  yet  holds  the  Almightj^'s 
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shield  visibly  over  the  horrors  of  the  war- 
field,  and  to  his  care  he  committed  the 
boy,    and  the  lady  also ;  —  telling  him, 
that  he  should  inform  Colonel  Massey, 
whom  he  was  going   to  join   instantly, 
how  he  had  ventured  to  employ  one  of  his 
surgeons.     Then  directing  some  of  his 
party  to  carry  off  the  two  dead  bodies  of 
the  men  yet  lying  in  the  chamber,  and 
dispose   of  them  some   where  till  they 
should   have    time   to   return  and  bury 
them — one,  their  comrade,  whom  Tyrrell 
had   slain  with   his  poniard,   the  other, 
Felton,  and,  though  dead,  looking  like  a 
fiend  yet  struggling  in  his  torturing  pas- 
sage from  light  into  darkness  —  the  com- 
mand was  promptly  obeyed.     And  the 
shouts  of  the  continuous  attack  on  the 
garrison's    last    refuge   becoming  every 
moment  more  compulsive  to  the  presence 
of  the  young  soldier,  he  finally  ordered 
two  of  his  steadiest  men  to  keep  guard 
over  the  house,  and  at  the  same  time  to 
mount  the  little  white  flag,  of  which  his 
doublet  was  full,  over  each  outward  door, 
as  sign  that  the  spot  was  under  protection 
of  the  cause  of  the  White  Rose, 
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The  cavalier  then  sending  up  his  pro- 
mise to  Gladstone  the  surgeon,  to  come 
back  again  the  instant  the  affair  going  on 
should  be  concluded,  or,  in  the  case  of 
his  not  being  able  to  return,  that  others 
should  be  sent  to  sanction  all  he  had  pre- 
sumed to  dictate,  he  proceeded  to  take 
the  head  of  his  party,  and  led  them  down 
the  street. 
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CHAP.    XXII. 

But  the  sun  had  risen  ere  the  young 
cavaher  seemed  to  have  taken  breath 
from  the  intermediate  hours  of  hard 
grappHng  for  the  object  of  the  night, 
when  during  the  various  contests,  on 
breach  and  rampart,  in  street  and  market- 
place, on  private  threshold  or  under 
public  dome,  in  all  he  had  seen  the  face 
of  civil  war  hideous  and  withering  —  her 
snake-like  train  of  doubt  and  perfidy 
appearing  every  where.  His  soul  sick- 
ened in  the  very  blaze  of  his  proclaimed 
distinguished  conduct ;  for  all  that  he 
had  been  commanded  to  attempt,  he  had 
achieved  intrepidly.  —  But  before  the 
rising  and  setting  of  many  more  suns,  his 
soul  would  turn  yet  more  loath ingly  from 
such  battle-fields.  However,  ''  Sufficient 
for  the  day  is  the  evil  thereof" 

The  victory  was  won  there,  and  taking 
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a  short  leave  of  Colonel  Massey,  he 
crossed  from  the  guildhall  of  the  place, 
(where  the  chief  citizens,  with  the  sur- 
viving officers  of  the  garrison,  were  as- 
sembled, to  ratify  the  surrender  of  the 
town  to  the  king's  name),  and  directed 
his  steps,  too  well  tracked  by  the  objects 
of  past  contention,  towards  the  first  house 
he  had  entered  that  momentous  night, 
and  where  the  first  wound  that  had  gaped 
on  him  in  civil  war,  was  with  the  life- 
blood  of  a  woman  !  He  shuddered  as  he 
proceeded,  the  whole  scene  recurring 
before  him. 

But,  meanwhile,  the  horrid  spectacle 
the  young  soldier  had  left  there,  was 
veiled  at  least  by  the  decent  pall  of 
death,  which  the  surgeon  Gladstone  had 
contrived  to  draw  over  it.  The  visible 
parts  of  the  body  of  the  dead  Mildred 
had  been  washed  from  their  stiffened 
gore  and  wrapped  in  a  sheet,  and  ano- 
ther spread  over  it  hid  all  from  view. 
And  whenBenomi's  wound  was  examined, 
and  found  to  have  been  occasioned  by 
the  grazing  of  the  ball,  and  not  its  en- 
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trance,  then  it  was  easily  bound  up,  and 
his  face  and  his  hair  cleansed  of  their 
direful  stains.  During  the  whole  process, 
the  boy  had  borne  what  was  done  to  him 
in  profound  stillness ;  but  when  it  was 
finished,  and  Gladstone  was  going  to -lead 
him  to  his  mattrass  in  the  closet,  where 
he  gently  told  him  he  must  lie  down,  for 
rest  was  necessary  to  his  cure,  he  then 
fearfully  enquired  for  Betha ;  and  when 
the  answer  was,  that  no  similar  injury  of 
any  kind  had  personally  befallen  her, 
but  that  her  apparent  insensibility  was 
swooning  only,  then  Benomi  seemed  to 
rally  life  within  him  again  ;  and  he  de- 
clared that  it  was  not  possible  for  him  to 
lie  down  in  any  rest  while  she  suffered  : 
«^  But,  thanks  to  Heaven,  she  lives  !  " 
cried  he,  *'  and,  O  !  sir,  if  aught  is  to  be 
done  in  assisting  you  to  recover  her,  let 
me  help  you  !  It  is  my  duty  —  it  is  all  I 
have  to  give  —  O  !  do  not  deny  me  !  " 

Her  case  being  indeed  too  extreme 
for  the  women  to  remedy,  the  surgeon 
did  not  agitate  his  young  patient  by  con- 
tradiction, but  permitted  him  to  attend 
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at  his  side  while  he  bled  her ;  so  making 
her  heart  share,  though  sanatively,  the 
bleeding  life-streams  of  that  night ;  and 
the  moment  she  opened  her  eyes  with  con- 
sciousness of  whom  she  looked  on,  the 
cry  of  joy  with  which  she  flung  herself  on 
that  young  breast  seemed  to  have  car- 
ried her  spirit  with  it.  But  when  she 
raised  her  head  again,  and  her  glance  re- 
cognised the  white  heap  on  the  opposite 
bed,  and  the  women  standing  round  yet 
spreading  its  veiling  sheet  there,  she 
started  from  her  supported  situation  be- 
tween the  surgeon  and  Benomi,  and  would 
have  hastened  towards  that  spot,  while 
her  entirely-changed  countenance  from 
joy,  to  the  amazement  of  her  recollected 
cause  of  immediate  grief,  showed  that 
nothing  was  left  to  be  told  her  of  what 
was  there.  But  the  surgeon  held  her, 
and  Benomi  clasped  her  in  his  arms. 
"  Betha,  dear  Betha ! "  cried  he,  "we 
must  be  thankful  for  what  the  All- 
merciful  has  spared  us  !  "  —  "I  am,  I 
am !"  was  her  quick  reply,  tearing  her 
eyes  from  the  agonizing  object;  and  drop- 
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ping  her  face  again  upon  his  shoulder, 
she  burst  into  a  torrent  of  tears. 

The  surgeon  hailed  these,  as  perhaps 
her  preservation.  He  wished  he  could 
have  seen  any  thing  like  the  same  relief 
to  a  surcharged  sorrow  on  the  pale  cheek 
of  her  brother ;  for  so  he  deemed  that 
tenderly-caressing  boy  to  be.  But  Be- 
nomi  could  not  weep  then  ;  his  soul  was 
full  of  many  thoughts  and  many  strug- 
gles ;  and  once  or  twice  while  he  held 
her,  and  the  surgeon  was  soothing  them 
with  sure  promises  of  a  gracious  protec- 
tion, both  from  the  victor  over  the  place, 
Colonel  Massey,  and  the  advancing  royal 
Charles,  he  muttered  to  himselfj  "  My 
Father  that  is  in  heaven,  hold  me  firm  !" 

To  such  a  scene  the  cavalier  re-en- 
tered :  and  at  the  sound  of  the  opening 
of  the  room  door,  both  Betha  and  Be- 
nomi  naturally  turned  their  startled  gaze. 
—  She  drew  back  with  a  recoil  of  re- 
awakening terror,  clasping  Benomi  closer 
to  her,  for  the  instinct  was  for  him.-.— 
"  Don't  fear,"  cried  the  surgeon,  "  it  is 
the  brave  cavalier."      Betha  now  under- 
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Stood  it  was  the  officer  who  had  rescued 
her  from  insult  and  death.  He  ap- 
proached ;  but,  though  aware  of  his 
goodness,  and  feeling  that  the  life  within 
her,  and  that  of  Benomi's  also*  had  been 
preserved  through  his  clemency,  yet  his 
aspect  seemed  horrible  to  look  on.  — 
During  the  shadowy  lights  of  the  pre- 
ceding night,  and  her  sealed-up  senses, 
almost  all  the  objects  of  the  sanguinary 
contest  in  that  room  had  been  veiled 
from  her  eyes ;  therefore  it  may  be  said 
that  now  for  the  first  time  she  beheld  the 
visage  of  war,  as  it  looks  in  the  terrible 
field.  The  cavalier's  face  and  form, 
though  both  of  the  noblest  youthful  con- 
tour, were  hung  with  its  most  appalling 
panoply.  His  mailed  bosom  was  in- 
dented by  thrusts  and  glancing  balls; 
his  riveted  armlets  hacked  in  wide  gaps, 
showing  the  soaked  doublet  beneath,  of 
a  ghastly  red  j  his  fair  scarf,  the  badge 
of  the  ^white  rose,  was  dabbled  in  the 
same  horrid  crimson,  and  blackened  by 
the  steaming  gunpowder,  which  had  been 
his  element  for  so  many  hours ;  —  his 
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face  bore  the  same  lurid  stains ;  and  the 
long  broken  plumage  of  his  morion-hat 
hung  dark  and  clotted  over  his  brow, 
mingled  with  the  matted  hair  with  which 
he  had  dried  the  hot  drops  of  battle  from 
his  panting  forehead.  Such  was  the 
figure  that  presented  itself  to  Betha,  as 
her  preserver  from  the  past,  her  protector 
from  the  future ! 

That  young  cavalier  had  never  been 
recoiled  from  before ;  and,  now  conjec- 
turing his  so  frightfully  war-marked  an 
appearance,  he  felt  the  more  indigna- 
tion at  the  necessity  which  had  made 
the  demon  of  hostility  come  in  any 
shape  to  woman  in  his  native  land.  He 
stopped  in  his  advance  to  her;  but  to 
the  brave-miened  boy  at  her  side,  who 
had  risen  calmly  to  receive  him,  he  held 
out  his  battle-stained  hand  :  —  "I  am 
glad  to  see  you  thus  restored,  young  sir," 
said  he,  in  a  voice  of  such  cordial  greet- 
ing, and  in  so  sweet  a  tone,  it  seemed  to 
have  nothing  to  do  with  the  rough  guise 
of  the  speaker ;  neither  could  it  have 
been  expected,    that   the   beautiful  and 
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benevolent  smile  which  parted  his  lips, 
and  beamed  from  his  eyes  of  gentlest 
lustre,  could  have  any  affinity  with  the 
sulphurous  cloud,  and  the  atmosphere  of 
Phlegethon,  which  seemed  to  envelope 
his  entrance.  But  the  smile  was  not  a 
joyous  one,  unmindful  of  the  grief  that 
lay  in  this  chamber ;  it  was  a  smile  of 
amiable  sympathy,  seeking  to  assuage  the 
present  pang  by  showing  despondency 
where  to  hope.  Benomi  put  his  hand 
into  that  of  the  cavalier,  and  briefly  said, 
"  I  thank  you.  Colonel  Carless."  But 
he  uttered  those  few  simple  words  in  so 
earnest,  so  peculiarly  graceful  a  manner, 
the  cavalier  was  struck  with  surprise  at 
such  dignity  of  gratitude  in  the  mien  of 
a  country  magistrate's  son.  But  had  it 
been  the  real  Colonel  Carless  or  Colonel 
Massey  who  had  seen  him,  either  would 
have  marvelled  much  more. 

During  a  little  dialogue  which  then 
took  place  apart  between  her  preserver 
and  the  surgeon,  Betha,  in  awed  memory 
of  what  had  passed,  awaited  the  former's 
turning  again  towards  her  and  Benomi, 
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that  she  might  express  her  gratitude 
also  to  the  mortal  agent  of  the  Almighty 
shield,  which  had  been  that  persecuted 
child's  so  especial  protection.  She  knew 
all  that  had  happened,  as  far  as  the  sur- 
geon could  inform  her ;  who,  in  as  gentle 
terms  as  the  subjects  would  bear,  had 
communicated  every  particular  of  the 
last  night's  horrors  in  that  chamber,  so 
much  more  disastrous  to  those  dear  to 
her,  from  the  men  she  had  deemed  their 
guardians,  than  the  very  enemies  she 
had  dreaded  j  and  the  leader  of  whom 
had  in  fact  been  her  and  Benomi's 
rescuer  from,  perhaps,  a  final  perpetra- 
tion of  all  those  treacherous  guards  had 
meditated.  His  voice,  his  countenance, 
and  these  convictions,  putting  to  instant 
flight  the  panic  apprehensions  which  had 
seized  her  on  the  cavalier's  re-entrance, 
clad  in  all  the  hideous  appearances  he 
had  been  struggling  to  overthrow,  she 
raised  her  trembling  eyes  to  his  face 
when  he  next  approached  her,  and  fal- 
teringly  said,  "  I  am  a  simple  maiden  of 
this  unhappy  commonwealth ;  but  I  am 
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also  a  Christian  daughter  of  the  same 
faith,  which  makes  all  merciful  men 
brethren ;  therefore,  I  thank  the  King  of 
kings,  for  the  mercy  you  and  this  gen-^ 
tleman  have  shown  to  me  —  and  to  him  ! " 
—  and  her  clasped  hands  pointed  to  Be- 
nomi :  —  "  O  !  protect  him  to  the  last," 
cried  she,  **  and  my  prayers  shall  follow 
you  wherever  I  go  !" 

Benomi  drew  close  to  her  at  this :  — 
"  Betha,''  said  he,  in  much  emotion, 
'*  what  do  you  say  ?  I  must  not  be  se- 
parated from  you  j  —  I  must  go  back 
with  you :  — ^  indeed,  indeed,  I  will ;  —  so 
help  me  Heaven  !  — "  and,  with  the  last 
adjuration,  he  seemed  to  have  forgotten 
that  his  resolution  concerned  any  object 
but  himself  and  Heaven,  for  he  turned 
away,  and  looked  up,  as  if  the  sole  object 
of  his  vow  were  there. 

'Betha  too  well  understood  that  the 
late  outrage  had  set  his  mind  wandering 
again  j  and  the  persuasion  that  it  was  so, 
deepened  the  pang  in  her  soul  when  she 
thought  of  the  primary  cause  of  such 
alienation.  ««  O  ! "  said  she,  within  her- 
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self,  *'  that  he  had  never  been  withdrawn 
from  the  parental  care  he  is  too  likely 
never  to  see  again  !"  And  her  eye  ten- 
derly fixed  itself  on  the  heavenward 
countenance  she  was  then  aware  had 
other  thoughts  than  of  her. 

The  cavalier  saw  only  the  natural  af- 
fection of  a  brother  to  a  fond  sister,  in 
this  bravely- expressed  determination  not 
to  be  divided  from  her  as  a  prisoner  in 
any  manner,  and  at  all  risks  ;  and  admir- 
ing, too,  the  almost  manly  calmness  with 
which  the  last  invocation  was  delivered, 
the  brave  young  soldier,  himself,  the 
more  eagerly  assured  both  they  should 
not  be  divided.  He  then  most  respect- 
fully and  earnestly  repeated  his  promises 
of  protection,  not  only  to  themselves,  but 
to  all  related  to  them,  and  also,  that 
when  their  kinsman  the  goldsmith  should 
return,  he  should  find  the  whole  of  his 
property  safe.  Before  Betha  could  col- 
lect words  to  reply  to  any  one  part  of  the 
generous  compassion  that  breathed  in  all 
this,  the  surgeon  broke  in  on  his  declar- 
ation, and  told  him,  what  the  agonized 
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expressions  from  herself,  and  the  com- 
munications of  the  serving-damsels,  had 
informed  him  of  during  the  first  hours 
after  the  sad  catastrophe,  —  that  she  and 
the  deceased  lady  were  no  relatives  of 
the  man  of  the  house,  but  travellers 
lodging  there  for  the  night ;  the  end  of 
their  journey  being  far  onwards  in  Wor- 
cestershire. The  cavalier  then  assured 
her  of  his  services  whenever  the  business 
of  the  capitulation  was  finally  settled ;  and 
the  hands  to  do  it  were  over  the  seals 
when  he  left  the  guildhall ;  —  he  would 
then  be  at  liberty  to  conduct  her  to  her 
home,  wherever  it  might  be  in  the  county. 
While  he  spoke,  Betha's  eyes  turned 
to  the  silent  bed  that  now  contained  the 
friend  w^ho  could  no  longer  be  her  ma- 
ternal companion  to  that  home,  and  her 
tears  flowed  afresh.  The  cavalier  thought 
he  understood  what  was  passing  in  her 
mind,  and  he  tenderly  intimated  (but  it 
was  a  tenderness  like  unto  that  of  a  bro- 
ther), that  if  she  would  consign  the 
sacred  duty  she  contemplated,  wholly  to 
him,  he  would  take  care  it  should  be 
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performed  with  every  reverence  due  to 
the  honoured  remains. 

Betha  could  not  speak  her  answer,  nor 
could  her  eloquent  countenance  look  it, 
for  her  handkerchief  was  then  over  her 
eyes  ;  but  she  bowed  her  head,  and  her 
hand  pressing  her  heart,  spoke  her  grati- 
tude in  a  language  that  needed  no  ut- 
terance. When  she  did  force  words,  she 
tremulously  said,  "  But,  wherever  my 
beloved  monitress  is  laid,  I  must  attend 
her  to  the  grave  !"  Her  emotions  would 
not  allow  her  to  say  more ;  but  the  cava- 
lier entreated  her  to  believe  that  all  her 
wishes  should  be  complied  mth. 

Benomi  listened  with  mute  attention 
to  this  discourse  of  pledged  protection 
from  the  victorious  little  army,  and  from 
the  anticipated  triumphant  Charles  Stuart, 
whom  his  young  champion  represented  as 
being  too  averse  to  opposing  rebellion  by 
the  sword,  not  to  be  eager  to  grant  every 
generous  proof  of  future  amnesty  to  his 
subjects,  even  taken  in  arms  against  him  ; 
and  as  one  hostage  of  such  a  disposition, 
the  wives  and  daughters  of  those  people 
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whom  the  fate  of  war  threw  into  his 
power,  would  be  treated  even  like  the 
families  of  yet  afar  off'  prodigal  sons. 
When  Benomi  hearkened  to  this,  with  all 
the  commentary  thoughts  in  his  own 
breast,  which  only  himself,  of  any  there, 
could  form  an  idea  of  what  they  were,  the 
changing  pulses  of  his  heart  were  indeed 
visible  on  his  cheek ;  the  bright  hectic 
colour  \yhich  shot  there,  on  the  first  men- 
tion of  the  certain  approach  of  the  royal 
army,  flashing  and  receding  again,  with 
the  various  succeeding  inferences,  like 
the  roseate  lightning  of  a  summer  morn- 
ing over  the  pale  silvery  sky.  But  when 
Betha  spoke  of  being  herself  a  mourner 
at  the  lonely  grave  of  her  whose  death- 
wound  had  been  intended  for  him,  then 
Benomi's  thoughts  were  recalled  to  that 
sad  object ;  and  feeling  it  a  double  duty 
to  pay  his  last  reverence  there  also,  with 
a  grateful  energy  animating  the  soft 
solemnity  of  his  voice  and  manner,  he 
was  expressing  the  same  to  their  joint 
friend,  when  at  once  a  burst  of  acclama- 
tions from  the  populace  without,  who 
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had  been  awaiting  the  issue  of  the  sealed 
bond  of  peace  before  the  doors  of  the 
guildhall,  reverberated  through  the  whole 
street ;  loud  hurrahs,  mingling  with  the 
names  of  Cromwell  —  regicide  —  Charles 
—  loyalty  !  —  and  other  terms  of  exult- 
ing \dctory,  and  triumphant  joy,  rent  the 
air,  echoing  from  hill  to  hill. 

The  surgeon  leaped  up,  in  the  fer- 
vour of  the  moment,  crying  aloud,  with 
a  ringing  huzza,  **  Long  live  King 
Charles!"  But  the  appearance  of  Be- 
nomi  was  now  fearful  to  look  upon.  At 
the  first  burst  of  the  acclaim,  he  too  had 
started  on  his  feet ;  then,  with  a  ghastly 
horror  of  countenance,  he  put  both  his 
hands  on  his  ears,  and  crouching  down 
on  the  floor  close  to  the  knees  of  Betha, 
he  buried  his  head  in  her  gown,  and  lay 
moaning  there,  in  sound  not  words,  while 
his  whole  frame  seemed  shaken  from  its 
inmost  centre.  Betha  could  only  hold 
her  arms  over  him,  pressing  him  to  her 
feebly-protecting  side,  w^hom  she  would 
fain  have  sheltered  in  her  heart.  The 
key-note  of  these  deathly  tones  she  could 
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not  understand ;  but  she  felt,  whatever  it 
was,  they  were  rending  his  very  being. 
Her  eyes,  even  by  the  natural  impulse 
of  turning  to  the  kind  under  every  spe- 
cies of  distress,  looked  her  unutterable 
anguish  at  that  moment  to  the  amazed 
gaze  of  the  cavalier,  who  was  then  re- 
garding the  sudden  emotion  of  the  boy, 
but  more  particularly  the  style  of  it,  with 
astonishment.  For  it  did  not  seem  pos- 
sible, that  so  young  a  creature  should 
have  such  strong  political  prejudices  as 
to  transport  him  thus  ;  nor,  indeed,  were 
it  so,  would  it  be  probable  that  hatred  of 
any  cause's  triumph  could  occasion  de- 
monstrations of  personal  fear  so  totally 
incompatible  with  the  extraordinary 
steady  intrepidity  with  which  this  same 
boy  had  surprised  all  who  saw^  him, 
amidst  the  real  terrors  of  the  night  be- 
fore. But  the  eyes  of  Betha  now  seemed 
to  tell  their  protector,  there  was  more 
under  this  than  mere  childish  alarm,  or 
the  incredible  despair  of  a  young  repub- 
lican ;  and  the  cavalier  replied  to  that 
anxiously-pleading    look,   by   enquiring. 
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what  he  could  do  to  persuade  him  there 
was  no  danger  of  any  kind,  behind  those 
rejoicings,  to  her  or  to  any  dear  to  her. 

"  O ! "  returned  she,  "  it  is  not  danger 
he  fears :  — but  I  know  not  what  it  is. 
—  My  poor,  poor  Benomi !  — '*  and  her 
head  dropping  on  his  convulsed  body, 
she  sobbed  aloud.  The  cavalier  rose, 
and  walked  the  room  in  much  emotion, 
feeling,  if  such  were  his  soul's  pangs  at 
this  scene,  what  must  be  the  heavy  weight 
on  those  who,  trampling  on  the  royal 
contrition  for  any  excess  of  prerogative, 
and  on  the  monarch's  concessions  of  privi- 
leges, till  the  throne  were  almost  at  their 
feet,  had  brought  calamities  such  as  these 
into  the  bosom  of  their  country ;  tearing 
up  domestic  peace  by  the  roots,  and 
giving  carnage  and  misery  instead  of 
freedom  and  happiness.  As  long  as  the 
acclamations  continued  (but  his  warning 
hand  had  speedily  silenced  their  echo 
from  the  surgeon),  the  brave  mourner, 
that  there  had  ever  been  any  cause  for 
achieving  the  glory  they  declared,  con- 
stantly turned  his  eye  on  the  brother  and 
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sister,  as  he  supposed  them  to  be,  ancf 
beheld  the  one  not  altering  his  shudder- 
ing position,  though  he  had  stifled  his^ 
moans;  and  that  the  still  bent  down 
head  of  the  other  had  ceased  its  vehement 
sobs. 

When  the  noise  in  the  street  was  over, 
and  it  had  lasted  for  full  ten  minutes, 
Benomi  heaved  a  sigh,  as  if  his  very  soul 
had  taken  wing  with  it ;  but  he  with- 
drew his  head  from  the  deep  involvement 
with  which  he  had  enfolded  it  in  Betha's 
gown,  and  looked  up  towards  her.  The 
cavalier  was  then  doubly  amazed  on 
seeing  the  change  which  had  taken  place 
in  that  beautiful  young  face,  for  it  was 
now  totally  colourless  ;  his  eyes  appeared 
haggard,  for  no  tear  had  been  there ; 
and  the  furrows  on  his  brow,  and  by  the 
sides  of  his  quivering  lips,  showed  as  if 
the  blight  of  age  had  passed  over  it  in 
one  brief  instant.  Betha  could  only  re- 
peat, "  My  poor  Benomi!"  and  she 
wrung  her  hands  over  him.  <*  It  is  done 
now,"  said  he  to  her,  in  a  low  whisper, 
"  so  don't  mind  me,  Betha !  —  God  is 
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good  in  leaving  me  you  !  "  and  his  head 
sunk  again  upon  her  knee,  and  then  he 
wept. 

Low  as  that  whisper  was,  the  cavaher 
had  heard  it ;  and  bending  gently  over 
the  boy,  he  tenderly  put  his  hand  on  his 
shoulder,  and  in  terms  of  like  import  re- 
peated the  assurance  that,  from  what- 
ever cause  those  extreme  emotions  had 
arisen,  they  should  be  respected  ;  and 
promising  to  adhere  strictly  to  the  wishes 
of  both  brother  and  sister,  in  the  mode  of 
their  ti'ansfer  from  that  town  to  their 
own  home,  absolutely  pledged  himselt; 
that  in  no  case  they  should  be  separated. 
On  this  Benomi  raised  his  head,  and  dry- 
ing  away  his  tears  with  the  back  of  one 
hand,  while  he  drew  that  of  the  cavalier 
gratefully  to  his  lips  with  the  other,  he 
tremulously  said,  "  You  are  brave  and 
kind !  O  sir,  I  am  not  a  coward,  though 
you  see  me  thus.  Some  time  you  may  re- 
member that  I  have  told  you  so ;  and  I  con- 
jure you,  do  not  forget  it  —  if  any  body 
should  ask  you  then  —  for  to  be  thought 
a  coward   by  —  but    it  is   no    matter," 
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added  the  boy,  his  face  flushing,  when  he 
rose  from  his  half-kneeling  attitude  by 
the  side  of  Betha,  —  **  when  persons  are 
in  their  grave,  then  all  secrets  may  be 
known."  He  muttered  the  latter  part  as 
if  to  himself,  and  hastily  walking  away, 
evidently  to  avoid  being  questioned  fur- 
ther, he  sate  down  in  the  adjacent  corner ; 
for  his  weakened  limbs  would  not  carry 
him  to  a  more  distant  part  of  the  room, 
and  looked  calm  and  disconsolate  on  the 
ground,  in  the  manner  Betha  used  to  see 
him  before  she  had  begun  to  comfort 
him.  The  cavalier  could  not  refrain 
from  casting  a  glance  of  pitying  enquiry 
on  her ;  for  the  boy's  deportment  did 
indeed  seem  very  strange ;  and  his  lips 
dropped  something  of  his  sincere  sym- 
pathy in  the  accumulated  sorrows  of  such 
a  sister.  Betha's  sense  of  her  present 
situation  was,  in  fact,  written  in  her 
face ;  and  she  answered,  but  in  so  half- 
breathed  a  tone,  none  heard,  save  him  to 
whom  it  was  directed  —  "  He  is  not  my 
brother,  but  as  dear  as  one ;  and  grievous 
woes   have   brought   him   to   what  you 
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see ! "  That  was  enough  for  the  ready 
comprehension  of  their  pledged  pro- 
tector ;  and  while  he  was  yet  observing 
the  poor  thought- wrapped  child,  whose 
lips  continued  to  move,  as  if  in  deep  com- 
muning with  himself,  a  summons  was 
brought  from  Colonel  Massey,  requesting 
the  cavalier  to  join  a  council  immedi- 
ately. 

Instantly  rising  to  obey  it,  he  took  a 
respectful  and  compassionate  leave  of 
Betha  j  and  begging  permission  to  return 
again  when  the  business  that  called  him 
was  discussed,  he  consigned  her  to  the 
duteous  services  of  the  women  of  the 
house,  which  he  still  left  under  sentinel 
guard,  and  drew  away  the  surgeon  for  a 
short  while,  to  assist  in  preparing  the  fu- 
neral obsequies. 

During  the  long  subsequent  hours  that 
Betha  and  Benomi  passed  together  alone, 
for  the  maidens  did  not  intrude  them- 
selves except  in  offers  of  service,  he 
gradually  recovered  his  former  self-pos- 
session, and  drew  again  towards  his  ten- 
derest  friend,  to  soothe  her,    as  she  had 
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aforetime  cheered  him.  Her  counte- 
nance was  as  gradually  deepening  its 
character  of  inward  distress ;  for  she  had 
reflected  on  the  awful  verifications  of 
Gervase's  apprehensions,  in  the  double 
attempt  she  had  witnessed,  made  by  the 
two  men  he  had  suspected,  on  the  life  of 
that  innocent  child ;  and  the  occasion, 
inconceivable  by  the  old  man  or  by  her, 
now  seemed  to  be,  that  the  boy  might 
not  be  taken  aUve  by  any  of  the  cavalier 
party.  She  durst  not  proceed  one 
thought  further ;  she  dared  not  suffer  her 
soul  to  breathe  to  itself,  who  must  have 
given  that  order ;  therefore,  in  the 
depths  of  that  soul,  she  cried  unto  her 
heavenly  Father,  to  inspire  her  with  the 
conduct  she  ought  to  pursue  with  regard 
to  that  fated  one  ;  and  how  not  to  fail  in 
duty  to  him  w^ho  had  given  her  being. — 
With  her  thoughts  thus  darkened  by  the 
possible  issues  of  heryoung  kinsman  being 
led  back  again  into  the  untrammelled 
power  of  those  from  whom  she  had 
brought  him  —  for  a  fearful  horror  hung 
over  one  idea  there,  which  she  would  not 
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individualise  ! — she  could  not  forbear  an- 
swering  one  of  his  affectionate  consol- 
ations respecting  Mildred,  —  •'  that  she 
had  recalled  her  malediction,  and  blessed 
him  ere  she  died," — by  asking  him,  whe- 
ther he  could  form  any  conjecture  of  a 
reason  in  those  two  men,  for  what  they 
sought  to  do  ?  Benomi  turned  pale  :  — 
"  Too  well,"  replied  he :  "  I  long  ago 
expected  to  die  by  their  hands."  Betha 
started  from  her  chair,  then  dropped  into 
it  again.  "  What  do  you  say  ?"  cried 
she  — "  why  was  it  so  ?  Was  it  their 
looks  —  or  what  made  you  think  so?" 
She  gasped,  almost  faintingly,  these 
questions ;  they,  however,  had  given 
him  time  to  recollect  that  he  had  tres- 
passed on  interdicted  ground,  and  with 
a  disturbance  in  his  manner  he  could  not 
quite  quell,  he  answered,  "  Geoffrey 
Baldry  told  me,  that  you  know  I  am 
the  child  of  an  attainted  race !  and, 
surely,  all  who  are  so,  have  reason  to 
know  the  purpose  of  such  guards." 

Betha  breathed  more  freely  at  this  ex- 
planation, and,  with  a  calmer  heart  and 
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manner,  she  yet  pressed  another  ques- 
tion :  — Why,  with  those  impressions,  he 
had  so  determinately  rejected  the  pro- 
posal of  being  divided  from  her  ?  **  Or 
rather,"  said  she,  interrupting  herself, 
"  why  do  you  wish  to  return  to  places, 
where  you  may  justly  apprehend  meeting 
such  men  again  ?  O  !  Benomi  —  I  mean 
—you  are  now  a  prisoner  ;  taken  by  the 
party,  to  which  your  sorrowing  memoiy 
tells  you  your  parents  belonged.  You 
told  me  once,  you  would  rather  die  than 
be  made  a  republican  !  Now,  these  roy- 
alists,    and    that   noble    cavaher " 

"  Hush,  hush !"  cried  the  poor  boy,  put- 
ting his  hand  on  her  mouth,  with  a  fear- 
ful kind  of  look  around  him — "  do  not  tell 
the  cavalier  aught  of  me  —  I  must  not 
go  with  him  —  he  must  not  know  I  am 
even  alive  !  —  Dear,  dear  Betha,  let  me 
live  with  you  ;  let  me  die  with  you,  any 
way  Heaven  pleases  ;  and  then  all  will  be 
well.  But  do  not  look  on  me  thus ;  for 
indeed  I  am  not  crazed  in  my  poor  head, 
though  I  know  you  think  I  am  at  times  ; 
but  there  are   things  I  dare   not  utter 


526  THE   FIELD    OF 

even  to  you!"  When  Betha,  sighing, 
heard  this,  she  sighed  again  more  bitterly 
still,  knowing  there  were  things  she 
knew,  that  she  durst  not  tell  even  him, 
though  his  fate  might  hang  on  them,  --- 
She  durst  not  urge  him,  by  the  phantom 
dread  in  the  depths  of  her  own  bosom, 
which  to  herself  she  called  a  phantom, 
though  she  felt  it  was  the  substantial 
argument  to  herself^  for  wishing  his 
taking  advantage  of  his  present  cap- 
tivity by  the  friends  of  his  father's 
party,  to  regain  his  legitimate  liberty, 
and  be  conducted  by  that  kind  cavalier 
to  his  parents.  For  she  had  heard  from 
the  surgeon,  that  he  whom  he  called 
Colonel  Carless  had  come  from  abroad, 
and  would  soon  return  thither.  She  did 
not  speak  of  his  parents  by  name  to  Be- 
nomi,  for  that  would  have  been  a  breach 
of  her  father's  command ;  and  if  her 
cousin  himself  remembered  it,  he  seemed 
equally  careful  not  to  break  any  compact 
to  a  similar  purpose  he  might  have  made 
with  his  inexorable  uncle:  both,  there- 
fore, only  vaguely  referred  to  the  revered 
12 
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beings  he  lamented,  as  of  persons  whose 
names  may  not  be  breathed.  —  Betha 
again  and  again  looked  on  him  with 
agony  of  heart,  while  he  had  resumed  a 
sort  of  silence  that  was  often  his  most 
consoling  refuge  ;  for  then  he  was  re- 
calling to  mind  the  substance  of  a  little 
treasure  he  always  carried  in  his  bosom, 
and  which  he  had  not  yet  revealed  even 
to  her,  was  in  his  possession ;  but  when 
he  was  alone,  then  it  was  his  solace, 
and  often  drank  his  sorrowing  and  his 
grateful  tears.  She,  too,  became  silent, 
and  in  the  temple  of  her  own  heart 
again  laid  the  cause  of  that  innocent  vic- 
tim before  Hun  who  could  not  be  de- 
ceived. 

The  day  passed  away,  and  the  cava- 
lier did  not  return ;  but  a  message 
arrived  from  him,  that  if  he  could  not 
come  himself  before  the  evening  ended, 
the  surgeon  Gladstone  would.  However, 
the  sun  set,  and  yet  neither  appeared;  and 
the  maidens  commiserating,  as  they  said, 
**  the  lonely  young  lady,  and  the  poor 
wounded  child,   when  the  ghastly  hours 
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of  night  drew  nigh,"  came  in  a  body  to 
persuade  her  to  remove  from  the  gloomy 
chamber  of  death,  until  next  morning. 
For  though  she  and  Benomi  had  per- 
sisted in  keeping  the  sacred  watch  during 
the  whole  of  the  day,  the  women  deemed 
that  their  united  attendance  there  might 
be  sufficient  guard  for  the  night.  Betha 
thanked  their  kindness,  but  declined  it 
in  one  word,  by  saying  she  considered  it 
her  duty,  and  she  felt  it  would  be  her 
comfort,  not  to  leave  those  revered  re- 
mains until  the  grave  should  have  taken 
them  from  her ;  therefore  she  and  her 
young  kinsman  would  still  hold  their 
vigils  where  they  were.  The  women 
saw  there  was  neither  ostentation  of 
grief  nor  indecision  of  purpose  in  this 
reply,  but  the  hallowed  resolution  of  an 
exemplary  filial  piety  ;  and,  without  fur* 
ther  presumption  of  entreaty,  they  re- 
spectfully withdrew. 

Before  the  lapse  of  another  hour  after 
this,  the  surgeon  was  announced;  but  he 
came  alone.  The  cavalier,  with  others, 
had  been  engaged  all  day  inspecting  the 
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repair  of  the  fortifications;  and  the  night 
had  its  duties,  too,  he  could  not  dispense 
with  for  a  moment;  but  the  morning  was 
again  promised  for  his  hoped-for  visit,  when 
he  trusted  to  bring  some  settled  inform- 
ation respecting  the  time  of  interment  for 
the  venerable  remains.  Gladstone  then  ex- 
amined the  state  of  Benomi's  wound,  and 
found  it  going  on  well :  having  re- bound 
it  up,  he  hurried  away  to  his  duty  else- 
where ;  but  in  quitting  the  house,  he  or- 
dered on  the  proper  guard  for  the  night, 
and  told  the  women  servants  they  might 
dispose  themselves  to  quiet  rest.  By 
the  good  surgeon's  last  words  to  Betha, 
Benomi  was  enjoined  to  seek  repose ;  and 
he,  after  yielding  to  her  tender  commands 
that  he  should  attempt  it,  entreated  so 
earnestly  to  be  allowed  to  sleep  at  least 
in  her  presence,  that  she  assented;  though 
she  would  have  preferred  his  retiring  to 
rest  in  a  less  dismal  spot.  Drawing  his 
little  pallet  into  the  room,he  laid  him  down 
on  it ;  and  such  was  the  balmy  hand  of 
genial  nature  on  his  wearied  senses,  that 
his  young   limbs  were  hardly  stretched 
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there  ere  his  eyes  closed,  and  a  deep  ob- 
livious sleep  wrapped  him  wholly. 

Betha  was  then  alone — alone,  between 
death,   and  sleep,  the  blessed  image  of 
death ;  for  it  prefigures  that  state  of  the 
redeemed  dead,  w^here  "  mortality  puts 
on  immortality,"  and  the  awakened  spirit 
rises  from  its  clay-cold  tabernacle,  even 
as  the  refreshed  sleeper  leaves  his  bed  of 
slumber,  to  retread  the  sunny  paths  of 
cheering  life   again.      Such   an   eternal 
day,   Betha's  faith  believed,   would  see 
the  uprise  of  her  she  now  deplored ;  but 
while  she  was  herself  on  earth,   she  felt 
that  death's  sting  would  yet  linger  in  the 
survivor's  heart.     And  by  what  a  death 
was  this,  by  which  she  had  lost  the  faith- 
ful moni tress  of  her  youth,  the  friend  of 
her  mother  —  indeed,  she  might  say,  her 
own  last  friend !     The  grisly  wound  by 
which  it  had  been  inflicted,  made  her 
fear  to  efface  the  memory  of  that  ever- 
venerable  countenance,  by  venturing  a 
glance  at  the  features  it  had  deformed. 
Murder  was  then  the  dread  image  before 
her,  in  conjunction  with  death!     And 
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opposite  lay,  cradled  in  his  sorrows,  yet 
in  living  sleep,  the  persecuted,  intended  ^ 
victim  of  both !  But  innocence,  and  the 
shielding  wings  of  hovering  angels, 
seemed  there  ;  —  and  Betha  thanked  the 
God  of  mercy  for  enlightening  the  dark- 
ness of  her  direful  meditations  with  such 
convictions. 

Hour  after  hour  wore  on,  nor  did  that 
midnight  clock  pass  unnoticed,  which 
was  the  last  her  ear  had  counted,  when, 
just  sinking  into  slumber  the  preceding 
night,  it  sounded  over  the  living  head  of 
her  beloved  protectress  ;  and  before  the 
next  hour  struck,  she  lay  a  bleeding 
corse !  While  the  double  chimes  rung 
on,  after  the  stroke  of  twelve,  Betha's 
heart  beat  heavily,  and  when  they 
ceased,  it  paused,  and  then  it  beat  throb- 
bingly  again; — but  all  remained  still 
around  her.  Where  were  the  terrific 
sounds  which,  at  that  hour  the  foregoing 
night,  had  roused  her  from  her  peaceful 
rest  ?  Where  the  ghastly  faces  that  had 
rushed  into  the  room  ?  The  clashing  of 
swords  -—  the  horrid  front  of  warfare  ?  — 
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And  where  the  living  agony  of  appre- 
hension for  herself,  and  the  beloved  pupil 
under  her  charge,  which  had  proclaimed 
every  succeeding  horror,  in  the  counte- 
nance of  her  revered  monitress  ?  Betha 
turned  her  seeking  eye.  All  these  dire 
objects  were  indeed  gone,  and  that 
"  living  agony  "  with  them ;  —  but  she, 
the  dread  memorial  that  such  horrors 
had  actually  been,  lay  there  the  fearful 
sacrifice  ! 

Betha  rose,  and  moved  gently  to  the 
side  of  the  bed  where  the  still  corse  lay, 
not  to  look  on  it, — but  she  knelt  down, 
and  she  laid  her  hand  upon  the  spot  of 
the  sheet  where  she  thought  she  might 
touch  Mildred's  hand,  and  she  did  touch 
it :  the  cold  that  was  there  struck  like 
the  chill  which  cleaves  life  in  twain ;  but 
Betha  did  not  fear  it,  —  she  was  on  her 
knees,  —  her  mother's  spirit  seemed  with 
her  in  that  sacred  duty,  and  hours  of  that 
night's  vigils  were  passed  there. 
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CHAP.  XXIII. 

r^hXT  morning,  all  was  bustle  in  the 
tOwn,  aail  the  bells  were  set  a  ringing 
(which  mode  of  rejoicing  had  not  been 
permitted  since  England  bore  its  repub- 
lican name),'  for  new  fore-runners  of  the 
coming  royal  army  had  arrived  ;  bringing 
the  king's  message  of  thanks  to  Colonel 
Massey  for  his  important  exploit,  and 
also  a  gracious  command,  that  he,  and 
the  young  cavalier  from  over-sea,  who 
had  shown  such  gallant  bearing  in  his 
first  field,  should  meet  his  Majesty  that 
day  at  Worcester ;  which  city  had  opened 
its  gates  to  receive  its  royal  master,  and 
there  his  regal  standard  would  be  hoisted. 
But  tidings  were  also  on  the  wing,  that 
Cromwell's  vanguard,  led  by  some  of  his 
most  experienced  generals,  was  hard 
upon  the  left  flank  of  the  royal  march  ; 
hence  some  orders  were  also  despatched 
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from  the  king,  for  some  necessary  military 
dispositions  along  the  expected  line  of  his 
march  ;  and  Upton  itself,  as  the  most 
momentous  post  on  that  side  of  Worces- 
ter, was  to  begin  undergoing  a  thorough 
repair  of  its  works  the  very  next  day. 

All  this  was  communicated  to  Betha 
by  the  surgeon  and  the  cavalier,  who 
hurried  in  together  just  before  the  latter 
was  going  to  mount  his  horse  to  obey 
the  part  of  the  summons  that  related  to 
him.  And  while  Gladstone  was  attend- 
ing his  young  patient  apart,  the  cavalier 
imparted  to  Betha  the  dispositions  he  had 
made,  to  have  the  remains  of  her  vener- 
able friend  committed  to  the  sacred  pro- 
tection of  the  tomb  that  very  night;  con- 
sidering that  the  only  time  when  the 
solemnity  would  not  be  interrupted  by 
the  pressing  businesses  of  the  day  j  and, 
for  the  same  reason,  he  had  chosen  the 
spot  of  interment  to  be  in  the  church, 
that  she  might  not  be  in  the  way  of  any 
intrusion  during  that  hallowed  hour.  He 
added,  he  had  presumed  to  mention  a 
very  late  one,  absolute  midnight  —  to  as- 
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sure  himself  of  being  at  her  side  in  that 
melancholy  duty  —  and  to  be  with  her  at 
twelve  o'clock  he  pledged  himself.  — . 
^'  Worcester  is  only  seven  miles  from 
this,"  said  he,  "  and  Colonel  Massey  has 
promised  to  contrive  that  the  king  shall 
permit  me  to  leave  his  supper-board  time 
enough  to  allow  me  to  be  here  by  the 
hour  I  name." 

Betha  faltered  in  the  reply  she  would 
have  made,  meaning  to  beseech  him  not 
to  think  of  her  and  her  sorrows  in  such 
a  moment  of  loyal  duty ;  but  the  words 
were  uttered  confusedly  ;  for,  indeed,  her 
heart  failed  in  giving  breath  to  any  thing 
that  might  take  away  from  her  that  pro- 
tector. 

The  cavalier  saw  the  generous  strug- 
gle on  her  tremulous  lip,  and  interrupting 
the  broken  sentence,  told  her,  that  loyal 
duty  would  not  be  his  duty,  if  it  ever 
could  interfere  with  a  yet  more  primary 
duty — due  care  of  one  of  her  sex,  in  the 
helpless  condition  in  which  he  had  found 
her  :  —  "  hence,"  added  he,  **  gentle 
lady,  while  I  serve  you,  I  am  showing 
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loyalty  to  my  sovereign's  King,  — and  let 
that  satisfy  your  kind  scruples  !" 

Betha  was  indeed  satisfied,  and  the 
cavalier  withdrew,  and  the  surgeon  with 
him.  Benomi's  cheek  glowed,  and  he 
looked  after  them  through  the  window, 
when  they  had  left  the  room.  Betha 
observed  this  more  than  usual  interest  in 
objects  or  persons  round  him  ;  and  she 
remarked  to  him,  ''  How  kind  is  that 
cavalier !  It  makes  one  love  his  cause, 
Benomi."  She  was  hardly  aware  she 
had  said  so  much,  till  Benomi  replied  — 
''He  is  kind  —  and  his  cause,  Heaven 
has  already  blessed.  —  O  !  may  it  ever, 
ever  continue  to  be  so !"  And  with  the 
ejaculation,  he  dropped  on  his  knees, 
and  clasping  his  hands  together,  gazed 
upwards  with  such  a  look  of  holy  vehe- 
mence, that  Betha  could  have  thought  a 
sacred  radiance  emanated  from  every  ex- 
pressive feature  —  the  eyes  —  the  parted 
mouth  —  the  beaming  complexion!  —  She 
never  had  beheld,  nor  could  have  con- 
ceived it  possible  that  such  resplendent 
beauty  could  exist  in  human  shape,  and 
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she  gazed  on  him  as  on  a  vision.  Only 
an  hour  before,  he  was  pale,  languid,  and 
dejected ;  —  now,  no  trace  of  mortality 
seemed  there.  And,  in  fact,  it  was  the 
immortal  spirit  within,  which  then  be- 
came visible  without  him  ;  and  the  light 
of  faith,  and  heavenly  gratitude,  shone  as 
a  garment  around  him. 

But  in  the  midst  of  this,  similar  accla- 
mations to  those  of  the  preceding  day 
resounded  from  the  nearest  street.  The 
gratulatory  procession  was  then  march- 
ing out  of  the  gat€s  for  "Worcester. 
Benomi  started  from  his  position,  turn- 
ing pale  as  if  the  wing  of  death  had  at 
once  swept  over  his  face:  he  tottered, 
looking  round  him,  seemingly,  for  a  way 
of  escape ;  then  sitting  down  on  the 
nearest  chair  with  a  smile,  but  it  was  now 
one  of  agony,  he  said  to  himself —  "  Is 
it  not  as  it  should  be?"  and  then  he  re- 
mained, with  his  eyes  riveted  on  the 
floor,  till  the  hurrahs  died  away.  When 
it  w^as  so,  he  became  very  still ;  but 
during  the  acclamations,  at  every  fresh 
burst,   Betha  had  observed   him   shrink 
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inward  as  he  had  done  at  the  first ;  yet 
some  strong  resolution,  she  perceived, 
was  holding  him  firm  to  continue  listen- 
ing, without  showing  further  expression 
of  the  same  evident  terror  again  which 
had  driven  him  to  her  side  on  the  former 
sounds.  When  these  had  ceased,  and 
she  found  he  did  not  move  nor  speak  — 
and  how  different,  indeed,  did  he  appear 
now,  from  the  ethereal  creature  who  had 
shone  there,  in  the  sudden  light  of  some 
happy  thoughts,  only  a  few  moments 
before!  —  she  drew  towards  him,  wonder- 
ing at  what  could  be  within  that  young 
bosom,  to  occasion  such  extraordinary 
changes.  She  took  his  hand  —  "  Be- 
nomi,"  said  she,  "  you  fill  me  with 
amazement.  But  I  should  not  tell  you 
so  if  I  did  not  feel  distress  also,  on  seeing 
the  many  times  you  are  so  inexplicably  af- 
flicted. Will  you  not  confide  in  me  why 
it  is  that  such  sounds  as  those  affect  you 
thus  grievously  ?" 

He  looked  at  her  steadfastly,  then 
abruptly  spoke :  —  "I  will  answer  you 
truly  to  that  question,  if  you  will  not 
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follow  it  with  another,  it  might  possibly 
suggest,  and  that  I  dared  not  answer." 

"  I  do  not  ask  you  to  say  any  thing, 
beloved  Benomi,"  returned  she,  **  that 
can  give  you  pain  to  trust  me  with  :  I 
seek  to  prevent  you  pangs,  to  avert  cruel 
associations  of  circumstances,  if  I  could." 

"  Well,  then,"  said  he,  his  very  lips 
becoming  livid  while  he  spoke,  *'  you 
have  in  part  guessed  it.  Those  acclam- 
ations— "  he  paused,  and  resumed  — 
"  I  never  heard  such,  before  those  of 
yesterday,  since  the  most  wretched  mo- 
ment of  my  life,  —  and  then  —  O  !  Betha, 
I  can  say  no  more  — "  and  he  rushed 
from  her  to  the  closet  where  his  bed  had 
been,  and,  throwing  himself  on  the  floor, 
it  was  long,  long,  ere  he  came  forth 
again.  Several  times  she  drew  near  the 
closed  door,  to  listen  whether  he  were  in 
any  paroxysm  of  emotions,  that  she 
might  assuage  by  her  soothing  interfer- 
ence—  otherwise  she  would  not  break 
into  the  sanctuary  of  griefi  even  of  a 
child — but  she  heard  him,  for  a  long 
while,  sigh  only,  and  then  murmur  low, 
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as  if  in  prayer ;  and  to  that  best  medi- 
cine of  the  soul  she  resignedly  committed 
him,  leaving  the  door. 

The  subsequent  hours  of  that  day  need 
hardly  be  described,  for  the  spirits  of 
Benomi  and  Betha  were  both  busy  with 
the  different  objects  in  their  hearts  :  his 
was  far  from  that  chamber,  unthinking 
of  himself  at  all ;  while  she,  perhaps, 
thought  more  of  him  than  of  any  other 
living  creature.  To  pursue  any  con- 
nected discourse  between  them,  was  at  an 
end,  where  both  appeared  fearful  of  be- 
traying something  to  the  other  which 
ought  not  to  be  revealed  j  yet  every 
word  and  look  told  to  each  other,  that  no 
two  beings  on  earth  could  be  more  reci- 
procally dear.  Betha  took  up  her  Bible, 
and,  reading  it  aloud,  made  its  holy  lan- 
guage the  balmy  communion  of  conso- 
lation to  both, — the  bond  of  their  implicit 
faith  in  each  other,  though  the  power  of 
unrestrained  confidence  was  denied. 

At  night  the  cavalier  arrived.  All 
was  awaiting  him,  for  Betha  had  not 
shrunk  one  tittle  in  performing  a  daugh- 
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ter's  duty  to  the  venerable  corse,  then 
in  its  coffin,  and  on  its  bier,  ready  for 
its  last  brief  journey  on  earth.  When, 
he  opened  the  door  of  the  chamber 
of  death,  he  found  the  surgeon  already 
there,  with  his  mourning  cloak  on, 
and  Betha  and  Benomi  also  clad  in 
theirs.  They  were  sitting  near  the  bier, 
on  which  the  Hghted  lantern  stood,  that 
was  to  precede  the  little  procession 
through  the  garden  and  the  church-yard, 
and  thence  into  the  church.  The  cava- 
lier made  his  appearance  just  as  he  had 
thrown  himself  oiF  his  horse,  glowing 
with  the  animation  of  exercise  (for  he 
had  galloped  all  the  way  from  Worces- 
ter), but  more  with  the  traces  of  the 
rapturous  joy  with  which  he  had  greeted 
his  persecuted  prince  as  King  of  Eng- 
land, and  who  had  received  him  before 
all  in  the  royal  cabinet  with  a  salutation 
which  announced  him  by  his  own  name, 
and  added  this  impresse  with  it  —  "  That 
he  had  proved  himself  worthy  of  the 
noblest  ancestors  from  whom  he  sprung, 
by.  three  proofs:  his  brave  daring,  in  being 
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the  messenger  of  what  he  had  brought 
—  by  his  discretion,  as  well  as  valour,  iri 
the  field  —  and  by  the  generous  manner 
in  which  he  had  asserted  the  clemency 
of  the  royal  heart,  in  showing  oblivion  of 
all  evil,  wherever  the  sword  could  be 
sheathed  on  any  field  in  his  native  land.'' 
Thus  had  the  cavalier  been  honoured 
before  the  confidential  friends  of  his  royal 
master,  amongst  whom  was  his  veteran 
major  ;  and  none  were  there  who  did  not 
long  to  utter  their  gratulations  to  his 
noble  father,  then  an  exile  in  a  foreign 
country,  on  having  a  son  of  such  promise 
to  renovate  the  old  chivalry  of  his  name, 
sans  peur,  sans  reproche. 

But  this  really  well-known  name  of 
illustrious  worth,  was  not  announced  be- 
yond that  room  of  royal  confidence, 
some  reasons  remaining  to  hold  its 
secrecy  prudent ;  but  yet  ^weYy  distinc- 
tion was  paid  to  the  brave  young  soldier, 
by  his  sovereign's  especial  notice  at  the 
supper-board ;  and  all  these  well-earned 
honours  blazed  on  his  fine  countenance 
when  he  entered  the  solemn  chamber  of 
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mourning.  His  figure,  too,  was  arrayed, 
Bot  in  the  horrors  but  the  graces  of  war  ; 
and  as  the  full  ray  of  the  lantern  con- 
verged at  once  upon  him,  in  the  moment 
of  his  entrance,  the  startled  eye  of  Beth  a 
beheld  him  like  a  second  vision  of  some- 
thing brighter  than  of  earth.  But  the 
dark  scene  that  met  his  glance,  soon 
shadowed  his  effulgence.  He  felt  the 
transitoriness  of  all  sublunary  distinc- 
tions, and  advancing  with  a  reserved 
step,  that  evinced  his  awe  of  the  sublimer 
presence  in  which  he  stood,  —  that  of 
Death  and  Sorrow  !  —  he  bowed  his  heart 
as  well  as  his  head,  during  his  approach ; 
and  silently  taking  the  black  mantle 
which  Gladstone  presented,  the  badge  of 
mortahty  was  instantly  cast  over  his 
shew  of  "  glory  of  this  world"  too. 

A  strange  thought  occurred  to  Betha 
in  that  moment.  It  appeared  to  her  like 
the  cloud  which  had  passed  over  the 
moon,  on  the  awful  night  of  the  spectre 
in  the  Bloomshaft  field :  her  shrinking 
heart  gave  it  that  name,  for  she  now  felt, 
though  that  mysterious  sight  liad  carried 
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a  living  being,  it  had  been  indeed  a  fear- 
ful spectre  in  its  portents.  Such  had 
been  the  brightness  of  the  moon's  light 
on  that  field  —  such  the  darkening  close  ! 
"  One/*  sighed  she  internally,  "  who 
looked  on  it  then,  lies  here,  one  victim  to 
the  presage,  that  it  boded  my  father's 
house  no  good  I  O  !  may  it  end  there, 
or  may  myself  be  the  next  and  the 
last!" 

The  men  also,  covered  with  cloaks, 
who  were  to  be  the  bearers,  entered  the 
chamber,  and  the  bier  moved  on.  Betha 
and  Benomi  followed  ;  but  she  needed  a 
firmer  arm  to  support  her,  and  the  cava- 
lier, aware  that  it  must  be  so,  was  ready 
to  give  her  his.  Benomi,  however,  re- 
mained close  to  her  side,  and  with  no 
others  sweUing  the  train  than  the  young 
surgeon,  the  humble  procession  entered 
the  church.  Since  the  commonwealth 
interdiction  of  episcopal  service  there,  no 
clergyman  had  been  suffered  in  the 
town  ;  therefore,  the  chaplain  to  Colonel 
Massey's  little  armament,  received  the 
bier,   with  the   holy  salutation  to   them 
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"  who  die  in  the  Lord."  The  coffin  and 
the  mourners  proceeded  to  the  brink  of 
the  vault  that  was  opened  for  Mildred. 
The  large  flag- stone  which  had  covered 
it,  lay  on  one  side,  and  against  it  Benomi 
leaned.  Betha  knelt  down,  —  and  the 
hallow  ed  rite  proceeded.  The  coffin  was 
lowered  in  by  the  men  who  had  borne  it 
to  the  grave.  In  bending  to  this  solemn 
service,  the  gleaming  of  the  faint  light 
shed  there  from  the  single  lamp  lit  up  in 
the  church,  and  the  lantern  which  had 
conducted  the  bier,  discovered  from 
under  their  black  outward  vestments  that 
they  were  soldiers,  even  royalist  soldiers, 
engaged  in  that  pious  duty  over  the  re- 
mains of  a  commonwealth  w^oman,  who 
had  fallen  in  their  sight  by  the  hands 
of  one  of  her  own  party !  But  Betha, 
though  she  saw  their  steel-clad  arms, 
thought  not  of  these  circumstances  till 
long,  long  after  :  her  soul  was  wholly 
given  up  to  woe  and  prayer. 

Benomi,  keeping  his  devout  position 
also,  neither  moved  nor  even  sighed,  till 
the  words  of  the  Christian's  consolation 
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sounded  through  the  dark  arch;  those 
which  nearly  conclude  the  sacred  rite  of 
interment,  and  which  the  chaplain  ut- 
tered with  the  comforting  tone  of  a  true 
minister  of  heaven :  —  "  We  therefore 
commit  our  dear  sister's  body  to  the 
ground ;  dust  to  dust,  ashes  to  ashes, 
in  sure  and  certain  hope  of  the  resurrec- 
tion to  eternal  life."  And  then,  the 
groan  that  burst  from  the  boy's  lips,  as 
he  turned  his  face  upon  the  stone,  electri- 
fied every  one  present.  Betha,  roused 
from  her  mute  grief,  threw  her  arms 
over  him,  and  her  tears  flowed  upon  his 
neck. 

**  Betha,  Betha!"  murmured  he,  while 
his  bathed  cheek  met  hers,  *'  I  have  a 
sister  yet !"  But  only  Betha's  ear  heard 
that  tremulous  voice,  speaking  as  it  were 
into  her  very  soul.  The  cavalier  and 
Gladstone,  and  even  the  clergyman, 
paused  in  the  service,  to  commiserate 
those  young  and  sorrow-linked  mourners. 
But  after  a  few  minutes  of  their  united 
soothings  to  both,  Betha  and  Benomi 
raised  themselves  on  their  knees,  to  abide 
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with  reverential  resignation,  the  com- 
pletion of  the  ceremony  j  and  the  chap- 
lain had  again  turned  to  his  book,  when 
the  door  of  the  church  opened,  and  an 
officer  under  the  command  of  the  cava- 
lier, and  who  knew  his  present  occupa- 
tion, entered  hastily,  and  incautiously 
proclaimed  his  errand  at  the  side  of  the 
yet  unclosed  grave. 

He  announced,  that  the  town-out- 
works on  the  river  side  were  then  under 
a  severe  assault  by  part  of  Cromwell's 
vanguard.  His  troops  had  passed  the 
river,  under  the  darkness  of  the  night, 
although  the  bridge  had  been  broken 
down  the  day  before  ;  and  the  consequent 
surprise  of  the  royalists  posted  there  had 
been  so  great,  that  the  first  line  of  their 
unfinished  works  on  this  side  of  the 
bridge  was  wrested  from  them  ;  and  as 
General  Harrison,  who  led  the  assault, 
was  pressing  on  with  his  usual  impetu- 
osity, no  time  could  be  lost  in  drawing 
forces  from  the  town  to  oppose  him  ;  and 
therefore  the  officer  came  to  call  the 
cavalier  to  head  them,  there  being  none 
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other  of  his  presumed  rank  (that  of 
Colonel  Carless)  returned  from  the  royal 
rejoicings  in  Worcester. 

On  hearing  all  this,  the  cavalier  stood 
a  moment  like  a  man  thunderstruck ;  for 
the  responsibility  of  such  a  summons  on 
his  unpractised  judgment,  awed,  while 
the  whole  man  in  his  soul  seemed  to 
nerve  him  to  breast  the  juncture.  The 
scene,  too,  before  him  added  to  the 
astounding  thoughts  of  that  crisis ;  for 
in  the  instant  the  name  of  General  Har- 
rison was  mentioned,  Betha  threw  her- 
self towards  her  hitherto  protector,  and 
speechlessly  clasped  his  knees  :  she  could 
not  utter  words,  but  he  felt  her  heart's 
throbs.  **  Dear  lady,^'  said  he,  wddely 
raistakhig  the  meaning  of  that  agony, 
"  if  you  fear  for  General  Harrison,  and 
Heaven  puts  it  in  our  power,  I  pledge 
you,  he  shall  be  treated  with  all  the 
generous  forbearance  of  honourable  war- 
fare. But  should  he  gain  the  advantage, 
then  you  will  be  safe  with  your  friend, 
and  Providence  will  have  brought  a  con- 
solation to  you  in  this  moment  we  little 
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anticipated :  meanwhile,  return  to  your 
lodgings,  and  be  in  quiet  there  till  the 
issue." 

During  this  speech,  Betha  was  dread- 
fully agitated,  almost  powerless  to  ex- 
press the  cause  of  her  apprehension  ;  but 
when  he  ceased,  she  cried,  in  a  voice  of 
piercing  terror  —  "  No,  no !  not  safe  with 
General  .  Harrison  ;  that  grave  —  that 
grave  —  rather  than  be  given  up  to 
him ! " 

Benomi  did  not  speak,  but  he  clung  to 
Betha,  showing  that  he  meant  her  to  un- 
derstand that  their  fates  should  be  one. 
But  before  the  cavalier  could  reply,  the 
explosion  of  firing  from  the  intermediate 
ground  between  the  Severn  and  the  town, 
evinced  that  the  men  driven  from  the 
surprised  quarter  had  made  a  rally,  and 
were  standing  battle  there ;  hence  all 
haste  must  be  made  to  support  them, 
and,  if  possible,  rebut  the  assaulters.  On 
this,  tlie  cavalier  whispered  his  orders 
to  the  officer,  who  immediately  disap- 
peared from  the  church,  and  all  the 
soldiers  who  had  been  round  the  grave 
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with  him.  The  young  commander  then 
raised  Betha,  and  conjured  her,  by  the 
exigency  of  the  moment,  to  say  what  she 
wished  to  be  done ;  but,  considering 
what  she  had  just  said,  he  recommended 
her  allowing  him  to  send  her  and  Benomi 
off  directly  to  Worcester,  where  the  royal 
Charles  himself  would  be  surety  for  their 
safeties. 

"Not  there,  not  there!"  cried  Be- 
nomi :  "  Betha,  say  not  there !  —  if  you 
love  my  soul  dearer  than  my  life,  say  not 
there !" 

Betha  could  not  give  an  instant  to 
thought,  nor  could  she  understand  the 
incoherencies  of  that  poor  child's  various 
feelings  ;  but  they  were  too  sacred  at  this 
juncture  to  be  trifled  with,  and  her 
response  tremblingly  repeated  —  **  not 
there." 

"  Then  it  shall  not  be  there/'  answered 
the  cavalier;  and  turning  to  Gladstone, 
he  added  —  "  Could  you  take  them  to 
the  herdsman-cottage  amongst  the  hills, 
where  I  went  with  you  in  our  march 
hither?     Its  remoteness  would  be  their 
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safety,  under  any  mischance."  Betha 
could  well  comprehend  that  the  cavalier's 
present  duty  would  not  allow  him  to  be 
her  personal  protector  any  where  ;  and, 
when  the  good  surgeon  replied  in  the 
aflSrmative  to  what  his  friend  had  asked, 
in  the  transport  of  her  gratitude,  she 
caught  his  hand,  and  kissed  it. 

The  cavalier  saw  her  terrors  of  the 
man  he  was  removing  her  from,  in  the 
vehemence  of  this  action  ;  and  while  she 
added  to  it  her  implorings  to  himself, 
not  to  allow  her  to  be  left  in  any  place 
a  moment,  where  there  was  a  chance  of 
General  Harrison  setting  a  foot  there ; 
he  repeated  his  assurance  of  the  hills 
being  a  competent  refuge ;  promising, 
that  she  should  be  removed  thither  that 
very  hour  ;  and  that  when  the  business 
of  the  night  was  over,  she  should  see 
him,  or  hear  of  him  from  those  who 
would  obey  all  her  future  wishes  with  re- 
gard to  her  ultimate  security.  During 
this,  he  made  a  sign  to  the  chaplain 
and  to  Gladstone,  who  instantly  obeying, 
jointly  turned  the  flag-stone  flat  on  the 
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grave;  and  the  former  rapidly,  but  so- 
lemnly, uttered  the  last  benediction  over 
it.  All  being  then  done,  the  cavalier 
drew  away  the  trembling  mourners,  who 
both  clung  to  him  even  as  to  a  protecting 
brother,  and  speeded  their  steps,  by  bear- 
ing Betha  almost  in  his  arms  out  of  the 
church. 

When  she  found  herself  within  her 
chamber,  and  he  had  seated  her  on  a 
chair,  he  informed  her  that  Gladstone 
was  gone  to  bring  horses  for  her  and  Be- 
nomi ;  and  he  also  told  her  to  take  with 
her  whatever  she  might  need  for  her 
comfort,  though  the  burthen  must  be 
small ;  and  then,  even  while  she  was 
weeping  her  thanks  upon  his  hand,  he 
added,  gently,  ''  He  must  now  leave  her 
to  a  better  guardian  than  any  human 
arm  !"  For  the  bugle  sounded,  that  was 
to  be  the  signal  from  his  brother  officer  of 
the  detachment  being  ready  for  his  lead- 
ing out.  Betha  did  not  answer,  nor  look 
up.  The  cavalier,  throwing  off  his  sable 
cloak,  replaced  his  plumed  morion-hat  on 
his  head,  which,  indeed,  Benomi  imme- 
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diately  handed  to  him,  after  having,  lie 
thought  unobservedly,  kissed  the  white 
cockade  under  its  plume.  "  Benomi," 
said  the  young  soldier,  receiving  it  witii 
a  new  spring  of  attraction  towards  that 
extraordinary  child,  "  I  need  not  tell  you 
to  tenderly  watch  that  sister  sufferer  of 
us  both.  I  dare  to  call  her  so  by  the  fel- 
lowship of  sorrows;  for  I  have  tasted 
many,  though  you  see  me  thus  !  —  But  I 
enjoin  you  to  cheer  her  in  your  watch- 
ing, with  the  assurance,  that  the  prayers 
of  the  pure  in  heart  must  prevail,  how- 
ever contrary  the  answering  events  ma\ 
seem  ;  and  that  wherever  your  innocent 
steps  and  hers  may  be  led,  there  will  be 
the  impregnable  shield  over  them  I" 

"  O  may  that  shield  cover  him !" 
burst  from  Betha's  heart,  when  she  heard 
his  receding  steps  descending  the  stairs. 
But  she  was  not  permitted  any  longer 
time  to  think  of  past  or  future.  —  Glad- 
stone hurried  in  —  the  horses  were  at  the 
garden  gate ;  one,  guided  by  a  faithful 
old  soldier,  with  a  cushion  buckled  be- 
fore him,  whereon  she  was  to  be  placed 

VOL.  III.  B  B 


Slii^!  ca^a^THE    FIELD    OF     •  ^ 

iMAw  the  shelter  of  his  veteran  arms  ;  — 
Benomi  was  to  have  a  hke  seat,  secured  by 
those  of  Gladstone.  He  observed,  while 
telling  this,  that  despatch  being  neces- 
sAvji  to  enable  him  and  the  soldier  to  re- 
turn without  delay  to  their  respective 
duties,  the  animals  must  be  put  to  a 
speed  that  neither  Betha  nor  Benomi 
could  bear,  riding  singly  ;  she  therefore 
acquiesced  in  every  disposition,  and  hast- 
ened to  throw  all  that  seemed  needful 
for  herself  and  dear  companion,  into  her 
usual  travelling  bag  ;  but  her  purse,  and 
the  precious  contents  of  the  casket 
(which  she  brought  with  her),  being  a 
tew  relics  of  her  mother's  love,  and  the 
fated  packet  of  Gervase,  she  disposed 
them  about  her  person ;  then  wrapping 
herself  and  Benomi  in  their  former  grey- 
hooded  mantles,  she  and  he  turned  from 
that  chamber  of  so  many  horrors ;  with 
something  of  the  feeling  in  her  breast,  of 
a  lone  traveller,  who  gives  a  last  glance  to 
the  desert,  whose  sands,  by  one  gust, 
had  overwhelmed  his  friends  and  foes, 
leaving  him  its  barren  and  silent  surface 
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alone.  But  Betha  felt,  with  gratitude, 
she  was  not  left  alone:  —  Benomi  was  by 
her,  and  kind  protectors  near  them  both. 
At  the  garden-door  she  saw  the  horses 
by  the  star-light.  Gladstone  lifted  her 
to  her  seat  on  the  one  prepared  for  her, 
and  the  veteran,  there,  folding  his  arms 
and  his  cloak  round  her,  every  object  was 
excluded  from  her  eyes.  In  the  next 
moment  the  surgeon  was  mounted  him* 
selfi  and  Benomi  springing  lightly  to  his 
place  before  him,  the  horses  proceeded 
with  the  common  military  pace  towards 
the  town-gate  pointing  westward — the 
direct  opposite  quarter  to  that  where  the 
renewed  contest  had  begun.  The  sounds 
of  war  came  on  the  wind,  as  Gladstone 
and  the  dragoon,  having  answered  with 
the  parole,  passed  the  western  barrier; 
then  touching  their  good  steeds  with  the 
heel,  the  animals  charged  over  the  ground 
as  if  a  flying  enemy  were  before  them. 
Nor  did  they  seem  to  draw  breath,  nor  did 
their  ridens  speak,  till  they  cried  **  Halt!" 
and  pulled  up  in  front  of  a  low  dark 
building,  in  the  cleft   of  a  ravine,  in  the 

B  B   2 


556  THE    FIELD    OF 

very  bosom  of  the  Malvern  hills.  A 
light  glimmered  from  a  small  window 
near  the  roof;  and  Gladstone  calling 
aloud,  "  Foster-father,  awake !  I  bring 
you  friends,"  the  casement  opened,  and 
a  venerable  head  looked  out,  answering 
with  a  glad  welcome.  The  next  minute 
the  door  extended  its  little  wicket  wide 
as  humble  hospitality  could  spread  it  to 
receive  them ;  and  Betha  and  Benomi 
were  intrusted  to  the  care  of  the  herds- 
man  and  his  wife. 
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During  the  remainder  of  that  night,  a 
suddenly-rising  storm  blew  in  whirlwinds 
round  the  hill  tops  of  that  little  secluded 
vale.  The  tempest  came  from  the  west- 
ward, as  if  it  brought  all  the  howling 
blasts  of  the  wide  Atlantic  on  its  wing ; 
and  it  continued  not  merely  that  night, 
but  through  the  whole  of  the  succeeding 
day,  and  the  night  following,  and  the 
day  after  that,  with  such  rage  of  sounds, 
that  none,  save  its  own  uproar,  could 
have  been  heard,  had  the  whole  artillery 
of  England  been  at  war  in  the  valleys. 
In  all  that  time  Betha  had  not  seen  any 
thing  of  the  cavalier,  nor  of  Gladstone ; 
neither  had  she  heard  from  them,  nor  re- 
ceived any  tidings  of  the  fate  of  Upton. 
She  dared  not  put  a  question  for  enquiry 
to  the  herdsman,  because  his  foster-son 
had  enjoined  her  not  to  hazard  the  poor 
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jnan*s  safety,  by  making  him  the  instru- 
ment of  satisfying  her  probable  impa- 
tience for  intelligence ;  and,  on  leaving 
heti^f^the  good  surgeon  had  promised 
faithfully,  that,  when  practicable,  one  or 
other  of  her  friends  would  come  to  her ; 
she  therefore  strove  to  abide,  in  hope  of 
the  best ;  and,  indeed,  put  a  severer  re- 
straint on  her  anxiety,  because  of  Be- 
nomi's  sharing  it  so  extremely,  that  he 
often  wanted  to  prevail  with  her  to  allow 
him  to  go  out  on  the  hills,  in  spite  of  the 
inclement  weather,  and  try  if  he  could 
see  any  thing  towards  the  Upton  road 
that  might  allay  their  suspense.  Such 
exposure  of  his  delicate  frame,  and  with 
his  recent  wound,  was  not  to  be  ad- 
mitted ;  but  the  manner  of  his  beseech- 
ing it  was  so  earnest,  she  had  no 
other  way  of  preventing  his  daring  the 
danger,  even  without  her  leave,  than  af- 
fecting to  treat  her  own  occasionally 
avowed  impatience  for  news  as  perfectly 
unreasonable.  Then  Benomi  either  sate 
down  meekly  by  her  side,  or  retired  to 
his  own  little  dormitory  in  a  loft  above. 
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to  discipline  his  heart  in  theway  he  hail 
been  used. 

Thus  passed  even  the  third  night  alter  ^ 
that  of  their  arrival  there;  but  on  tbemornh 
ing  of  the  fourth  day,  when  the  weather 
softened,  and  the  flocks  were  able  to  quit 
their  sheltered  pens,   the  herdsman  ab- 
ruptly  returned  from  the  uplands,  whither 
he  had  been  leading  his  sheep  }  and,  with 
an  alarmed  countenance,  he  whispered 
the  dame,   "  Not   to  send   her   flax   to 
market  that   day,    should   the   huckster 
call ;   for  he  feared  there  had  been  sad 
doings  Worcester  way  ;  —  indeed,  he  had 
met  a  shepherd  lad,  who  told  him  all  the 
.pasture  land  about  it,  was  strown  with 
dead   bodies,  and  trees  torn  up  by  the 
roots,  laid  across  the  roads.     In  short," 
said  the  old  man,  "  he  told  me,  he  had 
given   drink  to  a  poor  dying  soldier  of 
some  sort,  that  lay  amongst  the  trodden- 
down  branches  of  one  of  them,  who  said 
he  had  been  there  a  day  and  a  night,  with- 
out a  drop  of  water  to  cool  his  drouth  ; 
which  he  called  a  burning  fire,  crueller 
than  the  gunpowder  that  brought  him  to 
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his  eod  ;  and  then  he  told  the  lad,  the 
young  king  had  been  worsted  again." 

Betha  and  Benomi  happened  to  be  in 
the  little  kitchen  apartment  of  the  old 
pair,  when  this  was  whispered  by  the 
man  to  his  wife.  Though  he  intended  it 
only  for  her,  they  both  heard  it ;  and 
Betha's  fears  of  what  might  have  befallen 
her  own  generous  friends,  in  such  a  ca- 
tastrophe, were  near  overwhelming  her 
into  momentary  insensibility,  when  she 
heard  the  dead  fall  of  Benomi  by  her 
side.  He  was  totally  lifeless,  to  all  ap- 
pearance ;  and  that  appalling  sight  rallied 
her  own  strength,  to  strive  to  bear,  and 
not  to  desert  what  might  yet  be  de- 
manded of  her  exertions,  by  sinking  un- 
der the  probable  new  trials  now  awaiting 
her.  The  herdsman,  who  w^as  hale, 
though  old,  carried  the  insensible  boy 
into  the  adjoining  room,  which  was  her 
chamber,  and  laid  him  on  her  bed ;  and 
there,  after  many  fruitless  attempts  at  his 
restoration,  which  drew  streams  of  hope- 
less tears  from  the  heart-struck  Betha 
upon  his  death-chiiled  face,  at  last  breath- 
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ing  came,  and  gradual  consciousness  re- 
vived. When  she  saw  this  happy  change, 
she  thanked  the  dame  for  her  kind  ser- 
vice, and  said,  she  might  be  then  left 
alone  with  the  child.  The  woman 
obeyed ;  for,  indeed,  Betha  dared  not 
allow  any  ear  but  her  own  to  hear  what 
might  be  the  first  words  from  his  lips,  on 
recovering  from  a  swoon  so  occasioned. 
But  when  he  looked  up,  and  recognised 
who  was. leaning  over  him,  he  only  drew 
a  very  deep  sigh,  and  pressed  her  hand 
to  his  lips,  and  then  to  his  flowing  eyes. 
**  Dear  Benomi!"  said  she;  but  she 
could  not  proceed  a  word  further,  even 
to  console  him  with  a  hope  for  the  lives 
of  those,  she  dreaded  were  now  no  more. 
He  withdrew  her  hand  from  his  face,  and 
stiil  holding  it,  softly  answered,  "  O  Be- 
tha, how  you  are  troubled  by  me  !  But 
now  I  should  be  glad  to  be  taken  to  my 
bed  in  the  loft :  —  I  think  I  should  sleep, 
and  be  better  then." 

Betha  was  too  comforted  by  this  unex- 
pected calmness,  and  too  well  reconciled 
to  his  not  venturing   a  remark  on  the 
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tidiii£:s   which   had    eiven   his   sensitive 
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frame  such  a  shock,  to  risk  further  dis- 
composing herself  and  him,  by  any  ob- 
servation of  hers  on  the  appalUng  intelli- 
gence; therefore  she  gently  summoned 
the  herdsman  again,  to  assist  her  invalid 
up  the  ladder-ascent  into  the  loft,  which 
was  done  immediately  ;  and  Benomi  lay- 
ing himself  down  on  his  pallet,  soothingly 
called  to  Betha  through  the  aperture  (for 
it  opened  from  the  ceiling  of  her  little 
room),  "  Not  to  think  of  him  in  her 
thoughts,  nor  to  come  and  watch  near 
him  for  some  time,  for  he  should  be  best 
alone." 

And  Betha,  too,  soon  shut  herself  up 
in  her  chamber  alone  :  for  nothing  more 
of  the  Worcester  fight  could  be  gathered, 
than  what  her  simple  host  had  told  on 
his  first  entrance ;  and  by  the  manner  of 
the  honest  pair  in  answering  her  cautious 
enquiries,  it  appeared  they  knew  notliing 
of  either  public  cause,  excepting  that 
such  existed ;  nor  did  they  seem  to  have 
an  idea  that  their  foster-son  was  engaged 
on  either  side.  To  enlighten  them  on 
20 


THE    FORTY    FOOTSTEPS.  563 

any  of  these  subjects,  Betha  could  easily 
comprehend,  might  compromise  their  safe- 
ties, and  perhaps  her  own — for  any  thing 
that  could  betray  her  to  General  Harri- 
son filled  her  with  dismay ;  —  hence,  she 
soon  ceased  all  questions ;  and  having 
once  or  twice  tenderly  visited  Benomi, 
whom  she  always  found  tranquil,  and  as 
constantly  declaring  himself  inclined  to 
sleep,  she  shut  her  little  room  door,  and 
remained  alone  with  her  despondent 
thoughts.  But  towards  sun-set  that  even- 
ing, the  dame  tapped  at  the  door,  and, 
on  Betha's  opening  it,  she  told  her,  a 
poor  travelling  shepherd-man  wanted  to 
speak  with  her,  likely  to  beg  charity, 
he  asked  so  earnestly.  While  she  was 
delivering  her  message,  Betha  saw  the 
person  she  spoke  of,  standing  within 
the  outer  apartment,  dressed  not  unlike 
the  old  herdsman  himself,  in  homely 
raiment ;  a  rough  woollen  frock,  belted 
round  with  a  leathern  thong,  and  a  large 
cap  of  the  same  material  flapping  over 
his  face'and  shoulders,  as  the  custom  was, 
to  shield  the  w^earer  from  the  weather. 
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He  carried  a  heavy  staff  in  his  hand,  and 
bent,  leaning  on  it ;  but  when  he  per- 
ceived Betha  look  towards  him,  he  ad- 
vanced hastily  to  her  door.  She  was 
retreating,  alarmed ;  when,  as  he  stood 
for  an  instant  behind  the  old  woman,  he 
raised  the  front  of  his  cap  with  one  hand, 
and  Betha  recognised  the  face  of  the  ca- 
valier, pale  and  haggard,  yet  it  was  him- 
self. She  staggered  back ;  but  her  mo- 
mentarily-extended arms  towards  him, 
showed  it  was  an  emotion  of  surprised 
welcome.  The  good  dame's  insufficient 
sight  discerned  none  of  this  silent  lan- 
guage ;  and  Betha,  struggling  for  power 
of  utterance,  exclaimed,  **  Let  him  pass 
—  I  will  hear  what  he  has  to  say/'  The 
dame  obeyed,  and  the  cavaher  entering, 
closed  the  door. 

Betha  then  stood  speechless ;  but  there 
w^as  joy  in  that  bond  on  her  faculties  — 
the  joy  of  seeing  her  protector  alive, 
when  her  fears,  during  that  day  of  dismal 
solitude,  had  figured  him  dead  on  the 
field,  covered  with  ghastly  wounds,  or 
stretched  amongst  tlie  slain,  perishing  for 
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a  drop  of  water,  and  no  hand  near,  like 
that  of  the  poor  shepherd  boy's,  to  bring 
it  to  him.  —  The  garb  she  beheld  him 
in,  she  knew  must  be  for  disguise ;  but 
the  change  in  his  countenance  proclaimed 
he  had  no  prosperous  tale  to  tell :  still, 
he  was  there. —  And  though  she  could 
not  utter  her  gratitude  to  the  Almighty 
hand  which  had  so  preserved  her  pre- 
server, while  she  leaned  on  the  arm  that 
supported  her  trembling  steps  to  a  seat, 
she  smiled,  and  wept  her  pious  thanks- 
giving. During  this  paroxysm  of  her 
emotions,  the  cavalier  gazed  silently  on 
her  beautiful  face ;  but  it  was  not  its 
beauty  that  engaged  his  thoughts  while 
looking  on  it ;  it  was  the  innocence,  the 
nobleness,  which  were  written  there.  — 
When  she  became  a  little  composed,  he 
seated  himself  by  her,  and  asked  tenderly 
for  Benomi.  She  answered  in  the  same 
tone  as  she  always  did,  whenever  she 
spoke  of  him,  that  he  had  been  much 
affected  by  the  evil  tidings  of  the  day, 
but  he  was  then  asleep.  "  And  when  he 
wakes,"  she  said,  "  the  sight  of  you  will 
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be  life  to  him/*  She  then  briefly  related 
to  the  cavalier  the  vague  account  they 
had  received  from  the  herdsman  ;  and 
when  she  closed,  apprehensively  enquired 
after  their  other  kind  protector,  his  friend. 
He  replied,  that  though  Gladstone  had 
received  a  slight  wound  in  the  early  part 
of  the  fatal  day  of  Worcester,  he  was 
otherwise  well,  and  was  now  safe,  in  the 
same  temporary  asylum  which  contained 
their  beloved  master.  He  then  pro- 
ceeded to  verify  the  report  of  the  young 
shepherd;  first  briefly  mentioning,  that  his 
little  band  had  succeeded  in  driving  Har- 
rison back  ;  but  the  triumph  was  short ; 
for  General  Lambert  was  crossing  the 
river  at  the  very  time,  and  bringing  on 
an  overwhelming  force,  nothing  could 
then  oppose  the  republicans'  re-capture  of 
Upton.  He  next  described,  though  as 
succinctly  as  possible,  to  spare  a  woman's 
heart  such  fearful  imagery,  the  imme- 
diate advance  of  Cromwell  upon  Wor- 
cester, and  his  attack  of  the  town  with 
his  whole  collected  army.  It  ended,  he 
told  her,  in  the  total  extinction,  for  th^ 
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present  time  at  least,  of  the  royal  hopes 
in  England;  for  that  the  King,  after 
proving  himself  in  that  day  worthy  to 
be  the  descendant  of  two  such  monarchs 
as  the  lion-hearted  Richard  and  Henry  ' 
of  Navarre,  shed  tears  with  his  blood  on 
quitting  the  field  where  the  deceptions 
of  a  regicide  subject  had  armed  his  peo- 
ple against  him  —  and  uttered  a  vow  to 
heaven,  never  to  set  foot  in  England 
again,  till  called  to  his  throne  by  the 
contrition  of  his  subjects ;  and  that  their 
heaits,  and  not  their  swords,  should  lead 
him  to  it.  The  cavalier  added,  that  the 
rout  of  the  royal  army  was  complete ; 
but  it  was  as  a  mere  handful  overthrown 
by  a  host ;  and  all  who  survived  fled  di- 
versely, in  various  directions,  for  better 
safety.  *'  I  am  here,"  said  he,  ''  though 
out  of  my  way  to  my  place  of  refuge, 
which  is  beyond  sea ;  but  I  came  here  — 
not  to  assist  you  in  your  removal,  dear 
lady ;  for  now  my  agency  would  be  in- 
jury; but — "  and  he  paused — "  to 
perform  my  promise,  rather  to  myself 
than  to  you,  that  I  would  see  you  again, 
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and  to  take  a  last  leave,  perhaps,  of  one^u 
whom — "  and  he  paused  again.  "  I  would)^ 
not  be  forgotten  as  a  true  friend,  though?? 
an  unhappy  exile.  —  Betha,  had  I  a  sister,  t 
I  should  regard  her  as  I  do  you!"  fi; 

Betha's  thoughts,  at  that  moment,  hadii 
wandered  from  him  and  from  herself  :rj[» 
her  heart  was  trembling  within  her,  yetni 
she  seemed  to  have  heard  only  that  partd 
of  his  farewell  which  mentioned  his  placerq 
of  exile.     "  You   are   going,"  said  she, ' 
*«  to  the  land  of  Henry  of  Navarre !  — 
There  is  a  cavalier  there  — "  She  stopped, 
and  turned  pale,  with  inward  apprehen- 
sion  of  what    she    was  doing;    but  rei-iif 
calling  to  herself  that  it  was  an  act  ofrj 
justice  now  in  her  power,  which  might  < 
never  occur  again,  she  braced  herself  to  ^ 
proceed.     "  I  have  a  precious  deposit," 
resumed  she,  "  which  I  would  confide  to 
you,  to  deliver  with  your  own  hands  into 
those  of  the  person  to  whom  it  is  di- 
rected ;  but  with  this  beseeching  prayer," 
added  she,  with  an  imploring  agitation 
which   surprised   him,    "  that   he   never 
make  enquiry  of  any  human  being  why  it 
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did  not  reach  him  before ! "  Her  auditor 
regarded  her  emotion  and  extraordinary 
injunction  with  a  degree  of  interest  new 
to  himself;  feehng,  indeed,  a  strange 
anxiety  to  know  who  the  cavalier  was 
that  appeared  so  much  to  interest  her, 
and  to  whom  the  precious  deposit  she 
mentioned  was  to  be  conveyed ;  but 
before  he  asked  the  question,  he  solemnly 
promised,  that  wherever  in  the  Frencli 
dominions  her  fHend  was  to  be  found, 
he  would  seek  him,  and  religiously  per- 
form her  commands. 

"  He  is  not  my  friend,"  returaed  she, 
hastily  ;  "  at  least,  he  does  not  know  me ; 
but  I  honour  him  and  his.  And  yet,  I 
adjure  you,  by  all  your  goodness  to  me, 
that  you  merely  deliver  to  him  the 
packet,  and  never  reveal  to  him  how  it 
came  into  your  trust."  Saying  this,  she 
drew  it,  wrapped  in  the  piece  of  black 
silk  in  which  Gervase  had  enveloped  it, 
from  between  the  folds  of  her  vest  next 
her  slender  waist,  where  she  had  secured 
it  with  a  bodkin  at  the  time  of  her  flight 
from  Upton,  and  had  kept  it  ever  since. 
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And  while  with  an  unsteady  hand  she 
was  taking  off  the  old  fragment  of  hand- 
kerchief, to  deliver  the  contents  to  him 
in  their  own  original  envelope  alone,  he 
bent  towards  her,  respect  and  devoted 
service  in  every  feature  of  his  face ;  and 
in  looking  up  to  him,  she  saw  it  wholly, 
for  he  had  laid  aside  his  herdsman's  cap, 
and  his  disengaged  luxuriantly-waving 
hair,  though  sorely  war-stained,  was 
again  the  only  shadow  over  that  noble 
but  then  grievously  care-stricken  coun- 
tenance. 

"It  is  not  possible  for  me  to  receive 
this  proof  of  such  inestimable  confidence 
in  me,''  said  he,  "  till  you  know  that  I 
am  not  the  person  you  suppose  me  to 
be.  Though  introduced  to  Colonel  Mas- 
sey's  little  band  by  the  title  and  name 
of  Colonel  Carless,  I  have  no  claim  to 
either." 

Betha  started  ;  but  she  did  not  return 
one  fold  back  upon  the  packet.  '*  Your 
real  name,"  answered  she,  "cannot  affect 
my  confidence  in  you.  You  are  my  pre- 
server, and  the  preserver  of  a  child  as 
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dear  to  me  as  my  own  life.  I  want  no 
further  pledge  from  him  to  whom  I  in- 
trust this."  And  she  put  the  packet,  in 
its  outward  paper,  into  his  hand. 

It  was  then  the  cavalier's  turn  to  start. 
He  read  the  superscription  —  "  For  Sir 
Eustace  de  Matchelowe,"  —  and  his  eye 
glanced  with  an  expression  of  enquiring 
amazement  on  Betha,  while  he  ejaculated 
—  "  This  is  my  father!" 

Betha  uttered  a  half-smothered  shriek 
at  this  disclosure,  and  covered  her  face 
with  her  hands,  her  frame  shaking  con- 
vulsively. He  who  was,  indeed,  no  other 
than  Arthur  de  Matchelowe,  gazed  at  her 
with  wonder,  and  as  sudden  a  tremor  on 
his  own  heart. 

"What  is  there  so  fearful  in  my  ac- 
knowledging myself  the  son  of  the  person 
to  whom  this  packet  is  addressed,"  said 
he,  "and  whom  you  have  just  told  me 
you  honour,  that  you  are  thus  cruelly 
affected  ?  I  would  not  believe  that  my 
good  name  has  already  been  blotted  in 
my  native  land  !  Tell  me,  lady :  —  for 
we  are  a  family  who  have  many  enemies, 


572  THE    FIELD    OF 

and,  alas !  none  more  false  to  our  cha* 
racters,than  some  of  my  father's  kindred/' 

Betha  could  not  reply.  Every  word 
had  redoubled  her  distress.  She  trembled 
even  to  look  on  him  ;  for  the  consciouS-i" 
ness  of  all  she  had  heard  her  father  say, 
both  of  his  father  and  himself,  was  heavy 
on  her;  but  more,  far  more,  the  convic- 
tion of  the  actual  injury  inflicted,  the 
positive  grief  those  devastated  parents 
had  sustained  by  the  detention  of  their 
youngest  child  from  them  ;  and  she  sate, 
overwhelmed  to  the  earth,  before  this 
their  generous  son,  who,  even  though  he 
knew  her  not  but  merely  as  a  poor,  un- 
protected daughter  of  the  commonwealth, 
had  saved  her  from  insults  worse  than 
death. 

After  his  few  moments'  pause,  to  allow 
her  to  speak,  he  again  urged  her :  —  "I 
conjure  you,  lady,  answer  me !  I  have 
not  many  minutes  to  spare  from  my  duty 
to  my  unfortunate  master,  therefore  let 
me  not  separate  from  you  thus — perhaps 
for  ever !     Tell  me,  how  I  have  offended 
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my   father's    honoured   name,    in   your 
esteem?" 

The  voice  in  which  he  uttered  this, 
carried  a  penetrating  tone  of  tenderness 
and  of  anguish  in  it  that  pierced  Betha 
to  the  soul.  She  felt  it  was  an  appeal  to 
her  justice,  to  her  gratitude,  even  to  the 
remorse  that  she  could  not  but  own  to 
herself,  her  father's  family  owed  to  him  ; 
and  (with  a  cry  unto  Heaven  within  her 
to  give  her  strength  to  proceed)  she  unco- 
vered her  face.  What  their  eyes  then 
expressed  to  each  other,  the  long,  long 
life  of  after  years  never  er^aced !  But 
in  that  moment,  clasping  her  hands  toge- 
ther, she  exclaimed — **  O  !  forgive!" 
and  dropped  her  head  upon  his  arm  :  for 
he  had  taken  her  folded  hands  in  his, 
when  his  fixed  gaze  met  her  upward  look, 
full  of  a  supplicating  agony  that  in- 
creased his  astonishment,  while  it  seemed 
to  fasten  his  very  soul  to  hers. 

«  Forgive!"  returned  he,  —  **  what 
have  I  to  forgive  you  ?  I  would  devote 
my  life's  last  act,  could  it  now  serve 
you,  to  insure  your  peace  and  safety  one 


574  .'  i       THE   FIELD    OF 

hour !  And,  that  I  have  done  it  at  all, 
will  be  some  compensation  for  being  again 
driven  a  fugitive  from  my  father's  land ; 
but  you  will  indeed  leave  a  wound  within 
me,  no  time  can  heal,  if  you  do  not  say 
to  me  why  you  turned  from  the  name  I 
bear.  I  swear  to  you,"  added  he,  in  a 
transport  of  honest  vehemence,  "  by  the 
pure  spirit  that  warms  this  spotless  hand 
to  life !"  and  her  hand  was  then  clasped 
to  his  swelUng  bosom  —  **  that  deserved 
dishonour,  never  yet  stained  man  or 
woman  that  bore  it !  No,  no  —  though 
I  say  it  of  myself." 

"  I  believe  it,"  answered  she,  raising 
her  head  from  his  arm,  though  her  face 
still  bent  down  in  deep  humihation  on 
her  breast ;  "  but  there  may  be  anguish, 
—  bitter,  bitter  anguish,  —  on  hearing  a 
name,  —  and  the  dishonour  not  lie  on 
it."  —  She  paused  convulsively  again  ; 
for  she  felt  dishonour  was  a  faint  term 
for  the  stigma  tliat  might  be  awarded  by 
the  son  of  Eustace  de  Matchelowe  to  her 
father's  name,  when  he  should  know,  that, 
but  for  his  timely  arm,  the  living  brother 
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he  had  long  believed  in  his  watery  [grave, 
would  have  been  actually  destroyed  in 
his  sight,  by  the  ruffians  her  father  had 
set  over  him.  Restoration  must  be  made ! 
her  conscience  seemed  to  whisper  her, 
for  her  father's  soul,  even  should  his 
earthly  disgrace  ensue,  and  herself  die  a 
banished  creature  from  his  presence,  in 
consequence  of  her  daring  to  make  the 
late  amends ;  but  her  choice  now  ap- 
peared to  her  to  be  between  the  life  that 
is  and  that  which  is  to  come,  and  not  to 
allow  any  rising  weakness  to  swerve  her 
from  her  resolve.  She  laid  her  trembling 
hand  on  Arthur's,  in  interruption  of  some- 
thing he  was  beginning  to  say,  and  she 
gaspingly  articulated  —  "  You  had  a  bro- 
ther—  "  She  stopped  —  for  a  pang,  like 
the  partition  of  soul  and  body,  stifled 
further  utterance,  and  her  pale  face  sunk 
again  upon  her  bosom. 

"  I  have  a  brother,"  rejoined  he.  "  I 
never  had  but  one,  and  he  is  the  precious 
solace  of  my  revered  parents,  in  this  my 
eventful  absence.  No  tongue  could  dis- 
parage that  innocent  child's  name  !" 


576  THE    FIELD    OF 

Betha  raised  her  head,  gazing  at  him 
aghast,  while  he  was  speaking.  When  he 
ceased,  she  abruptly  said  —  '*  Your  only 
brother,  you  say  ?  And  he  is  with  his 
parents?" 

*«  He  is,"  returned  Arthur  ;  **  at  least, 
he  was  a  month  ago." 

Betha  rose  from  her  chair,  and  looking 
wildly  around  her,  exclaimed  —  "  Then 
who  is  he  —  ?"  but  suddenly  recollecting 
herselfi  by  the  flashing  of  a  single  thought 
—  that  if  he  who  had  been  committed  to 
her  by  her  father  as  her  young  cousin, 
was  indeed  not  he,  there  must  be  some 
other  mystery  connected  with  that  boy, 
which  she  had  now  no  right  to  run  the 
risk  of  betraying,  by  a  word ;  but  com- 
forted, at  any  rate,  that  her  father  was 
guiltless  of  the  crime  he  had  assumed,  in 
his  tale  respecting  his  sequestration  of  that 
child  from  his  exiled  brother,  she  sunk 
again  into  her  seat,  dissolving  into  tears, 
and  murmuring  her  devout  thanksgiving, 
in  the  single  words,  «* Thank  God!  thank 
Godl" 

Arthur  could  not  but  perceive  there 
21 
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was  a  mystery  somewhere  in  all  this; 
and  he  saw  also,  that  if  he  pressed  more 
than  he  had  done  for  its  elucidation,  he 
should  augment  a  distress,  every  dis- 
cerned pang  of  which  he  would  gladly 
have  transferred  to  himself  alone  -,  there- 
fore, observing  that  while  she  wept  her 
emotions  gradually  subsided,  he  waited 
till  she  appeared  sufficiently  composed  to 
hear  him  again,  and  then  he  gently  inti- 
mated, that,  whatever  were  her  knowledge 
of  his  family,  he  should  not  seek  to  en- 
quire further,  nor  indeed  into  any  other 
circumstance  that  might  possibly  give  her 
pain  ;  but  he  added,  that  as  she  now 
knew  who  he  was,  he  would  confide  an 
address  to  her,  by  which  channel  any 
commands  from  her  might  reach  him  on 
the  British  shore,  for  yet  a  fortnight  to 
come,  "  It  will  be  so  long,"  said  he, 
"  ere  I  can  be  on  my  way  to  deliver  this 
sacred  deposit  to  my  father.  But  should 
he  wish  to  answer  it,  —  and  assuredly  he 
will,  —  does  it  acquaint  him,  where  his 
messenger  may  find  the  niece  of  the  re- 
vered Mistress  Woolnoth  ?" 

VOL.  III.  c  c 
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Betha  tremblingly  replied,  but  with 
more  evident  self-possession  than  before, 

—  *'  He  will  not  answer  it ;  —  nor  is  it 
from  me.  One  glance  at  its  contents, 
will  tell  you,  that,  in  some  respects,  only 
Heaven  can  answer  it ! " 

Arthur  obeyed  her  implied  permission  ; 
and,  indeed,  receiving  it  as  her  imme- 
diate wish  that  he  should  know  the  ex- 
tent of  the  trust  reposed  in  him,  he 
opened  the  packet  as  she  concluded  her 
seeming  injunction  to  do  so.  The  paper 
lying  at  the  top,  was  the  blotted  scroll, 
superscribed  with  its  atrocious  purpose  : 

—  "  Heavenly  Judge  !"  cried  he  —  ''the 
death'Xvarrant  of  Charles  Stuart  /" 

"  Yes,"  returned  she,  "  and  with  it, 
several  papers  of  a  hallowed  import  to  his 
unhappy  family !  It  relieves  me  of  a  heavy 
charge,  that  you  have  them  ;  but,  I  repeat, 
never  let  it  be  known,  whether  it  was  man 
or  woman  that  restored  them  to  you." 

Arthur's  thoughts  might  now  be  said 
to  be  all  bound  up  in  one  —  astonish- 
ment. Speechless,  he  looked  at  her  and 
at  the  papers,  but  yet  not  unfolding  any 
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other  of  them  ;  asking  himself,  how  it 
could  have  been  possible  that  a  packet 
of  such  evidently  secret  communication, 
and  directed  to  his  father,  could  have 
come  into  the  keeping  of  a  young  maiden, 
the  niece  of  a  person  of  humble  station  ; 
for  so  the  damsels  at  tlie  goldsmith's, 
had  represented  Dame  Woolnoth  to  have 
been,  from  the  accounts  of  the  two  com- 
monwealth soldiers,  who  were  her  compa- 
nions. But  Arthur  had  pledged  himself 
to  this  noble  daughter  of  a  lowly  race,  to 
breathe  no  further  enquiry  ;  and  her  man- 
ner too  clearly  proved  there  were  some 
painful  circumstances  to  her,  connected 
with  the  possession  of  the  packet.  Per- 
haps, too,  he  resigned  himself  the  more  im- 
plicitly to  that  engagement,  from  a  hope, 
that  his  father's  recollection  of  the  name 
of  Woolnoth,  might  hereafter  lead  him  to 
the  sight  of  that  endeared  face  again  ;  — 
for  the  young  De  Matchelowe  did  indeed 
feel  his  ingenuous  heart  cUng  more  and 
more  to  hers,  whose  agitated  pulses  he 
had  so  lately  soothed  into  trust  and  tem- 
porary peace.  He  therefore  gazed  on 
CO  2 
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her  as  a  guardian-angel  would  look  on 
the  beloved  object  of  his  charge  on  earth, 
which  hereafter  was  to  be  his  dearest 
companion  in  heaven ;  but  in  the  energy 
with  which,  at  last  breaking  his  rapt 
silence,  he  was  assuring  her  of  his  deter- 
mined purpose  to  fulfil  all  her  injunctions 
to  the  utmost,  the  open  packet,  still  on 
his  knee,  being  stirred,  the  warrant  slip- 
ped from  it  on  the  ground.  On  imme- 
diately stooping  to  take  it  up,  he  saw  the 
dark  spots  on  the  side  that  then  fell  up- 
wards. The  recent  scenes  through  which 
the  young  soldier  had  passed,  had  ren- 
dered him  too  familiar  with  the  origin  of 
such  stains.  ''What  are  these?"  cried 
he,  hastily  unfolding  it ;  "  they  are  not 
ink  drops  !  —  I  see  its  blots  on  the  guilty 
paper  elsewhere." 

Betha  shuddered  —  "  The  papers  with- 
in will  tell  you.  The  warrant  fell  upon 
the  scaffold,  —  and  — " 

She  stopped :  she  could  not  finish  the 
sentence  ;  nor  could  Arthur  reiterate  its 
meaning  in  words,  though  he  compre- 
hended it  all  J  and  his  eye  glanced  over 
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the  horrible  scroll.  —  "Yes!"  cried  he, 
turning  his  head  from  it,  as  if  it  had 
blasted  the  sight  which  had  looked  on 
it,  but  clenching  it  in  his  grasp,  —  "  Well 
might  their  sacrilegious  hands  miswrite 
and  misdate  this  murderous  document ! 
But  the  day  and  hour  of  that  deed  is 
before  the  Eternal  Throne,  and  this  blood 
will  yet  have  the  retribution  to  its  cry  j 
and  the  curse  of  the  posterity  of  Cain  be 
on  those  who  did  it!*' 

In  the  instant  of  his  uttering  this,  a 
fearful  mingling  of  sounds  pierced  his  ear 
and  his  heart:  Betha,  with  a  shriek  of 
dying  horror,  fell  senseless  at  his  feet; 
and  a  quivering  cry,  as  of  one  also  in  the 
fainting  throes  of  expiring  nature,  issued 
from  the  open  loft  above.  In  the  latter 
he  recognised  the  voice  of  Benomi ;  but 
a  total  stillness  ensued.  Arthur  stood 
aghast.  Had  death's  dire  destructive- 
ness  followed  him,  even  from  the  wide 
field  of  slaughter,  to  that  quiet  spot? 
But  Betha  was  the  first  object  he  moved 
to  succour.  He  raised  her  in  his  arms, 
and  laying  her  on  her  own  little  couch, 
c  c  3 
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called  aloud  on  the  herdsman's  wife  for 
her  assistance  ;  but  the  woman  had  gone 
out  to  the  hills,  to  tell  her  husband  of  this 
shepherd-man's  coming,  and  to  know  his 
pleasure  for  his  entertainment.  Arthur 
was  then  entirely  left  to  the  suggestions 
of  his  almost  despair.  In  vain  he  bathed 
her  face  with  water :  still  she  appeared 
as  if  the  vital  spark  had  actually  fled. 
At  last  he  snatched  her  wildly  to  his 
breast,  and  carrying  her  into  the  outward 
air,  laid  her  down  upon  the  grass;  where, 
chafing  her  hands  and  temples,  and  call- 
ing on  her  name,  with  frantic  implorings 
for  her  to  awake  —  as  if  the  voice  of 
agonized  mortal  woe  could  indeed  arrest 
the  parting  soul  —  he  at  length  felt  the 
motionless  body  shiver  in  his  folding  arms, 
in  which  his  hopeless  anguish  had  again 
clasped  her,  and  in  a  few  moments  more 
her  eyes  opened,  and  fixed  on  his  face  ; 
nor  did  she  withdraw  them  till  she  had 
struggled  into  power  to  speak.  He  was 
then  bending  breathlessly  over  her ;  his 
agitated  and  grateful  heart  —  grateful  to 
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Heaven  for  her  life  —  overflowing  in  more 
than  one  large  drop  from  his  eyes. 

"  If  you  wish  the  wretched,  and  in  this 
cause,  blameless  children  of  the  guilty,  to 
live,"  cried  she,  "you  will  recall  that 
direful  curse  !  Remember,  the  victim  for 
all  mankind !  He  blessed  even  his  mur- 
derers —  for  he  prayed  for  them.'* 

Arthur  was  smitten  in  the  soul.  Was  it 
then  his  malediction  on  the  regicides,  that 
had  wrought  this  horror  on  her,  almost 
to  the  crushing  of  her  being  ?  The  con- 
clusion was  evident,  that  her  father, 
whatever  were  his  degree  in  life,  had 
been  one  of  them  !  And  did  not  Arthur 
know,  that  the  signatures  of  men  high 
and  low,  even  from  the  dregs  of  society, 
were  associated  on  that  blushing  scroll? 
But  he  hurryingly  answered,  and  from 
his  heart  too  —  feeling  that  his  lips  had 
infringed  the  Almighty  prerogative  — 
**  I  do,  I  do  recall  those  words!  I  abhor 
myself  for  the  unjust  mercilessness  that 
uttered  them  ;  —  and  I  pray  Heaven  to 
forgive  all,  who  may  then  have  erred  in 
c  c  4 
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their  judgment,  —  as,  I  trust,  the  cruel 
imprecation  may  be  forgiven  me  !" 

Betha  bowed  her  head  to  his,  while 
her  eyes  turned  to  the  blue  heavens 
above,  and  the  spirit  within  her  seemed 
then  to  look  beyond  that  sublunary  veil. 

Arthur,  not  less  awed  in  thought  than 
herself,  silently  awaited  her  reply ;  but 
she  did  not  make  any.  Renewed,  how- 
ever, in  strength,  and  apparently  by  the 
nature  of  his  response,  she  laid  her  hand 
gently  on  his  arm,  and  raising  herself, 
motioned  to  him  to  lead  her  back  into 
the  little  dwelling. 
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CHAP.  XXV, 

In  less  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after- 
wards, Arthur  appeared  from  the  door 
alone,  with  his  herdsman's  cap  pulled 
low  over  his  face,  and  his  staiF  in  his 
hand.  He  turned  instantly  into  an  op- 
posite ravine,  that  pointed  towards  the 
western  coast ;  and  the  straining  eyes 
that  looked  after  him,  through  the  dim 
casement  of  the  narrow  window,  saw 
him  no  more.  Betha  —  for  it  was  she 
who  had  started  thither,  to  take  one  last 
glimpse  of  him,  who  she  felt  had  been 
a  shield  of  heaven  to  her  —  when  she  be- 
held only  the  long  fern  waving  from  the 
hill  sides,  between  which  he  had  passed 
away,  dizzy  with  the  sudden  pang  of  the 
disappointment,  she  sunk  into  her  chair, 
feebly  exclaiming,  "Heisgone  —  forever 
gone  !  Well  might  I  say,  7711/  house  is  now 
left  unto  me  desolated*  And  she  wrung  her 
c  c  5 
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hands,  as  if  then  only  she  had  acknow- 
ledged to  herself,  that  an  earthly  pro- 
tector was  indeed  necessary  to  her,  under 
the  accumulating  afflictions  of  her  sad- 
dening destiny  ;  and  that,  of  all  others 
in  the  world,  this,  who  had  already  proved 
the  promptest  and  the  kindest,  and  who, 
being  of  her  own  kindred,  her  heart 
could  have  cleaved  to  as  to  a  brother  — 
that  even  in  the  hour  in  which  she  knew 
this  natural  bond,  and  needed  him  most, 
his  calamities,  and  her  more  really  at- 
tainted name,  separated  them  for  ever. — 
"Yes,  for  everl''  she  repeated.  "  I 
might  cherish  memory,  with  honour  to  all 
of  his  name,  and  be  grateful  to  the  son  of 
Sir  Eustace  de  Matchelowe :  for  neither 
father  nor  son  have,  in  fact,  done  other 
than  deeds  of  kindness  to  all  of  my  fa- 
ther's house  —  while  he  I" — she  shud- 
dered, and  her  thoughts  finished  the 
sentence  her  tongue  would  not  utter, 
shrinking  from  the  words  that  would  im- 
plicate her  father's  justice.  —  "O!" 
said  she,  internally,  "  they  are  generous, 
and  may  pardon  him  who  took  their  home 
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from  them  —  and  they  would  pity  his 
poor  daughter,  humbled  to  the  earth  ;  — - 
but  could  they  look  on  her,  as  belonging 
to  them?  No!  no!"  And  breathing 
this,  she  believed  too  true  response,  her 
tears  flowed,  and  with  all  the  heart- 
wrung  agony  of  contrition,  though  for 
transgressions  not  her  own.  So  simply 
pure  and  acute  was  that  horror  of  injur- 
ing the  guiltless,  that  her  recent  wither- 
ing consciousness  of  having  seen  her 
kindest  protector  for  the  last  time,  was 
totally  lost  in  the  sense  of  this  more  af- 
flicting suffering.  For  even  while  quick 
recollections  passed  before  her,  the  un- 
gracious characters  with  which  her  father 
would  have  impressed  her  against  this 
brother,  and  his  noble  son,  whose  con- 
duct to  herself^  a  friendless  stranger,  had 
proved  the  ablest  confutation,  —  the  fable 
that  had  been  told  her  respecting  Benomi's 
identity  with  the  youngest  child  of  that 
banished  brother,  —  rushed  upon  her. 

The  scene  of  her  father's  questionable 
severities  seemed  then  to  change,  and  she 
bethought  her,  with  new  dismay,  of  what 
c  c  6 
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a  darkening  list  of  inflicted  evil  the  mys- 
tery of  that  unhappy  boy  might  be  full : 
for  unhappy  he  was ;  and,  she  had  cer- 
tainly always  thought,  far  more  so  than 
even  the  represented  situation  of  the 
young  Henry  de  Matchelowe,  sad  as  it 
was,  had  appeared  to  warrant.  —  But 
when  she  found  from  Arthur  that  his 
brother  had  never  been  from  his  parents, 
then  rose  the  vague  imagery  that  Be- 
nomi's  sorrows  might  really  be  of  a 
blacker  dye.  And,  indeed,  when,  on  her 
recovery  from  her  swoon,  her  uncon- 
scious kinsman  had  brought  her  back 
into  her  chamber  ;  and  after  an  agitated 
expression  of  his  grief,  that  his  last  hour 
with  her  should  have  so  wounded  her 
feelings,  he  mentioned  to  her  the  sound 
of  distress  he  had  heard  from  Benomi 
above,  she  trembled ;  as  if  that  cry,  si- 
multaneous with  her  own,  had  been  from 
a  presage  within  him,  that  she  was  to  be 
no  more  to  him  what  she  had  been.  And 
while  Arthur  hastened  up  into  the  loft, 
for  she  found  herself,  in  the  moment,  in- 
capable of  accompanying  him,  she  felt  a 
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strange  distraction  of  emotions  ;  as  if  the 
discovery  she  had  made  of  that  desolate 
child  being  no  relation  to  her  blood,  had 
robbed  her  of  the  privilege  of  hovering  ^ 
over  him  with  the  close  bosom-love  she 
had  done,  and  so  cause  his  friendless  state 
another  deprivation.  And  thus  were  her 
anxious  thoughts  distilling  their  drops  of 
even  augmented  tenderness  for  the  name- 
less orphan,  when  Arthur  returned  from 
the  little  hovel  dormitory,  and  described 
him  to  be  in  so  sound  a  sleep,  that  he 
would  not  venture  to  disturb  him,  to  bid 
him  farewell,  or  to  ask  him  any  questions  ; 
adding,  that  he  breathed  gently,  as  if  no 
longer  disordered  in  his  dreams ;  for 
there  being  no  show  of  illness  about  him, 
he  concluded  some  phantom  of  that  sort 
must  have  occasioned  the  momentary 
sound  of  alarm. 

This  satisfied  Betha  then  ;  and  it  did 
so  even  after  Arthur  had  torn  himself 
from  her.  —  For  it  was  to  him  like  tear- 
ing himself  from  a  bond  on  his  honour, 
as  well  as  rending  his  heart,  to  leave  her 
thus   surrounded   by  the    forces  of  the 
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victor ;  amongst  whom  one  of  the  chief 
commanders,  was  the  especial  object  of 
her  personal  dread  ;  and  Arthur  was  too 
well  aware  of  that  man's  reputation  in 
warfare,  not  to  know  that  should  he  dis- 
cover her  present  asylum,  neither  it,  nor 
any  in  the  neighbourhood  would  be  one 
for  her ;  and  therefore  his  last  agitated 
adjuration  was,  that  she  should  lose  no 
safe  opportunity  of  seeking  her  own  home 
again,  wherever  it  might  be.  But  Be- 
nomi's  cry  had  been  one  of  real  waking 
misery;  and  he  was  in  no  sleep  when 
the  cavalier  had  ascended  to  him ;  but 
he  feared  to  trust  himself  to  look  up  in 
his  face,  lest  he  should  be  tempted  to  put 
questions,  the  very  utterance  of  which 
might  bring  heavier  wretchedness  upon 
his  head.  He  had  indeed  overheard, 
though  disjointedly,  one  or  two  brief 
communications  that  Arthur  had  made 
to  Betha,  and  one  remark  of  his  had  oc- 
casioned that  responding  sound  of  dole- 
ful meaning ;  and  when  he  heard  the 
cavalier  go,  that  appeared  the  signal  for 
every  recollection  of  past  griefs,  and  con- 
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sciousness  of  present  agonizing  suspense, 
to  rush  upon  him,  like  fiends,  struggling 
to  seize  and  shake  him  from  his  purposed 
self-possession  ;  yet,  with  all  the  strength 
of  his  almost  unsettling  reason,  he  com- 
bated these  thronging  thoughts,  till,  be- 
coming unable  to  remain  where  he  was, 
he  rose  from  his  bed,  with  the  stilly 
movement  of  one  fearing  to  arouse  some 
slumbering  misery,  lurking  even  under  its 
matted  straw.  He  stole  noiselessly  down 
the  steps,  and  instantly  drawing  near 
Betha,  to  whom  he  was  attracted  by  all 
the  clinging  confidence  of  a  child  to  a 
parent,  young  as  she  was  —  for  her  care 
over  him  had  been  more  fostering  than 
even  a  sister's  —  he  tremulously  uttered 
her  name.  She  turned,  and  saw  him,  as 
he  had  first  thrown  himself  on  his  bed,  still 
in  his  clothes,  and  with  a  hectic  on  his 
cheek,  accompanied  by  a  strange  eager- 
ness of  countenance  that  alarmed  her. 

"  Betha,"  repeated  he,  "  let  me  stay 
with  you,  —  at  least,  till  the  cavalier 
comes  back  :  but  then,  do  not  open  your 
door  to  him  till  I  get  away." 
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"  Dear  child  !"  ejaculated  she,  folding 
the  arm  round  him  he  had  grasped,  *'  he 
will  not  come  back  to  us  any  more!" 
and,  more  affected  by  her  own  words, 
than  she  wished  the  poor  forlorn  one  to 
see,  she  bent  her  face  down. 

Benomi  felt  her  tears  upon  his  cheek, 
and  his  heart  began  its  strong  pulses 
again ;  —  for  all  human  beings,  of  every 
age,  when  anxiety  oppresses  them,  trans- 
late whatever  they  see  into  reference  to 
them.  And,  even  in  the  moment  he  re- 
ceived the  intelligence  that  their  pro- 
tector was  not  to  return  to  them,  as  a 
preservation  from  the  weakness  he  dreaded 
in  himself)  of  asking  him  questions,  —  he 
found  he  could  not  live  under  the  ap- 
prehensions that  were  rending  him,  and 
falteringly  and  whisperingly  he  murmured 
in  her  ear  —  "  Betha !  the  cavalier  has 
told  you  many  things ;"  then,  more  agi- 
tated, he  added,  "  Tell  them  all  to  me ; 
but  do  not  ask  me  any  wherefore  after- 
wards." 

Distressed  by  this,   and  embarrassed, 
for  she  now  perceived  he  must  have  over- 
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heard  some  part  of  the  conversation,  and 
not  being  able  to  conjecture  which, 
though  her  veins  chilled  with  a  sudden 
idea  that  it  might  be  the  very  denunci- 
ation which  had  struck  her  to  the  soul, 
she  answered  in  a  surprise  of  emotion 
nearly  equal  to  his,  with  something  eva- 
sive, which  she  meant  to  be  soothing. 

But  his  suspense  had  been  too  rack- 
ingly  wrought  up,  to  be  so  appeased :  he 
broke  from  her,  crying  out,  ''  It  is  well ! 
it  is  well ! "  And  motioning  to  her  not 
to  follow  him,  hurried  up  the  slight  steps 
again  to  his  loft. 

It  had  no  door  to  close  down  on  the 
top  of  that  ladder-stair,  so  she  heard  him 
throw  himself  down  once  more  on  his 
bed  of  sorrow;  but  not  now  to  lie  still  as 
he  was  wont,  resigned  under  sickness  or 
sadness ;  he  tossed  from  side  to  side, 
rustling  the  straw  under  him  as  if  he 
could  find  no  place  whereon  to  rest  his 
mind-harassed  frame.  At  last,  when 
evening  drew  on,  and  she  was  bringing 
in  her  lighted  lamp  from  the  kitchen  of 
the  dame  (who,  with  her  husband,   had 
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expressed  regret  at  the  poor  herdsman's 
being  gone  ere  they  returned),  she 
thought  she  heard  moans  from  the  little 
chamber  above.  Listening,  she  found  it 
was  true ;  and  no  longer  being  able  to 
bear  her  anxiety,  she  ventured  to  infringe 
Benomi's  injunction  (for,  young  as  he 
was,  she  always  respected  his  slightest 
intimations),  and  ascending  into  his  loft, 
approached  his  low  bed.  It  was  on  the 
floor.  He  started  up  in  it,  at  sight  of 
her  and  the  light  she  held,  and  looking 
wildly  at  her,  exclaimed,  <<  Don't  come 
here,  Betha :  —  you  are  not  safe  ;  —  they 
are  all  about  me.     See  !  see!" 

"  Who  ?"  asked  she  in  dismay,  begin- 
ning to  dread  that  his  intellects  were 
really  wandering. 

He  bent  forward,  as  if  to  whisper  her, 
but  gazing  round  the  place,  as  if  after 
some  moving  object,  and  with  a  counte- 
nance the  colour  of  death,  he  answered 
—  *'  The  men  that  cut  off  my  father's 
head  !  —  and  they  have  taken  off  my  bro- 
ther Charles's  too  ;  and  now  they  come 
for  mxine.     Look,  how  they  glare  on  me ! 
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that  is  Felton  !  —  O  save  me  ! " 


And  springing  from  his  pallet,  he  threw 
himself  franticly  on  her  bosom. 

She  was  almost  incapable  of  sustaining 
even  his  slight  weight,  under  the  tremour 
that  shook  him  :  every  feature  seemed 
convulsed,  and  his  limbs  shivered,  as  if 
seized  by  paralysis.  Her  own  mind  be- 
came in  an  aghast  amazement  at  what 
she  had  just  heard.  It  was  certainly 
uttered  under  a  paroxysm  of  manifest 
delirium  of  some  kind  ;  but  there  seemed 
much  probability,  that  the  ground  from 
which  he  spoke  was  a  truth — indeed,  that 
he  was  the  infant  son  of  the  decapitated 
king,  the  account  of  whose  innocent 
grief,  when  taking  his  last  farewell  of  the 
royal  sufferer,  had  cost  her  so  many 
shuddering  pangs,  —  and  many  crowding 
recollections  of  circumstances  since,  made 
it  appear  more  apparent :  in  short,  that 
one  idea,  seemed  to  solve  every  before 
inexplicable  mystery  about  the  unhappy 
child.  Thinking  thus,  her  first  impulse 
was  to  assuage  the  consuming  anguish 
which  had  now  burst  forth,  by  satisfying, 
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to  the  utmost  of  her  power,  the  tor- 
turing, because  suppressed  anxiety,  she 
readily  comprehended  had  occasioned 
what  she  saw.  "  Benomi,"  said  she,  still 
disguising  her  suspicion  of  who  he  really 
was,  "  no  harm  is  near  you  —  nor  any 
near  those  you  love  and  honour.  The 
young  Charles  is  safe  —  no  wicked  men 
dare  touch  him  ;  —  and  Felton  is  dead, 
you  know." 

The  boy  looked  wistfully  in  her  face, 
still  trembling  within  her  clasping  arms. 
"  Are  you  quite  sure  ?  Were  they  not 
here?" 

"  No  one  has  been  here,  to  bring  evil 
to  you,  nor  to  any  you  wish  well  to,  my 
Benomi!"  gently  answered  she. 

"  O  ! "  returned  he,  "  I  thought  I  saw 
such  horrors!"  and  he  put  his  hand  on 
his  forehead. 

«*  Do  not  think  of  them  at  all,  now," 
interrupted  she,  pressing  her  lips  to  his 
burning  brow :  "  they  were  only  a  hur- 
ried dream,  from  the  sad  fever  I  feel  in 
this  dear  head." 

"  But  not  all  a  dream  ?"  timidly  asked 
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he.  **  Surely  the  cavalier  was  here, — 
and  I  heard  him  say  terrible  things !" 

Betha  instantly  answered,  that  he  had 
indeed  been  there ;  but  if  he  brought 
confirmation  of  the  ill  news  respecting 
the  general  success  of  the  royal  cause,  he 
also  told  her,  what  she  had  already  said, 
that  the  young  Charles  Stuart  was  safe. 
On  this  repeated  assurance,  the  poor 
child  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  still 
leaning  on  her  bosom,  faintly  articulated 
—  **  God  is  good ! "  Then,  after  a  short 
struggle  with  his  more  subsiding  emo- 
tions, he  added,  with  greater  firmness  — 
«  O !  Betha,  I  do  not  quite  know  what 
those  horrors  made  me  say ;  —  but  you 
must  never  tell  it  to  any  body.  If  I  had 
had  my  senses,  I  never  would  have  given 
utterance  to  such  words!  But  he  will 
not  believe  that ! " 

"  Who  would  not  believe  you  ?"  asked 
she ;  butnot  waiting  for  reply,  she  tenderly 
rejoined,  "there  is  no  being  that  lives, 
Benomi,  to  whom  I  would  repeat  what  you 
would  wish  me  to  hold  in  confidence." 

"  Then,"  returned  he,    in  a  lowered 
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voice,  shrinking  into  her  bosom,  "  I  fear 
Geoffrey  Baldry  most.  For  he  told  me, 
that  if  I  ever  breathed  a  word  of  such 
things,  I  should  have  chains  put  on  my 
wrists  and  ancles,  and  be  shut  up,  during 
the  commonwealth's  pleasure,  in  the  dark 
dungeon  where  poor  Sir  Walter  Raleigh 
lived  so  many  years,  and  never  saw  the 
light  of  day ;  and  then,  he  said,  that  in 
like  manner  as  my  grandfather  James 
Stuart  had  taken  him  out  to  cut  off  his 
head,  so  in  due  time  I  should  be  taken 
out.  But  what  am  I  saying  now?"  — 
cried  he,  interrupting  himself  with  almost 
a  shriek.  —  **  Forget,  forget  it,  Betha ;  — 
or  do  not  believe  me.  O  1  have  mercy 
on  me.  Heaven  !"  and  with  that,  he  threw 
himself  back  from  her  arms  upon  his  bed. 
She  was  now  nearly  overwhelmed  her- 
self, by  this  appalling  reference  to  her 
father's  tyranny  over  his  helplessness  ; 
and  wanting  no  further  evidence  than 
the  scene  before  her,  that  it  was  indeed 
the  unhappy,  friendless  orphan  of  the 
fallen  and  decapitated  monarch,  she  be*- 
held  thus  oppressed,   and  trampled  down 
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in  his  filial  sorrows  by  her  own  parent, 
she  knelt  down  by  the  side  of  his  bed, 
and  clasped  her  wringing  hands  over  him, 

—  *'  Beloved  —  honoured  child !"  cried 
she,  "  believe  that  the  wretched  daugh- 
ter of  him  who  has  caused  you  any  of 
the  pangs  you  speak  of,  could  easier  die 
than  betray  a  word  that  you  have  now  ut- 
tered!   If  I  do  understand  who  you  are, 

—  it  has  not  been  your  intention,  but 
circumstances  which  have  revealed  it  to 
me,  —  and  as  Heaven  can  now  be  my 
only  comforter,  my  life  shall  be  devoted 
to  be  yours !  My  dear,  dear  Benomi, 
look  on  me  ! — or,  may  I  say,  my  honoured 
prince?"  The  last  adjuration  was  ex- 
pressed in  a  burst  of  emotion,  though  in 
a  half-smothered  voice,  while  she  pressed 
his  icy  hand  to  her  lips. 

He  started  up  from  his  pillow  at  this, 
and  throwing  his  arms  around  her,  tre- 
mulously exclaimed,  "  No,  no  !  Let  me 
be  always  your  Benomi !  God  has,  in- 
deed, given  you  to  me  in  the  place  of  the 
dear  Beth  a  they  took  from  me  —  and  I 
will  hide  nothing  from  you  !" 
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Tears  finished  the  sentence ;  and  while 
Betha's  flowed  also,  she  soothingly  re- 
plied —  **  Then  not  now,  my  Benomi ! " 
and  persuading  him  to  lie  down  and 
compose  himself  to  rest,  she  would  have 
promised  to  abide  by  his  side,  watching, 
until  morning  ;  but  that  his  tenderness 
would  not  consent  to,  though  she  saw  his 
spirits  were  in  too  infirm  a  state  to  be 
left  alone :  therefore,  bringing  her  own 
little  paillasse,  she  spread  it  not  far  from 
his,  and,  as  she  laid  her  head  upon  her 
pillow,  she  had  the  consolation  to  see  him 
smile,  and,  softly  blessing  her,  turn  his 
face  to  rest.  Soon  after,  she  heard,  by 
his  gentle  breathings,  that  nature's  balmy 
nurse  had  indeed  shed  her  healing  influ- 
ences over  him. 
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CHAP.  XXVI. 

When  the  morning  came,  it  found  the 
young  prince  in  so  sweet  and  profound  a 
sleep  on  his  bed  of  straw,  that  Betha 
moved  away  without  disturbing  him, 
and  by  the  time  she  heard  him  stir 
above,  she  had  prepared  some  proper 
nourishment  for  his  refreshment,  which 
he  immediately  took  on  her  rejoining 
him  ;  and  throughout  the  whole  of  the 
day  he  refused  none  of  the  medicinal 
simples  which  the  experienced  old  woman 
brought  forth  to  Betha,  as  certain  restor- 
atives from  feverish  symptoms  :  indeed, 
in  all  things,  he  acted  with  the  docility 
of  an  obedient  child,  now  hanging  with  a 
redoubled  principle  of  grateful  adhesion 
to  his  beloved  protectress.  —  In  short, 
there  was  something  in  his  young  heart 
which  made  him  feel,  that  having  reposed 
his  secret  with  her,  —  a  secret,  which  to 
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him  was  even  as  the  substance  of  his 
soul,  being  the  sum  of  all  his  earthly 
thoughts,  —  that  she  had  become  to  him 
even  as  part  of  himself;  and,  in  fact, 
her  watching  care  and  tender  soothings 
through  that  day  and  the  next,  ere 
he  was  aware,  drew  every  long-buried 
memory  from  the  depths  of  that,  till 
then,  terror-locked  bosom.  While  so 
unburthening  his  loaded  heart,  he  told 
her  that  in  doing  it,  he  was  putting  his 
life  into  her  hands ;  and  that  he  felt 
it  was  even  surer  to  him  in  that  keeping 
than  within  the  bond  of  his  own  lips  ;  for 
his  oppressed  spirit  was  always  struggling 
to  break  out ;  and  in  that  case  the  safety 
of  others  might  be  involved  as  well  as  his 
own.  Now  he  had  spoken  his  wrongs 
to  a  breast  that  pitied  him,  and  would 
be  faithful;  and  as  he  felt  the  very  act 
of  his  confidence,  and  her  consolations, 
strengthening  even  his  life,  he  could  not 
but  consider  it  a  gracious  sign  that  the 
Almighty  Father,  who  had  blessed  the 
pouring  out  of  David's  soul,  in  like  man- 
ner, to  the  son  of  one  who  persecuted 
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him,  was  not  displeased  with  his  trust  in 
her. 

Betha  could  have  shed  burning  tears 
at  this  innocent  remark,  so  full  of  a  truth 
he  did  not  mean  should  pain  her ;  but 
she  checked  them,  and  gave  the  whole 
force  of  the  pang  within  to  the  vow  she 
immediately  uttered,  to  be  faithful,  as 
Jonathan  was  to  David,  to  him  ;  and,  in- 
stantly, she  ratified  the  unasked  solemn 
pledge,  by  kissing  a  little  Testament  that 
lay  on  the  pillow  of  Benomi  (for  so  he 
entreated  to  be  called  by  her  at  all  times). 
He  then  clasped  it  to  his  own  lips  — 
*'  Betha,"'  said  he,  "  the  just  made  per- 
fect, look  upon  us  now,  —  and  one  of 
them  blesses  thee  for  this !  Ah,  httle  did 
he  think,  when  his  tears  dropped  on  it, 
and  he  gave  it  to  my  sister,  that  when 
she  should  be  taken  from  me,  it  would 
receive  such  a  vow  as  this  —  to  give  me 
a  sister  again  !  Dear,  dear  Betha!"  and 
her  hand  was  then  pressed  to  his  humid 
eyes. 

That  little  Testament  was  indeed  the 
relic  he  had  always  carried,  hidden  in  his 
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bosom ;  and  never  until  that  day  had  he 
shown  it  to  Betha.  It  was  the  precious, 
bequest  that  Charles,  in  his  last  separation 
from  his  children,  put  into  the  hand  of  his 
daughter,  enjoining  her,  when  she  should 
see  her  mother,  to  give  it  to  her,  to  be 
her  sure  comfort,  as  it  had  been  his ! 
But  she  never  was  allowed  to  see  that 
widowed  parent  again  ;  and  when  that 
young  mourner's  own  hour  of  death 
came,  she  gave  the  sacred  little  book  to 
her  beloved  brother,  then  to  be  bereaved 
of  all  visible  consolation,  except  what  it 
would  afford.  She  placed  it  on  his  heart, 
when  her  lips  for  the  last  time  touched 
his  in  this  life,  and  it  never  afterwards 
was  from  his  personal  possession  ;  for  he 
secreted  it,  and  retained  it,  under  every 
change  of  place  and  circumstance,  mostly 
indeed  carrying  it  in  his  breast.  Within 
the  first  leaf,  the  name  of  the  late  King 
was  written  by  his  own  hand,  and  these 
two  lines  beneath  it :  — 

**  Persecuted,  but  not  forsaken !"  —  2  Cor.  iv.  9. 
"  He  shall  redeem  my  soul."  —  Ps.  Ixxil  14. 
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This  leaf  was  marked  with  the  traces  of 
many  tears,  and  Benomi  said,  they  were 
his  and  his  beloved  sister's.  Indeed,  there 
seemed  to  be  nothing  in  his  heart  that 
he  could  withhold  from  revealing  to  her, 
whom  he  now  loved  to  call  the  deserved 
sharer  of  his  fondest  thoughts  with  his 
"  sainted  Beta"  —  for  that  was  the  name 
his  childhood  had  given  to  his  sister, 
and  by  the  near  affinity  to  it,  that  of  Be- 
tha's  was  as  the  same,  dear  to  him.  And 
thus,  by  degrees,  this  second  object  of 
his  fraternal  love,  learnt  from  his  recol- 
lecting tenderness  the  whole  sad  history 
of  the  first. 

It  told  that  after  the  fatal  thirtieth  of 
January,  he,  then  only  nine  years  of  age, 
and  his  sister  Elizabeth,  who  (though 
beautiful  and  sensible  as  loveliest  wo- 
manhood) was  scarcely  thirteen,  were 
taken  away  from  the  respectable  charge 
which  had  treated  them  kindly  during 
the  dismal  days  of  their  father's  trial, 
and  sent  to  a  far  different  sort  of  guar- 
dianship. In  short,  when  the  end  of 
the  dreadful  day  was  proclaimed  to  them, 
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they  were  also  informed  that  his  death 
had  sunk  them  beneath  the  lowest  of  the 
people  ;  for  a  deposed  king  and  his  dis- 
inherited family  had  no  place  on  earth, 
but  what  charity  might  bestow ;  that  the 
race  of  a  tyrant  so  little  deserved  mercy, 
their  lives  would  be  taken  by  the  popu- 
lace if  they  were  not  removed  clandes- 
tinely. Hence  they  were  carried  away, 
in  a  secret  manner,  even  to  the  saddest 
of  all  places  to  them,  to  Carisbrook  Cas- 
tle, in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  to  be  trained 
there  into  subjection  and  obedience. 
And  then  he  told  how  his  sister  was 
made  to  wait  upon  the  wife  and  daughters 
of  the  deputy- warder,  till  she  often  fainted 
in  the  midst  of  her  rigorous  labours,  or 
swooned  unto  death,  under  the  taunting 
derisions  with  which  they  commanded 
the  daughter  of  Charles  Stuart.  And, 
for  her  brother,  they  laughed,  while  tell- 
ing her  that  it  was  sport  to  see  a  prince 
become  a  very  slave  to  the  meanest 
serving-man  in  their  household  !  —  "  But 
that  was  nothing  to  me  !'*  said  the  agi- 
tated relater.     **  It  was  the  sight  of  her 
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indignities,  that  wrought  me  often  to 
desperation,  and  upbraidings  of  their 
cruelty,  and  then  I  was  ordered  to  be 
stricken  in  her  sight.  O  !  that  bowed  my^ 
noble  sister's  soul  to  the  ground,  and 
she  knelt  before  the  lackey  of  those 
women,  to  spare  her  brother  another 
blow  ;  for  the  first  had  felled  me  sense- 
less. But  what  of  that  now?  The  pang 
is  over,  with  her! — and,  since  then,  no 
injury  on  myself  has  moved  my  soul  be- 
yond the  holy  calm  her  death  brought 
with  it ! " 

And  so  it  had  been  vrith  that  extraor- 
dinary child  ;  considering  for  himself 
notliing,  it  was  only  through  the  breasts 
of  his  persecuted  kindred,  that  his  soul- 
devoted  resignation  could  afterwards  be 
shaken  ;  yet  when  he  now  spoke  of  the 
sufferings  of  his  sister,  the  recollection 
started  the  hot  drops  of  indignation  on 
his  brow,  and  his  cheek  flamed  :  "  But  it 
is  over  !"  repeated  he :  "  she  became  ill : 
Heaven  laid  its  gentle  hand  on  her,  that 
man's  merciless  bondage  might  be  taken 
away !  And  my  dear  sister  was  sent  to  a 
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melancholy  spot  for  the  recovery  of  her 
health,  and  she  became  worse ;  but  I 
shall  always  bless  the  effect  of  even  that 
devised  torture  ;  for  those  last  days  with 
her  brought  me  to  know  the  comfort  that 
comes  from  the  orphan's  only  Father." 

The  royal  child  then  proceeded,  in 
broken  but  most  heart-rending  details, 
with  the  narrative  of  her  sufferings,  in 
the  very  apartments  where  their  betrayed 
parent  had  been  imprisoned,  and  from  a 
window  of  which  he  had  once  attempted 
to  escape.  And,  though  her  jailers  called 
it  her  hospital,  every  severity  was  exer- 
cised over  her  which  could  neutralise  the 
medical  means  used  for  her  cure.  While 
she  was  there,  it  was  only  by  night  that 
her  brother  ever  saw  her,  and  then  it 
was  by  stealth,  when  he  stole  to  her  by 
clambering  amongst  the  ivies  into  her 
chamber  window  :  but  conversation  was 
not  their  object ;  they  read  together  out 
of  the  holy  book  their  father  had  be- 
queathed —  but  one  morning,  by  day- 
break, an  accident  discovered  the  young 
prince  descending  from  his  sister's  win- 
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dow,  and  he  was  instantly  carried  before 
the  deputy- warden  for  punishment.  — 
After  this,  she  was  not  left  to  die  in 
peace.  And  because  she  had  evinced 
comfort  in  occupying  the  room  where  her 
father  had  been,  she  was  dragged  from  it, 
to  pass  her  last  hours  in  a  yet  more  deso- 
late apartment,  overlooking  the  one  she 
had  left,  there  to  expire,  as  if  in  fore- 
taste of  her  banished  doom  in  heaven. 
But,  blessed  be  the  Divine  Justice, 
it  judges  not  as  men  would  have  it. 
Her  brother's  sentence,  meanwhile,  was 
a  whole  night's  solitary  confinement  in 
the  high  old  well-tower  on  the  Saxon 
mount,  where,  wrought  into  despair  by 
his  grievous  thoughts,  and  terror-struck 
with  the  darkness,  and  the  shrieking 
of  the  owls  around  him,  he  suddenly 
found  himself  close  to  the  well  edge,  of 
many  hundred  feet  deep,  —  and,  for  a 
moment,  he  put  his  foot  there,  to  cast 
himself  in,  and  be  rid  of  life  and  his  fear« 
together.  "  But,"  said  he,  shuddering, 
"  my  sister  had  told  me  to  pray  when 
the  evil  one  tempted  mej  and  surely 
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that  was  a  time  he  did  !  —  and  I  prayed, 
flinging  myself  on  the  ground,  and  I 
crawled  away  from  the  well's  brink  ;  and 
still  I  prayed  to  my  heavenly  Father  till 
I  fell  asleep  ;  and  then  day  dawned,  and 
I  was  frightened  no  more." 

But  his  separation  from  his  sister  was 
rigorously  continued,  except  for  a  few 
minutes  each  day;  and  every  hour  in- 
creased her  illness,  which  was  rapid  con- 
sumption. No  trouble,  indeed,  was 
taken  to  avert  its  symptoms,  and  no  care 
provided  for  her  wants.  In  short,  when 
she  became  incapable  of  serving  herself^ 
she  might  have  perished  in  her  bed  un- 
recollected  (for  even  then  they  would 
not  allow  her  brother  to  abide  by  her) 
had  it  not  been  for  a  poor  negress  ser- 
vant in  the  castle,  who  had  evinced  the 
same  humanity  to  the  outraged  and 
neglected  monarch  on  the  same  spot 

"  But,"  continued  the  weeping  nar- 
rator, "  she  was  not  allowed  to  let  me  see 
my  dear  sister,  when  her  happy  spirit 
was  leaving  this  world,  to  go  to  our  be- 
loved father ;  for  that  our  cruel  task- 
20 


THE   FORTY   FOOTSTEPS.  6ll 

masters  knew  would  make  me  happy  too, 
even  in  my  bitter  sorrow.  But  I  saw 
her  afterwards  in  her  coffin  ;  and,  indeed, 
she  seemed  to  smile  on  me,  and  her  eyes 
to  gleam  on  me  under  their  half-closed 
lids.  I  kissed  her ;  but,  oh  !  it  was  so 
cold !  —  to  this  hour  I  feel  it  here,  when- 
ever I  think  of  it!''  and  he  shivered 
while  he  put  his  hand  upon  his  breast. 
—  '*  It  seemed,  Betha,  as  if  I  had  put 
my  lips  upon  her  marble  tomb.  But 
she  had  no  marble  tomb.  When  she 
was  to  be  buried,  the  good  negress  knelt, 
and  prayed  to  her  cruel  lady,  that  I 
might  be  permitted  to  go  with  her,  wJien 
the  body  should  be  put  in  the  earth.  That 
was  the  word;  for  she  was  to  have  no 
rite  read  over  her ;  and  she  was  to  be 
carried  to  her  grave  in  darkness;  and 
none  were  to  be  present  but  those  who 
were  to  lay  her  there  — and  the  negress, 
who  was  to  see  it  done  —  and  myself; 
but  I  had  the  grief  of  many  mourners  in 
my  poor  heart.  However,  it  was  to  be 
in  a  church ;  and  that  alone  was  solace 
to  me  :  for  some  new  soldiers,  just  come 

D  D    6 


612  THE   FIELD    OF 

to  the  castle,  had  told  me,  she  was  to  be 
thrown  into  the  sea!" 

He  broke  off  abruptly,  and  paused  for 
some  time  before  he  could  proceed :  in- 
deed, many  were  the  interruptions  of 
failing  voice,  or  flowing  tears,  that  made 
long  intervals  during  this  relation  and 
that  which  succeeded  it.  But  the  sum 
of  his  little  narrative  was,  that  in  the 
dead  of  night  a  covered  cart  carried  the 
remains  of  the  young  princess  to  the  little 
church  of  Newport,  where  a  grave  was 
prepared  underneath  the  flag-stone  nearest 
to  the  altar.  Her  brother  and  the  negress 
had  sate  by  the  coffin  in  the  cart,  and, 
by  the  light  of  a  single  lantern,  followed 
it  to  its  last  bed.  At  this  part  of  the 
relation,  Betha  could  well  understand  the 
cause  of  his  extraordinary  emotions  in 
the  church  at  Upton,  when  similar  gloom 
and  secresy  accompanied  her  revered 
monitress  to  her  grave.  When  the  coffin 
of  the  princess  was  set  down,  without 
pall  or  other  reverent  appendage,  and 
her  brother  clung  to  it  as  if  her  it  con- 
tained could  still  be  sensible  to  his  em- 
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brace,  one  of  the  men  was  beginning  to 
read  the  roughly  cut  inscription  on  its 
lid,  when  the  negress  put  her  hand  on 
his  lips — "  It  is  enough,"  said  she ;  "  we 
have  no  Christian  benison  here  !  Let  us 
have  no  other  language."  The  man, 
not  meaning  offence,  did  not  answer; 
and  even  respectfully  performed  his  task 
of  raising  the  young  prince  from  the 
coffin,  that  it  might  be  lowered  to  its 
place.  The  afflicted  brother  heard  it 
put  into  the  ground,  and  he  heard  no 
more. 

When  he  recovered  to  consciousness, 
he  was  in  a  lone  hut  on  the  sea  shore, 
with  Tyrrell  and  Felton  standing  over 
him  —  the  two  soldiers  before-mentioned, 
and  who  had  been  sent  to  Carisbrook 
Castle  to  bring  him  privately  away,  in 
consequence  of  a  new  disposition  of  cer- 
tain rulers  concerning  him.  That  same 
night,  therefore,  they  proceeded  on  their 
commission  ;  and  taking  him  off  in  a  boat 
to  a  small  vessel  in  waiting,  set  out  to 
sea.  But  the  end  of  his  voyage  was  the 
Tower  of  London ;  and  into  it  lie  was  con- 
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ducted  in  the  same  secret  manner,  being 
brought  in  under  dusk,  and  lodged  in  a 
little  vaulted  chamber,  where,  it  was  the 
pleasure  of  those  men  to  tell  him,  the 
two  royal  brothers  of  the  house  of  York 
had  slept  their  last.  And,  indeed,  on  the 
very  night,  some  months  afterwards,  in 
w^hich  the  ruffians  appeared  suddenly  in 
his  room  to  remove  him  to  Matchelowe 
Court  by  the  order  of  Geoffi'ey  Baldry,they 
announced  their  errand  to  be  a  mandate 
from  the  Parliament,  to  lay  his  breath- 
less corse  by  the  side  of  those  children, 
under  the  steps  of  the  winding  staircase. 
**  But  that  was  no  menace  to  me,"  con- 
tinued Benomi.  "  Those  who  had  charge 
of  me  did  not  show  me  any  thing  in  this 
life  worth  valuing  it  for.  I  never  saw 
any  thing  but  the  walls  of  that  sad  room, 
and  the  faces  of  those  men  who  were  my 
jailers,  and  now  and  then  Geoffrey  Bal- 
dry ; — so  death  Vv^ould  have  been  a  release 
to  me ;  —  and  yet  to  be  murdered  was  a 
cruel  thought !  However,  they  had  made 
this  world's  existence  so  bitter  to  me,  I 
should  not  have  started  from  their  swords 
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any  how  ;  it  was  their  taunts,  their  hor- 
rible exultings  in  the  past,  that  pierced 
me,  and  often  drove  me  nearly  mad. 
But  I  will  not  say  what  they  said  and 
did !  They  are  dead,  —  and  may  Heaven 
pardon  their  foul,  foul  crimes ! " 

When  the  young  Henry  Stuart  uttered 
this,  his  memory  was  full  of  the  many 
boasts  Felton  had  made,  of  having 
knocked  down-  a  soldier  on  guard,  for 
wishing  **  God's  comfort  "  to  the  King, 
on  his  being  led  out  from  condemnation  ; 
and  also,  that  he  had  himself  brought  the 
ropes  for  the  iron  pulleys  on  the  scaffold, 
to  have  forced  the  unhappy  monarch  to 
the  block,  had  he  showed  any  resistance. 
But  the  royal  Charles  yielded  them  no 
such  excuse  for  the  meditated  insult,  and 
his  spirit  passed  away,  resigned  to  the 
mortal  blow,  meekly  into  the  presence  of 
Him  who  gave  it  being.  Tyrrell,  too, 
was  on  the  scaffold,  to  perform  his  share 
in  the  scene  ;  and  he  already  had  been 
deep  as  his  comrade  in  causeless  outrage. 
But  who,  then,  was  clear  of  treading  on 
the  fallen,  —  of  bending  the  bruised  reed, 
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—  of  piercing  the  broken  heart?  In 
short,  it  was  revolution,  not  reformation ! 
The  scene  at  Whitehall  had  no  prin- 
ciple with  that  at  Runnymede  ;  and  old 
Thames,  for  a  while,  ran  blood  for  it. 
But  no  more.  — 

Betha  was  too  justly  impressed  with 
the  fearful  import  of  all  she  now  heard, 
not  to  seize  the  opportunity,  at  every  risk 
to  herselfi  which  she  believed  still  in  her 
power,  of  rescuing  this  last  intended 
victim ;  and  while  she  declared  her 
grateful  sense,  to  him,  of  the  tenderness 
with  which  he  had  refrained  from  re- 
proaching her  father's  name,  she  urged 
the  necessity,  she  nevertheless  saw,  not 
to  trust  his  republican  prejudices,  and 
the  influence  of  even  sterner  men,  with 
such  a  charge  again.  And  relating  the 
means  in  her  hands,  by  the  direction  the 
cavalier  had  left  with  her,  which  could 
summon  him  in  a  day  to  her  side,  she 
implored  the  otherwise  defenceless  prince 
to  allow  her  to  call  their  recent  protector 
to  a  duty  that  would  be  his  happiness  to 
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fulfil,  and  so  restore  him  in  safety  to  the 
arms  of  his  now  only  parent. 

Here  the  royal  child's  fiUal  feelings 
did,  indeed,  break  forth :  —  **  My  mo- 
ther !  —  O,  my  mother  !  '*  cried  he,  wring- 
ing his  hands;  "but  no — it  must  not 
be!  Never  persuade  me  to  that  again, 
Betha ;  —  for  should  I  be  weak,  and  do 
it,  I  should  give  up  my  soul  for  ever ;  — 
for  I  know  they  would  keep  to  their 
cruel  purpose,  —  and  my  father,  who 
loved  him,  would  even  turn  away  his  pity 
from  me  in  the  judgment-day,  for  my 
wicked  selfishness  !" 

A  few  questions  explained  to  Betha, 
that  the  person  referred  to  in  this  appa- 
rently incoherent  reply  was  Bishop  Jux- 
ton,  whom  the  commonwealth>governors 
still  held  a  prisoner  somewhere,  and  that 
Geoffrey  Baldry  had  been  made  their 
organ  to  enforce  on  the  young  Henry, 
that  should  he  ever  attempt  to  escape,  or 
to  hold  any  communication  with  his  own 
family,  in  that  hour  the  bishop's  early 
instructions  to  him  should  be  considered 
responsible  for  all,  and  the  old  man  be 
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instantly  put  to  death  by  way  of  a  signal 
example.  Betha  had  of  late  been  too 
truly  informed  of  her  father's  character, 
to  doubt  his  steadiness  in  obeying  such 
resolves,  if  brought  to  the  point ;  and 
said  no  more  to  her  beloved  Benomi,  to 
overthrow  a  resolution  she  deemed  the 
just  one  —  though  so  trying  to  the  virtue 
of  a  young  creature,  who  had  no  friend 
on  earth  but  her  feeble  selfi  to  sustain 
him  in  the  rending  sacrifice. 

The  next  morning,  an  occasion  oc- 
curred to  put  both  him  and  her  to  the 
test.  A  courier,  passing  from  General 
Fleetwood's  division  of  the  army,  then 
lying  in  the  rear  of  the  Malvern  hills, 
towards  London,  turned  into  the  dell 
where  the  herdsman's  dwelling  stood,  to 
ask  for  a  little  refreshment.  He  was 
a  kinsman  of  the  dame,  and  being  in- 
vited in  to  breakfast  more  conveniently, 
he  complied,  and  alighted.  When  the 
anxious  prince  learnt  what  the  stranger 
was,  he  suggested  to  Betha  making  him 
the  bearer  of  a  short  despatch  to  her  fa- 
ther,  containing  an  intimation  of  what 
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had  befallen  her,  and,  above  all,  the  as- 
surance, that  Benomi  was  with  her,  and 
ready  to  follow  her  steps  wherever  he 
might  direct.  Betha's  own  fears  were 
eager  to  get  out  of  the  reach  of  General 
Harrison  ;  and  she  fully  comprehended 
the  discretion,  for  her  charge's  sake, 
of  what  he  had  advised.  She  therefore 
called  in  the  herdsman's  wife,  and  finding 
that  the  courier  was  an  honest-minded 
soldier,  and  no  sanguinary  partisan,  and 
that  he  was  proceeding  at  once  to  his 
destination,  without  touching  at  any  other 
military  quarter,  she  did  not  hesitate  a 
moment ;  but  wrote  the  sort  of  letter 
to  her  father  which  would  give  him 
every  needful  information  respecting  her, 
without  betraying  who  she  was,  should 
the  packet  fall  into  other  possession. 
The  good  woman  took  it  from  her,  and 
committed  it  in  strict  trust  to  her  kins- 
man, to  be  deUvered  into  President  Bal- 
dry's  own  hand,  who,  she  said,  would 
handsomely  reward  him  accordingly. 
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CHAP.  XXVII. 

The  whole  of  that  quarter  of  England 
was  astir  day  and  night,  being  more  like 
a  vast  camp  guarding  fortresses,  than  a 
tract  of  country  possessed  by  its  own 
people.  Military  appeared  every  where, 
and  particular  parties  were  out,  in  open 
pursuit  or  secret  search  of  the  king  and 
his  partisans  ;  while  placards  were  posted 
up  in  all  places,  offering  a  reward  for  the 
capture  of  each  cavalier,  according  to  his 
estimated  importance  to  the  royal  cause. 
But,  hitherto,  the  king,  and  some  of  his 
most  especial  friends,  had  baffled  the 
efforts  of  their  enemies  to  discover  them  ; 
and  Arthur  de  Matchelowe,  along  with 
others,  had  twice  traversed  the  scene  of 
inquisition,  since  he  parted  with  Betha  at 
the  herdsman's  hut.  At  last,  having 
passed  through  the  divers  perils  of  Bos- 
cobell  wood,  with  his  closely-beleagered 
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master,  and  made  the  harassing  tour  with 
him,  which  led  him  to  a  temporary  re- 
i'uge  at  Lime  in  Dorsetshire,  where  other 
fugitives  of  illustrious  name  had  already 
assembled,  every  means  were  devised  to 
facilitate  the  monarch's  and  his  hunted 
party's  immediate  embarkation.  But  Ar- 
thur was  not  to  be  one  of  them.  Charles 
laid  a  new  commission  on  him,  in  proof  of 
his  confidence  in  the  signal  discretion  and 
gallantry  which  had  so  well  executed  the 
first.  That  errand  had  been  a  sacred 
trust  from  the  widowed  queen  to  her  re- 
cently-anointed son  —  this  was  to  be  a 
boon  to  that  tender  mother  in  return. 

Charles  determined,  that  if  it  were 
possible  for  stratagem,  gold,  and  perse- 
vering resolution  to  effect  his  purpose, 
that  his  young  brother  Henry  should  be 
rescued  from  the  hands  of  the  regicides, 
and  brought  to  his  mother's  arms  in 
France.  He  selected  the  firm  and  brave 
heir  of  the  always  faithful  De  Matche- 
lowes  for  the  enterprise ;  and  Arthur 
zealously  undertook  it  at  all  risks,  going 
forward,  confident  in  the  motto  the  old 
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soldiers  had  buckled  on  his  heart  —  Dieu 
et  man  Droit,  One  of  the  fugitives,  who 
joined  the  king  at  Lime,  had  given  him 
an  idea  that  the  prince  was  confined  in 
some  private  prison  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  London;  and  he  furnished  Arthur,  in 
case  of  need,  with  a  letter  to  a  brave  ex- 
commander  of  the  commonwealth,  who, 
he  knew,  was  too  honest  a  man  not  to 
wish  all  of  the  unfortunate  monarch's 
race  safe  out  of  the  land. 

Thus  credentialed,  Arthur  de  Matche- 
lowe  disposed  his  own  military  harness 
to  look  more  in  character  with  one  of  the 
freebooting  volunteers  then  roaming  the 
country,  than  a  regular  soldier  on  either 
side  of  the  contest  \  and  taking  a  course 
towards  London,  he  sped  on,  —  travelling 
by  night,  but  sheltering  in  broad  day  in 
some  wood,  or  remote  hovel  of  the 
poorest  order  of  peasantry.  Thus,  one 
day,  having  taken  his  usual  time  of  rest 
in  one  of  the  subterraneous  recesses  which 
line  some  of  the  hills  that  divide  the 
midland  counties  of  England,  he  was 
awakened  by  the  sound  of  voices  near 
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him.  In  short,  similar  circumstances 
had  brought  two  very  different  order  of 
men,  though  of  former  accidental  ac- 
quaintance, into  the  outward  vault,  it 
might  be  called,  of  the  same  cavern  ;  and 
from  Arthur's  place  of  bivouac,  a  small 
cave  farther  inward,  he  found,  by  their 
discourse,  that  they  were  both  common- 
wealth soldiers;  but  the  one  had  been 
an  impressed  man,  and  was  going  on 
furlough,  in  consequence  of  the  late  final 
business  at  Worcester,  to  see  his  own 
friends.  The  other  seemed  plunder's 
very  champion  ;  and,  liberal  of  his  confi- 
dence as  of  his  character,  he  was  proudly 
recounting  his  exploits  to  his  more  silent 
companion,  when  a  burst  of  loud  laughter 
from  the  noisy  narrator  roused  Arthur 
from  his  sleep. 

It  was  Tyrrell's  self,  who,  with  every 
wanton  jest  that  the  half-inebriated  mer- 
riment of  a  ruthless  contemner  of  huma- 
nity could  devise,  depicted  the  horrors 
of  the  chamber  of  death  which  he  and 
his  equally  merciless  compeer  had  in- 
flicted at  the  goldsmith's  house.      And 
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then,  with  a  roar  of  boisterous  exultation, 
he  boasted,  that  the  reputed  serving«lad 
his  better  aim  had  despatched  to  the 
nether  world,  was  no  less  a  personage 
than  the  beheaded  king's  youngest  son, 
whom  he  and  Felton  had  often  made 
keep  to  his  new  calling,  and  hold  their 
stirrups  when  they  mounted.  However, 
he  cursed  the  whim  of  the  parliament- 
rulers,  who,  taking  panic  at  some  recent 
escapes  from  the  Tower  during  the  last 
executions  there,  had  chosen  to  despatch 
their  boy-prisoner  thence,  and  to  load 
him  and  his  comrade  with  so  unfair  a 
responsibility.  "  So,"  cried  the  ruffian, 
*'  I  grew  tired  of  it ;  —  and  when  he  was 
likely  to  become  his  brother  Charleses 
prize,  my  trigger  made  short  work  of  it. 
Here,  then,  I  am,  —  as  good  a  man  as 
Bradshawe,  or  Cromwell,  or  my  master 
that  was,  Geoffrey  Baldly ;  —  and  have 
as  fair  a  right  to  a  slice  of  the  common- 
wealth as  any  of  them  ;  —  though  I  fancy 
they  would  now  sooner  give  me  a  lift  to 
the  gallows.  For  I  hear  there  is  a  hue- 
and-cry  for  the  boy  amongst  them,  to 
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knock  him  on  the  head,  some  way  or 
other,  I  have  no  doubt;  —  but  as  they 
will  have  it  in  their  own  style,  I  dare  not 
say  I  have  done  it,  till  I  can  proclaim  it 
as  proudly  as  the  best  of  them.  And  so 
I  will,  when  it  is  my  luck  to  catch  hold 
of  that  pretty  mistress,  Geoffrey's  daugh- 
ter, whom  I  can  guess  where  to  find  when 
I  get  back  into  Worcestershire ;  and 
then  I  shall  have  my  ransom  in  my 
hands,  for  sending  the  young  scape-goat, 
her  quondam  page,  to  the  other  side  of 
the  Styx  without  their  warrant !  " 

The  soldier  to  whom  this  was  ad- 
dressed made  few  remarks  in  reply  ;  but 
thpse  few  showed  he  had  no  sympathy 
with  him  who  told  the  narrative ;  and 
not  long  afterwards  they  separated  — 
TyiTell,  indeed,  with  a  laugh  of  con- 
tempt at  the  plain-spoken  dissent  the 
other  gave  to  his  present  remorseless  ex- 
ultation —  but  turning  back,  with  a  fero- 
cious seriousness,  just  as  he  had  come 
to  the  mouth  of  the  cavern,  he  said  — 
"  Cant  is  well  in  its  place  ;  but  if  I 
hear,  Burnet,  when  I  come  to  Matche- 
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lowe  Court  with  my  bride  in  my  arms, 
that  you  have  broached  one  tittle  of  this 
to  my  intended  father-in-law,  I  swear  by 
a  halter  tliat  has  never  yet  slipped  its 
noose,  to  hang  up  the  hoary  pensioner, 
your  father,  on  the  old  maj^ole  there, 
till  he  is  as  clean  a  scare-crow  as  the 
knight's  popinjay!**  And  with  this 
menace  the  savage  disappeared. 

The  disclosures  in  this  dialogue  had 
so  amazed  Arthur  de  Matchelowe,  and 
absorbed  his  faculties  in  astonishment, 
that  he  betrayed  no  sign  to  the  speakers 
of  there  being  a  third  in  the  audience. 
But  as  soon  as  Tyrrell  seemed  abso- 
lutely gone,  the  young  cavalier  cam^e 
forward,  surprising  the  soldier  in  his  turn 
by  the  sight  of  another  inmate.  A  few 
words,  however,  revealed  to  him  that  he 
and  his  companion  had  not  onlybeen  over- 
heard, but  that  the  undesigned  listener 
was  the  son  of  his  father  the  pensioner's 
former  master.  Sir  Eustace  de  Matche- 
lowe. Indeed,  Arthur  had  known  Walter 
Burnet  when  a  boy ;  and  the  young 
man   being   some  years  older   than   bis 
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benefactor's  son,  he,  too,  remembered 
him,  when  thus  recognised,  with  yet 
more  marking  distinctness.  In  short, 
they  no  sooner  met  and  spoke,  than  they 
became  as  assured  of  each  other's  iden- 
tity as  if  they  had  only  parted  yesterday. 
Past  recollections  reminded  Arthur  that 
Walter  had  been  a  particularly  respected 
youth  for  his  general  probity ;  and  his 
lately-declared  sentiments,  which  had 
drawn  such  a  deriding  threat  from  Tyr- 
rell, were  sufficient  proof  that  he  was  not 
altered.  Therefore,  it  was  not  long  be- 
fore Arthur  confided  to  him  his  present 
views,  in  remaining  in  the  country  after 
the  king's  second  departure  ;  oifering  him 
the  satisfaction  of  exchanging  an  en- 
forced enlistment,  for  a  voluntary  service; 
and  so  being  his  assistant  in  the  proposed 
perilous  enterprise. 

Burnet's  honest  countenance  was  all 
in  a  glow.  It  never  had  been  the  fashion 
of  Enghshmen,  whatever  their  relative 
degrees,  to  drop  at  each  other's  feet  in 
acknowledgment  of  conferred  honour  or 
obligation  j  nor  was  it  so  in  the  present 
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instance :  but  when  Arthur  gave  his 
hand  to  Walter  in  bond  of  their  mutual 
fidelity  in  the  affair,  Walter  grasped  it 
firmly,  and  dashing  a  tear  from  his  eye,. 
swore,  from  that  hour,  to  be  his  and  the 
Stuart's  loyal  soldier.  >  ij  ifnv/  j,n/-. 

They  then  started  back  to  the  Severn 
shore,  travelling  night  and  day  to  the 
Malvern-dell ;  for  there  Arthur  hoped 
to  still  find  Betha,  and  the  precious  conv 
panion  of  her  seclusion.  For  since  he 
understood  that  brave  child  was  the  very 
Henry  Stuart  himself,  what  had  appeared 
extraordinary  in  him,  now  seemed  only 
natural ;  the  graceful  dignity  of  his 
youthful  mien,  combined  with  his  occa- 
sional shows  of  inexplicable  griefs,  prov- 
ing his  indeed  individuality  to  be  what 
Tyrrell  had  averred.  But  that  the 
gentle,  the  noble,  the  endearing  Betha, 
was  the  daughter  of  Geoffrey  Baldry,  his 
father's  perfidious  brother,  w^as  so  appal- 
ling a  discovery,  that  it  brought  a  train 
of  other  thoughts  than  the  main  object 
of  his  enterprise  into  the  mind  of  her 
kinsman.     However,  he  speeded  on;  and 
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the  more  rapidly  impelled,  too,  to  get 
before  the  meditated  insolence  of  her 
father's  servant ;  who  had  declared,  that 
all  suitors  had  equal  pretensions  on  the 
levelled  ground  of  a  commonwealth  ! 
And,  with  the  double  motive  of  restor- 
ing the  young  prince  to  safety  and  the 
bosom  of  his  family,  and  of  rescuing 
Eetha  from  the  threatened  violence  of  so 
base  a  hand,  after  an  interval  of  many, 
many  days,  he  re-entered  the  green  little 
defile  again.  But  the  cottage  now  con- 
tained no  other  inhabitants  than  the 
herdsman  and  his  wife  ;  and  the  account 
they  gave  of  their  former  guests,  was, 
first,  a  simple  narrative  of  the  boy's  ill- 
ness 'y  then  of  the  letter,  which  the  young 
lady  sent  by  her  hostess's  kinsman  to 
President  Baldry  ;  and,  lastly,  of  the  ar- 
rival, two  days  afterwards,  of  a  person 
coming  from  the  lady's  father,  who, 
having  met  the  courier,  learned  to  whom 
his  different  despatches  were  addressed ; 
and,  showing  his  authority  to  become 
master  of  that  for  Geoffrey,  he  took  it, 
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and,  proceeding  at  once  to  the  dell,  pre- 
sented his  own  proofs  of  authority  to 
Betha.  The  result  was,  she  and  her 
young  companion  instantly  went  away 
with  him  ;  and  as  they  had  been  gone 
some  days,  the  good  woman  did  not 
doubt  they  were  pretty  far  on  their  jour- 
ney towards  London,  which,  she  had 
understood,  was  the  object  of  their  des- 
tination. 

To  Geoffrey  Baldry's  city  mansion,  or 
to  Matchelowe  Court,  in  search  of  the 
youthful  captive,  now  in  his  fetters  again, 
Arthur  and  his  faithful  follower  turned 
their  determined  faces.  "  Home  of  my 
fathers  1^'  sighed  he  to  himself,  ''  I  come 
to  you  a  banished  man!  entering  by 
stealth  the  possession  of  another,  where, 
till  now,  all  of  my  name  maintained  their 
presence  in  reverence  and  honour !  — 
And  how  is  it  ?  —  A  stranger  hatli  not 
done  this  wrong  —  but  my  own  father's 
brother !  O  Geoffrey !  Heaven  pardon 
thee,  for  setting  such  a  bar  of  division 
between  his  race  and  thine  !     And  yet^ 
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for  his  blameless  daughter's  sake,  it  were 
bliss  to  show  how  I  could  forgive  her 
father,  were  I  the  only  sufferer  5  —  but  as 
it  is,  Providence  be  my  guide!'*  And 
after  this  internal  adjuration,  he  and  his 
comrade  rode  on  with  silent  haste. 
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CHAP.  XXVIIIii^nbBib  o- 

Cromwell  had  pronounced  hisi  com- 
plete overthrow  of  the  young  king  at 
Worcester,  to  be  *'  a  crowning  victory/' 
Those  were  the  very  words  he  used  in 
his  announcement  of  it  to  the  parHament 
rulers  ;  and  the  impression  made  on  them 
all  had  but  one  impart,  though  it  affected 
them  variously.  They  fully  compre- 
hended that  he  expected,  as  the  just 
reward  for  his  having  so  entirely  ex- 
tinguished the  Stuarts'  hopes,  to  be 
proclaimed  the  perpetual  Lord  of  the 
Commonwealth,  with  all  its  pomps  and 
consequences.  Those  consequences  made 
some  demur,  and  others  refuse  assent. — 
Amongst  the  latter,  indeed,  at  their 
head,  was  Bradshawe ;  and  his  party 
being  strong  and  zealous,  the  discus- 
sions on  the  question  were  very  stormy. 
The  chief  upholder  of  Cromwell's  pre- 
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sent  dignity,  was  the  young  and  hand- 
some Lord  Falconberg,  a  wild-brained 
enthusiast  in  the  late  changes ;  and  full 
of  a  headlong  ambitious  talent,  burning 
to  distinguish  itself  in  some  way  beyond 
all  who  had  ever  gone  before  him ;  and 
therefore  he  eagerly  became  the  first 
mover  in  a  decree  from  *'  the  senate  and 
people  of  England/'  that  was  to  consti- 
tute the  idol  of  the  commonwealth  its 
perpetual  dictator.  Perhaps,  indeed,  the 
flame  of  his  zeal  was  the  more  excited  by 
the  personal  charms  and  impelling  en- 
couragements of  Cromwell's  most  beauti- 
ful daughter,  Mariam.,  who,  from  the  first 
hour  in  which  she  beheld  this  rich  and 
romantic  lord,  thought  no  more  of 
Geoffrey  Baldry,  and  his  city  wealth  and 
honours.  In  short,  soon  understanding 
each  other,  they  became  as  one  will; 
determined  to  lay  the  foundation  of 
Oliver's  final  "  crowning"  aggrandise- 
ment, and  grace  its  first  act  by  the  cele- 
bration of  their  own  marriage.  Geoffrey 
Baldry  was  speedily  made  sensible  of 
all  this  ;  while  he  met  what  he  consi-. 
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dered  insult,  added  to  the  faithlessness 
of  the  lady  and  the  perfidy  of  the  father, 
when  the  young  lord  came  to  him,  to 
demand  that  the  boy,  Stuart,  should  be 
delivered  to  his  custody,  to  hold  in  un- 
disputed surveillance,  until  the  arrival  of 
the  victor  himself,  over  the  last  pretender 
of  the  name,  should  appoint  his  future 
safe  keeping.  Geoffrey  refused  peremp- 
torily ;  and  alarmed,  lest  accident  should 
betray  the  asylum  into  which  he  had  sent 
the  young  prince,  and  his  daughter,  in 
Worcestershire  (then  little  anticipating 
the  events  that  took  place  there),  he  lost 
no  time  in  despatching  one  of  the  most 
trusty  officers  of  his  household  towards 
Arelby ;  where  he  did  not  doubt  the 
party  had  been  long  arrived,  and  that  only 
the  belligerent  circumstances  of  the  coun- 
try had  prevented  him  hearing  so.  And  his 
orders  were,  with  letters  to  that  purpose 
to  Mildred  and  to  Tyrrell,  to  bring  them 
all  securely  back  again  to  Matchelowe 
Court.  That  messenger  chanced  to  meet 
the  courier  that  bore  Betha*s  letter  to  her 


THE    FORTY    FOOTSTEPS.  635 

father,    and   the   result   has   been  men- 
tioned. 

During  their  journey  homeward,  Geof* 
frey  went  Hke  a  troubled  spirit,  back- 
wards and  forwards,  between  West  Cheap 
and  Matcltelowe  Court,  in  a  constant 
chafe  with  the  daily  vexations  that  oc- 
curred ;  but  swelling  wuth  the  pride  of 
his  power,  and  consequently  of  his  re- 
venge, should  good  fortune  again  restore 
his  prisoner  to  his  hands.  For  Brad- 
shawe,  having  received  intelligence  of 
the  negotiation  Falconberg  had  opened 
with  Baldry  in  behalf  of  Cromwell,  to 
have  the  boy  delivered  to  him,  sent 
also,  and  in  rather  an  offensive  tone  like- 
wise, requiring  that  the  prisoner  in  ques- 
tion should  instantly  be  restored  to  his 
personal  charge,  in  right  of  his  being 
president  of  the  national  council.  To 
every  application  of  the  sort,  Geoffrey 
maintained  the  same  lofby  answer,  that 
he  should  take  his  own  time  to  decide. 
But,  categorically  as  these  demands  and 
refusals  were  made  amongst  each  other, 
they  were  still  privately  carried  on  between 
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these  chiefs  in  the  state  ;  for  it  would 
have  been  dangerous  to  the  seats  of  most 
of  them,  could  the  reflecting  part  of  the 
people  at  large  have  even  guessed  at 
what  was  going  on.  The  deatii  of  the 
voyal  child,  if  given  up  to  the  requisition 
of  the  just  peering  views  of  the  Cromwell 
dynasty,  Geoffrey  foresaw  would  not  be 
long  of  happening.  But  a  third  party, 
and  a  very  important  one  too,  in  weight 
of  character,  sent  the  most  conciliator}^ 
embassies  to  President  Baldry ;  and  at 
the  head  of  this  were  some  of  those  who 
had  always  been  on  the  moderating  side 
of  the  late  contests  ;  and  who,  in  fact, 
had  been  the  wishers  for  reformation,  not 
revolution,  and  would  now  be  glad  to 
prepare  a  resource  in  the  possible  case 
of  England  desiring  kingly  government 
again,  by  rearing  the  young  prince  in 
the  principles  of  a  limited  monarchy, 
estabhshed  on  the  old  constitution  of 
Magna  Charta.  But  to  this,  as  well  as 
to  the  two  others,  Geoffrey  turned  a 
haughty  attention  ;  for  his  game  was  to 
keep  them  all  in   a   sort  of  awed,  yet 
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hoping  suspense,    till   he   could   indeed 
gain  his  point  over  Cromwell,   by  ma- 
naging the  reins  he  had  in  his  hands  ; 
for,  in  truth,  he  was  in  the  entire  secret 
of  that   pretended    republican's    latent 
purposes  ;  and  he  was  resolved  that  if  he 
did  not  share  his  possession  of  the  object, 
he  would  circumvent  him  to  the  utmost 
limit  of  his  life.     And,  just  after  a  se- 
cond visit,  more  daring  than  the  other, 
by  Falconberg,  with  threats  of  a  capital 
charge  of  treason  if  he  did  not  deliver 
up    the    boy,   Betha,    and    the    uncon- 
scious object  of  "  all  the  coil  that  was 
made   of  him,"  arrived   at  Matchelowe 
Court. 

They  were  brought  in  by  night,  but 
in  a  more  secret  manner  than  they  had 
been  taken  away.  Again  that  hearse- 
like  vehicle,  which  had  twice  before 
passed  over  the  greensward  of  the 
Bloomshaft  field,  tracked  it.  Betha  then 
sate  in  that  dark  machine,  and  Benomi 
with  her ;  their  slight  forms  making  but 
light  load  to  the  strong  arms  prepared  at 
the  bastion  postern  (it  being  no  longer 
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occupied  by  military)  to  receive   them 
from  the  travelling  carriage,  and  bring 
them  to  the  house,  unknown  to  all  within 
it     Geoffrey  met  the  palled  conveyance 
under   the  archway,  that  led  from  the 
field,  by  a  slope  upwards  to  the  terraced 
lawn  above.    He  opened  the  vehicle  door, 
and,    briefly   saying   to  his  daughter  — 
"  Betha,  you  have  done  well :  abide  pa^ 
tiently  till  I  come  to  you,'*  he  took  the 
prince  by  the  hand,  and  silently  draw- 
ing him  towards  him,  threw    his    cloak 
over  him,  and  immediately  Betha  heard 
their  steps  ascending  the  terrace  slope. 
Her  heart  sickened  at  this   beginning ; 
but  she  felt  the  impropriety,   if  not  the 
positive  danger,  of  uttering  a  word  in 
question  of  those  who  stood  mutely  near 
her  ;  and  with  fervent  though  unuttered 
prayers  to  Him  alone  who  can  save,  for 
the  safety  of  that  hapless  and  to  her  most 
endeared  child,  she  tremblingly  awaited 
her  father's  return.      In  about  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  her  vehicle  door  was  opened 
again,   and  Geoffrey  led  her  out.     His 
cloak  was  now  thrown  over  her,   and  si» 
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lently  they  hastened  to  the  house.  She 
saw  no  one  when  they  entered,  and 
at  once  he  conducted  her  to  her  apart- 
ment. It  was  lit  up,  and  all  things 
were  prepared  for  her  refreshment,  and 
her  rfest  afterwards.  He  seated  her,  for 
her  limbs  were  failing  their  support 
One  glance,  in  the  light,  at  his  face,  had 
appalled  her  with  dreads  she  knew  not 
how  to  embody;  but  his  countenance 
bore  evidence  that  the  sternest  thou^-hts 
were  then  dominant  in  his  mind :  not  a 
trace  of  its  former  usual  smiling  compla- 
cency was  there  ;  the  whole  man  being, 
in  fact,  abandoned  to  the  purpose  of  his 
one  design,  —  to  gain  his  object  with 
Cromwell,  or  to  sap  or  hurl  him  to  de- 
struction. The  character  of  these  re- 
solves was  stamped  on  every  rigid  furrow 
of  his  haughty  brow ;  and  after  telling 
Betha  that  he  had  heard  from  her  recent 
conductor  from  Malvern  the  whole  ac- 
count of  what  had  happened  to  her  party, 
before  and  during  her  stay  there,  and 
that  he  approved  her  conduct,  he  in- 
formed  her,   that  none  of  the  servants 
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in  the  house  wotdd  be  permitted  to  see 
her  that  night,  he  having  forbidden  them, 
on  plea  of  her  over-fatigue,  even  to  offer 
their  attendance ;  and  adding  that  it 
was  his  wish  she  should  keep  her  apart- 
ments entirely  till  he  gave  her  leave  to 
do  otherwise,  he  bade  her  good  night. 

Thus  was  he  impatiently  quitting  the 
room,  when  Betha,  unable  to  smother 
the  feelings  that  her  disappointed  anxiety 
awakened,  rose  hastily  to  follow  him, 
and,  weak  in  frame,  slipping  down  upon 
her  knee,  she  caught  his  cloak,  and  falter- 
ingly  asked,  **  But  Benomi,  sir!  where 
is  he?" 

<«  He  is  where  he  will  be  taken  care 
ofi''  was  the  immediate  answer,  but  with 
the  austere  addition  :  "  Betha,  you  have 
done  your  duty,  in  one  respect.  Do  not 
mar  it  by  foolish  questioning  of  me,  or 
any  one.  Be  satisfied  that  there  is  not  a 
power  on  earth  which  shall  take  that 
boy  from  my  possession,  till  I  choose  to 
give  him  as  my  means  of  vengeance!" 
Geoffrey  had  not  meant  to  say  the  ex- 
tent of  what  he  said  ;  but  the  proud  con- 
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sciousness  of  the  power  being  then  in  his 
hand,  overshot  his  customary  caution  ; 
and  he  quitted  the  room,  leaving  an 
image  on  his  daughter's  mind,  fearful 
afterwards  to  memory. 
oiHe  went  from  her  to  despatch  a  mes- 
senger to  Cromwell,  then  on  his  trium- 
phant march  to  London,  with  a  definite 
letter  to  this  purpose, — that  if  he  did  not 
return  to  him,  by  the  same  courier,  an 
explicit  and  full  assent  to  all  his  after- 
named  demands,  the  contested  prize 
should  b£  disposed  of  accordingly ;  and 
the  leading  one  was,  *«  that  he,  Cromwell, 
must  pledge  himself,  without  possibility 
of  retraction,  to  verify  his  former  engage- 
ment to  give  him,  Geoffrey  Baldry,  Ma- 
riam  Cromwell,  his  daughter,  to  wife.'* 
And  he  supported  this  claim,  by  the 
cogent  reminder,  that  **  if  he  could  not 
command  a  woman,  his  own  daughter, 
to  make  herself  the  seal  of  such  a  bond 
as  that  between  her  father  and  his  best 
friend,  he  would  prove  himself  a  most 
untrustworthy  lord  over  the  wills  of  re- 
solute men  !" 
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He  then  briefly  noticed,  that  should 
Cromwell  act  according  to  his  former 
compact,  he  knew  the  friend  he  would 
secure  by  it,  and  that  the  object  of  con* 
tention  should  be  instantly  put  into  his 
possession,  without  a  question  of  Where- 
fore !  But  on  the  reverse,  should  he  re- 
ceive even  a  hesitating  answer,  for  it 
must  be  positive  yea,  or  be  treated  as  nay 
—  he  would  dispose  of  the  boy  to  the 
side  most  likely  to  honour  his  resent- 
ment ;  and  he  would  moreover  so  unmask 
Cromwell's  most  secret  machinery  of  ac- 
tion, in  which  he  knew  there  were  many 
points  of  hideous  mystery  between  them, 
which,  if  they  sunk  the  discoverer,  would 
also  level  his  adversary  to  the  pit  of  per- 
dition, in  the  estimation  of  all  true  com- 
monwealth-men. Geoffrey  therefore  felt 
that  as  he  had  now  set  at  nought  even 
his  own  character,  rather  than  not  take 
amplest  vengeance  on  his  perfidious  co- 
adjutor, that  Cromwell  w^ould  not  dare 
to  brave  the  threatened  alternative. 

As  for  Mariam  herself,  if  Geoffrey  ever 
preferred  her  as  a  woman,  he  detested 
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her  now,  as  one  of  the  willing  agents  to 
put  his  high  pretensions  in  the  back- 
ground; but  he  determined  that  she  whom, 
he  had  once  chosen  to  exliibit  to  the  world 
as  his  accepted  proof  of  honour  from  the 
man  to  whom  all  England  looked  with 
homage,  and  whom  Europe  considered 
with  a  degree  of  wonder,  should  not  be 
taken  from  him  to  be  transferred  to  an- 
other :  —  <*  I  abhor  her,  and  I  hate  her 
father,  for  the  usage  both  have  presumed 
to  cast  upon  me  j  but  I  will  marry  her ; 
I  will  humble  her  to  my  footstool ; — and 
yet  her  father  shall  find  room  for  me  on 
the  f?eat  beside  him  !  —  ay,  and  above 
him,  as  my  star  shall  rise  !  —  for  nothing 
under  heaven  shall  now  cheat  me  of  my 
full  meed  of  that  for  which  he,  and  all 
of  us,  have  thrown  our  last  die!" 

He  sent  off  this  despatch  from  his  house 
in  West-Cheap,  at  day-dawn  the  next 
morning  after  the  poor  contested  victim 
had  arrived  at  Matchelowe  Court ;  and 
some  time  during  the  following  night  he 
expected  its  conclusive  reply.  Mean* 
time,  in  consequence  of  the  known  near 
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advance  of  the  premeditated  sovereign 
of  them  all,  whether  his  title  were  to  be 
king,  dictator,  or  protector,  renewed  ap- 
plications were  pressed  upon  Geoffrey  by 
the  heads  of  the  two  parties,  so  necessa- 
rily opposing  themselves  to  the  no  longer 
suspected  aims  of  the  victor ;  for  he 
came  on,  in  a  personal  array  of  gran- 
deur that  British  monarch  never  had  as- 
sumed. Widdrington,  who  pleaded  for 
the  young  prince  being  given  up  openly 
to  the  Parliament,  to  be  educated  on  the 
constitutional  principles  proposed,  came 
himself  that  day  to  Geoffrey,  with  argu- 
ments which  only  the  real  patriot  could 
dictate,  and  which  the  affected  patriot 
cannot  understand,  for  he  has  nothing 
within  that  can  interpret  the  language. 
Geoffrey  treated  them  with  the  smiling 
contempt  of  a  man  satisfied  with  his  own 
wisdom,  towards  the  weak  theories  of  a 
visionary,  and  peremptorily,  but  politely, 
he  repelled  the  parliament's  claim  on  his 
prisoner  :  his  decisive  answer  he  would 
give,  perhaps,  on  the  morrow;  but  his 
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time  must  be  his  own  1     And  so  he  and 
the  worthy  knight  civilly  parted. 

But  when  Bradshawe  closeted  himself 
with  him  that  same  afternoon,  and  with 
all  the  force  of  his  athletic  mind  grappled 
with  the  subject,  he  soon  saw  that  cogent 
argument  was  not  the  thing  needed  here ; 
and  then  he  had  recourse  to  attacking 
his  passion-possessed  coadjutor,  in  every 
possible  way  by  which  he  thought  his 
haughty  selfishness  could  be  moved,  as- 
suring him  of  not  merely  the  reverence 
of  the  commonwealth,  for  putting  into 
its  hand  so  decisive  a  check  over  the 
soaring  ambition  of  this  conquering  Cae- 
sar, but  also  half  the  treasury  itself,  in 
ransom  for  what  the  true  friends  of  the 
people  must  now  preserve  as  a  living 
bridle  in,  the  mouth  of  any  meditating 
usurper.  r{+''-  ' 

Geoffrey,  with  a  withering  flash  of 
scorn  from  his  proud  eye,  at  the  con- 
cluding offer,  rose  from  his  chair :  — 
*«  Bradshawe,"  cried  he,  "  in  that  last  base 
proposal,  you  have  ruined  your  cause ! 
There  is  only  one  Baldry  that  ever  could 
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be  made  an  instrument,  by  the  dross  you 
speak  of!  You  mistake  your  man,  if  you 
suppose  his  name  is  Geoffrey !  And  in- 
stantly quitting  the  room,  he  told  the 
servant  in  waiting,  he  would  not  be  dis- 
tuii)ed  in  the  apartment  to  which  he  was 
going  to  retire,  until  President  Bradshawe 
had  left  the  house. 

But  Geoffrey  could  not  pass  from  him- 
self; he  could  not  exclude  the  racking 
fiends,  fiends  of  suspense,  crowding  with- 
in his  bosom  ;  and  other  fiends  besides, 
urging  him  to  the  ruthless  commission  of 
the  deed  he  expected,  and  hoped,  the 
next  sun  would  see  him  perform  — the 
surrender  of  his  confiding  prisoner  into 
the  sole  power  of  his  most  mortal  enemy, 
—  of  a  prisoner  who,  on  the  parole  of 
his  humanity  to  the  grey  hairs  which  had 
been  denounced  as  his  forfeit,  should  he 
even  attempt  to  escape^  had  come  back 
honourably  to  liim,  his  former  ward  1  For 
without  being  made  aware  that  Betha 
knew  who  Benomi  really  was,  Geoffrey 
had  been  told  of  her  young  companion 
having  returned  entirely  of  his  own  will. 
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Therefore,  in  the  very  face  of  this  self- 
devotedness  to  the  preservation  of  an- 
other, and  as  implicit  a  reliance  on  the 
good  faith  of  his  keeper  for  his  own  per- 
sonal safety,  Geoffrey  could  not  but  feel 
he  was  about  to  give  up  that  noble  child, 
that  besought  victim,  into  the  clutch  of 
of  one  who,  lie  knew,  would  allow  him 
but  short  passage  to  the  grave  :  — "  And 
there  h.e  will  rest ! "  cried  Geoffrey  to 
himself,  and  so  conscience  said  no  more. 
But  doubt,  anxiety,  towering  ambition, 
impatience,  and  revenge,  if  disappoint- 
ment should  ensue,  all  were  blowing  the 
trumpet  in  his  soul,  and  Geoffrey's  spirit, 
in  arms,  could  find  no  repose.  His  house 
iti  West-Cheap  seemed  too  small  for  him 
to  breathe  in  ;  his  head  felt  loftily,  as  if 
the  ceilings  crushed  it ;  and  the  sounds 
of  the  voices  around  him,  and  from  the 
streets,  were  dissonant,  all  appearing  to 
mock  him,  till  he  could  be  master  of  the 
answer  that  was  to  decide  his  fate.  To 
abide  in  any  given  spot,  awaiting  its 
arrival,  was  impossible  to  the  fever  in  his 
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veins  ;  and  mounting  his  horse  when  the 
dusk  came  on,  he  ordered  that  when  the 
expected  courier  should  appear,  he  must 
be  conducted  to  him  immediately  at 
Matchelowe  Court. 


J 
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CHAP.  XXIX. 

j\o  one  in  that  vast  old  mansion  but 
himself  knew  where  he  had  disposed  the 
prince  ;  for  the  weeping  Betha  had  been 
'led  to  suppose  he  was  transferred  to  the 
Tower :  —  but  it  was  to  the  dungeon-like 
sacristy,  secured  by  his  own  double- 
locked  apartments,  that  Geoffrey  led  the 
boy  on  the  night  of  his  first  arrival : 
hence,  as  his  keeper  alone  was  aware  of 
his  existence  there,  he  only  could  convey 
to  him  the  nourishment  necessary  to  his 
life ;  and  this  night,  when  the  proud 
hand  that  held  him,  drew  out  his  little 
wallet,  he  did  it  with  an  exultation  that 
deemed  it  the  last  time  he  was  to  per- 
form an  office  so  degrading.  The  cor- 
responding thoughts  would  not  allow 
him  to  remain  long  in  contemplation  of 
the  innocent  sacrifice  that  was  to  pur- 
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chase  all  he  anticipated ;  but  remorse 
was  not  one,  and  as  he  went  forth  from 
the  chamber,  he ,  trod  in  air  ;  —  from 
gallery  to  gallery,  and  room  to  room,  in 
that  wide  house  he  wandered  —  Betha's, 
indeed,  he  ^never  approached  :  —  but 
still  all  places  there  felt  too  narrow,  too 
scant,  for  the  mightiness  of  his  presence. 
No  being  seemed  in  existence  to  him, 
but  Geoffrey  Baldry's  self;  the  rest  only 
living  machines  bowing  before  him,  to 
give  him  conviction  of  his  greatness.  Yet 
a  reverse  did  shoot  across  his  mind  — 
the  possible  thunderbolt  of  Cromwell's 
daring  him  to  his  worst.  The  agony  of 
that  thought  was  intolerable,  and  in  this 
mood  he  strode  out  into  the  grounds  to 
make  the  sky  his  roof,  for  the  madness 
of  his  suspense  and  his  pride  was  rend- 
ing him  asunder. 

The  night  had  been  fine ;  but  it  began 
to  gloom,  and  the  stars  and  the  moon  to 
be  seen  only  by  snatches  through  the 
rapidly  driving  rack  j  but  Geoffrey  did 
not  heed  these  changes :  the  working- 
storm  was  within  himself,  and  he  roamed 
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from  place  to  place,  seeking  a  moment's 
quiet  to  his  perturbed  spirit,  —  but  none 
would  come.  At  last,  he  found  himself 
strayed  into  the  Bloomshaft  field  ;  and 
as  he  emerged  from  the  terrace-arch, 
a  sudden  opening  in  the  clouds  threw  a 
downward,  full  light  on  the  field,  track- 
ing it,  as  if  a  trench  of  molten-silver 
divided  it :  on  either  side  all  else  w^as 
dark.  Just  as  he  noticed  the  line  of 
light,  the  shadow  of  a  man  entered  its 
extreme  edge,  and  then  the  man  himself 
passed  over  it,  and  Geoffrey  could  discern 
him  no  more.  However,  he  seemed  evi- 
dently approaching  towards  the  house  ; 
and  its  master,  concluding  him  to  be 
Cromwell's  courier,  hastened  forward. 
Both  heard  the  advancing  steps  of  the 
other,  —  but  only  Geoffrey  spoke. 

"  Well  met!"  said  he:  '*you  bring 
me  news  from  the  Lord-General?" 

"Well  met,  indeed:"  replied  the  an- 
swering voice.  **  I  bring  you  news  that 
may  make  an  honest  man  of  both  of  us  : 
I  bring  you  Bradshawe's  ultimaturru'' 

F  F    ^ 
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At  this  voice,  and  its  declaration  —  for 
the  speaker  was  his,  brother  Leonard  -4- 
GeofFrey  tittered  f^rf' imprecation  ;  and 
drawing  back  in  the  fury  of  his  disap- 
pointment, denounced  his  presumption, 
and  the  folly  of  Bradshawe  in  selecting 
such  an  agent.  -"  But  he  shall  have  his 
meed,"  cried  he. 

"  Nay,"  returned  Leonard,  "  a  truce 
till  you  heair  me.  Your  own  words  con- 
jured me  —  Bradshawe  took  your  hint — 
and  sent  the  only  man  who  knew  a 
Baldry's  price.  If  so,  I  come  the 
readier  to  try  my  lesson  with  him  who 
first  taught  me  how  to  coin  myself." 

"  Leonard,"  interrupted  Geoifrey, 
**  this  is  premeditated  insult !  Had  Brad- 
shawe meant  it  otherwise,  he  would  not 
have  sent  such  a  messenger :  he  knows 
that  you  have  forfeited  every  bond  of 
brotherhood  on  me,  and  then  to  brunt 
me  with  you  thus !  Tell  him,  that  to- 
morrow I  will  send  him  my  ultimatum.'* 

"  And  why  should  I  be  your  lackey^ 
to  tell  him  this  or  that,"  retorted  Leo- 
nard, '« if  you  will  not  hear  me  ?     But 
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hear  me  you  shall,  though  I  have  for- 
feited your  bonds  of  brotherhood  1  And 
how  ?  —  Ask  yourself,  how  you  squeezed 
the  bonds  I  gave  you,  on  my  birthright, 
till  you  left  me  pennyless !  Then  I  — 
but  it  matters  not  for  myself —  you  shall 
hear  me  from  Bradshawe,  or  the  blood  of 
a  harmless  child  will  sink  you  deeper  in 
perdition.  For  you  know  well,  if  Oliver 
has  the  boy,  he  may  go  to  mass  that  finds 
him  above  ground  next  morning." 

"  I  know  nothing  that  your  Belial 
tongue  dare  imply,"  returned  Geoffrey  ; 
*'  nor  do  I  want  counsel  of  your  em- 
ployer. Had  he  his  wits,  he  would  not 
—  but  I  have  not  leisure  now.  Begone, 
Leonard ;  and  hereafter  I  may  forget 
this." 

With  the  concluding  words  he  moved 
haughtily  away,  as  if  to  re-enter  the  arch. 
Leonard  strode  forward,  and  took  him 
by  the  arm  :  —  "  Have  you  a  mind  your 
servants  there,  in  brother  Eustace's 
homestead,  should  benefit  by  my  Belial 
tongue  and  yours?  Stand  where  you 
are,  if  you  mean  to  keep  the  measure  of 
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yout^^^/'ltt^  ^^Hf^^  as    closely 

cabiiieted  between  us  as  aforetime, 
and  not  spread  it  abroad,  as  you  have 
done  my  auctioned  name,  from  booth  to 
market !  for  I  will  execute  my  commis- 
sion fi^om  my  employer,  as  you  call  him, 
though  I  should  make  every  echo  of  that 
old  dome  ring  for  it !" 

Geoffrey,  foaming  with  rage,  wrenched 
his  arm  from  his  brother's  grasp,  and 
throwing  him  from  him,  fiercely  ex- 
claimed —  "  Cry  it,  then,  to  the  winds  ! 
and  let  them  blow  it  to  every  point  in 
England  —  I  care  not.  You  cannot  mea- 
sure yourself  with  me,  —  for  all  men 
know  what  Leonard  Baldry  is  —  there- 
fore, the  value  of  his  evidence  !  Away  I 
—  it  is  dishonour  to  parley  with  such  a 
braggart/' 

"  Yes,"  returned  Leonard,  crossing 
his  path,  and  in  a  tone  of  suppressed  in- 
dignation, "  when  the  time  suits,  I  will 
away.  But  you  have  not  banished  me 
your  worship's  presence,  in  terms  quite 
equal  to  your  magnificence,  and  my 
deserts.     My  memory  shall  prompt  you  : 
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—  Go!  thou  spendthrift,  thou  reveller, 
thou  prodigal  pawner  of  thy  substance 
for  riot  and  extravagance  !  True,  those 
were  my  own  wild  vices  —  and  their 
guerdon  is  upon  me.  Now  come  those 
of  your  breeding  !  Denounce  them,  then, 
lustily,  for  they  must  obey  their  master  ! 

—  Away,  thou  beggar  —  thou  bribed  — 
thou  bought  —  thou  sold !  —  out  of  my 
sight,  for  I  have  made  thee  these!  Yes, 
Geoffrey,"  cried  he,  clasping  his  arm 
again  within  his  potent  grasp,  *'  you 
made  me  these !  —  and  you  must  look 
to  it." 

**  Villain  !'*  retorted  Geoffrey,  "  am  I 
to  be  answerable  for  the  vileness  that 
may  be  dug  up  out  of  a  nature's  self- 
abandoned  reprobate  ?  Look  to  your 
own  guilt  —  to  your  own  present  mad- 
ness —  and  know,  that  I  am  not  ignorant 
of  your  business  on  the  coast :  —  a  word 
from  me  would  give  you  up  to  judg- 
ment!" 

Leonard  laughed  a  peal  at  this :  — 
**  Judgment!"  exclaimed  he.  **  What 
authority  have  you  or  your  coadjutors, 
F  F  4 
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who  kicked  down  the  laws  of  our  meriy 
England,  to  bind  any  man  to  the  ipse 
dia:it  of  your  football  ?  "  If  you  think 
to  do  it,  that  bondman  is  not  me.  You. 
are  free  to  placard  your  knowledge  at 
PauPs  Cross,  that  I  stumbled  on  the  new 
cage  of  the  poor  old  Juxton,  and  it 
pleased  me  to  give  him  wing  !  Yes,  Geof- 
frey,'* added  he,  with  stern  solemnity  — 
and  his  brother  could  not  recede  froth 
hearing  him,  he  held  him  so  tight —  "  I 
got  my  price  for  that  too — and  one  more 
precious  than  the  golden  heap  you  showed 
me,  to  be  the  purchase  of  my  first  sin 
against  my  manhood !  Did  you  not 
hire  my  sensual  soul,  wedded  to  the 
wassail-cup,  and  the  smiling  leader  down 
to  death  that  holds  it,  to  go  to  that  old 
man's  former  prison-house,  and  put  him 
on  the  rack  ye  goodly  commonwealth- 
men  invented  —  and  force  him  to  give 
up  the  poor  jewelled  bequests,  and  dis- 
gorge the  secrets  of  his  dead  master  ?" 

"  Unhand  me  !"  cried  Geoffrey,  writh- 
ing in  his  clutch  :  "  if  you  have  courage 
in  this  base  hypocrisy,  you  would  stand 
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before  me,  man  to  man,  and  not  hold  me 
like  a  ruffian  !  —  Release  my  arm  !"  cried 
he,  with  a  second  struggle,  "  or  I  have 
that  with  me  shall  compel  you." 

''  Be  it  what  it  may,"  answered  Leo- 
nard, firmly,  *«  I  will  hold  you  thus,  till 
you  hear,  on  this  very  spot  of  your  ini- 
quity and  mine,  what  you  made  me  then 
—  what  you  might  make  me  now  !  In 
the  hour  I  rode  out  from  those  old  gates 
yonder,  your  and  Cromwell's  mammon- 
tempted  emissary,  I  became  a  thing  to 
be  despised  ;  I  truckled  to  you  for  my 
owui,  the  valuation  of  my  conscience ! 
and  you  dispensed  it  to  me  in  doles,  that 
you  might  hold  me  tethered  to  your 
heels  to  do  your  bidding ;  and  I  did  it 
till  I  abhorred  myself,  and  hated  my 
hard  task-masters.  Geoffi'ey,  you  know 
this :  your  apples  were  of  Sodom,  and 
they  choked  me  !  I  refused  your  last  be- 
hest ;  and,  since,  have  cut  my  food  from 
every  hedge  except  the  poor  man's. 
But  I  come  to  you,  even  as  you  say, 
man  to  man,  to  tell  you,  you  have  it  in 
your  word  to  redeem  all  to  me !     The 
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commonwealth  will  award  me  honour- 
able means  for  honest  life,  if  you  will 
strike  hands  with  Bradshawe  and  its  true 
republicans  now,  and  restore  to  them  this 
boy  —  its  living  hostage  against  all  in- 
truders, whether  from  abroad  or  at  home. 
Thus,  then,  you  have  my  part  of  the 
profit  for  an  act  of  honour :  —  And,  for 
your  own,  brother  Geoffrey,  listen,  and 
you  will  find  it  likely  to  brighten  even 
the  lustre  of  President  Baldry's  great- 
ness." In  making  this  pause,  he  with- 
drew his  hand  from  his  brother's  arm. 
But  Geoffrey,  instead  of  meeting  the 
conciliation  of  Leonard's  latter  sentence, 
let  go  the  floodgates  of  the  boiling  wrath 
which  had  been  raging  within  him  during 
the  recrimination  of  the  rest  of  the 
speech ;  and  with  every  term  of  hatred, 
contempt,  derision,  and  defiance,  contra- 
dicted all  the  charges  he  had  made,  and 
rejected  every  proposition  of  re-union 
with  him,  or  with  any  who  degraded 
themselves  to  be  his  partisans  ;  whom,  he 
said,  were  he  further  provoked,  he  would 
expose  to  the  world,  as  the  hirers  of  a 
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bravo,  to  compass  their  object  by  a  ruf- 
fian violence  on  his  person.  **  Be  warned, 
then,"  cried  he,  with  a  haughty  autho- 
rity of  tone,  conceiving,  by  the  silence 
and  stillness  with  which  Leonard  stood 
and  hearkened  to  these  denunciations, 
that  he  was  awed —  *'  quit  me,  while  my 
forbearance  lasts !  for  it  is  not  being  the 
minion  of  John  Bradshawe  that  can  shield 
the  man,  a  word  from  me  to  the  Lord- 
Protector  would  send  a  galley-slave  to 
Mexico !  Beware,  for  I  acknowledge  no 
brother  in  you !" 

"  You  do  not,  and  your  murderous 
answer  has  proved  it!"  exclaimed  Leo- 
nard, in  a  voice  of  thunder  ;  indignation 
bracing  every  nerve,  while  he  again 
seized  his  opponent,  but  now  by  both 
his  arms,  to  prevent  his  leaving  him  :  — 
"  You  have  sunk  me  to  the  pit  of  in- 
famy, and  you  would  keep  me  there !  — 
Then,  no  brother  be  indeed  between  us  ! 
—  and  here,  in  your  teeth,  I  tell  you,  that 
you  lied,  in  denying  your  destruction  of 
my  better-self — in  saying  that  I  threat- 
ened you  violence.     Could  I  not,  in  this 
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very  grasp,  crush  that  false  soul  out  of 
this  dastard  body  ?  —  but  I  disdain  it. 
I  go,  Geoffrey,  as  you  have  dared  me  ; 
I  go  to  your  colleagues  —  nay,  to  the 
whole  commonwealth  —  all  shall  now 
judge  between  you  and  me."  And, 
with  the  word,  he  threw  Geoffrey  from 
him  with  a  force  that  cast  him  reeling 
on  his  knee  ;  but  in  a  moment  he  re- 
covered his  poise,  and  following  on  his 
brother  just  as  he  had  turned  to  cross 
the  field,  he  made  a  longe  at  his  back 
with  a  dagger,  which  he  had  instantly 
drawn  from  liis  belt.  "Miscreant!" 
cried  he,  in  the  act,  "I  will  not  be 
disgraced!'* 

But  the  stroke  he  intended  failed, 
Leonard  having  looked  round  at  the 
quick  movement  behind  him,  and  dis- 
cerning the  glancing  steel,  while  his  bro- 
ther's more  than  threat  sounded  in  his 
ear,  he  recoiled  a  step  or  two  backwards, 
and  drew  his^  sword ;  for  Geoffrey,  be- 
come desperate,  continued  to  press  upon 
him  with  his  open  dagger ;  but,  holding 
his  sword  in  guard  only,  Leonard,  with 
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bitter  scorn,  called  to  him  :  —  "  That  was 
a  coward's  deed  !  Away  —  lest  I  do 
indeed  forget  I  am  a  brother  ! " 

Geoffrey  had  no  mind  to  answer,  —  His 
whole  being  was  in  tempest,  and  all  driv- 
ing to  the  one  point  —  of  annihilating  the 
man  who,  by  a  breath,  could  overturn 
the  high  fabric  of  reputation  he  had 
been  so  long  rearing  by  the  subtlest  art ; 
and  though  his  opponent  had  the  stronger 
arm,  he  knew  he  was  the  experter 
swordsman,  and,  thrusting  his  dagger 
back  into  its  sheath,  he  too  drew  his 
sword,  determining  that  it  should  not 
find  its  scabbard  again  without  its  errand. 
Therefore,  the  flash  of  its  glittering  steel 
was  the  only  reply  given,  while,  with  the 
keenness  of  a  bloodhound,  he  pursued 
upon  the  retreating  backward  steps  of 
his  brother,  and  in  an  instant  wounded 
him  in  the  breast.  Leonard  now  stood 
to  his  defence,  but  yet  warned  ofl*  his 
brother  not  to  urge  him  too  far. 

Geoffrey  answered  only  by  his  skilful 
arm  ;  and  Leonard,  feeling  himself  struck 
a  second  time,  and  still  pressed  on  with 
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increased  ferocity,  saw,  if  he  meant  to 
preserve  his  life,  he  must  guard  it  by 
an  equal  attack  upon  his  adversary,  and 
the  combat  became  terrible.  Leonard 
found  his  blood  gush  at  every  turn,  for 
Geoffrey's  dexterous  hand  seemed  to 
pierce  him  every  where.  At  last,  by  a 
mutual  furious  thrust,  their  swords  be- 
came locked  at  the  hilts,  and  as  the  eyes 
of  both  glared  on  each  other,  while  they 
stood  in  the  track  of  moonlight,  then 
traced  with  other  hue  by  their  receding 
and  advancing  steps  in  the  mortal  strug- 
gle of  their  mutual  hatred,  Geoffrey  (who 
bled  also,  but  not  vitally,)  sHpped  his 
free  hand  to  his  belt,  and  drawing  out 
his  dagger  again,  unobserved  by  Leonard, 
w^iose  watch  was  necessarily  on  the  lock 
of  their  swords,  he  made  a  treacherous 
thrust,  under  his  sword-arm,  at  his  bro- 
ther, and  the  assassin's  weapon  entered 
to  the  hilt.  Leonard  staggered,  and  his 
sword  dropped  from  his  incapacitated 
arm ;  but  in  that  moment  vengeance  ral- 
lied him,  and  throwing  himself  on  his 
murderer,  with  the  arm  he  yet  could  use 
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drawing  his  dagger  —  hitherto  with  him 
only  custom's  appendage  —  it  drank  at 
the  heart  of  Geoffrey  — and  they  feU  in 
each  other's  death  grasp/>^^tf  ixjdmoo   ^r 

**  Geoffrey,"  cried  Leonard,  in  a  voice 
of  mental  agony,  ''  what  hast  thou  done 
to  bring  on  this !  May  Mercy  pardon 
us!"  '-^   8U0ilJjl    kuiuf: 

**  May  blackest  perdition  be  your 
doom  !  —  bane  of  my  life,  and  now  its 
cursed  destroyer !  may  fiends  avenge  me 
on  the  soul  I  cannot  murder  ! "  replied 
the  infuriate  Geoffrey ;  and  even  with 
his  faihng  hand  clutching  at  the  dag- 
ger's head,  he  had  left  sticking  in  his 
brother's  side,  to  repeat  the  blow;  but 
in  that  instant  of  impotent  and  dire  re- 
venge, two  figures  stood  by  the  brothers. 
Their  shadows  fell  across  the  glazy, 
though  yet  discerning  eyes  of  Geoffrey, 
and,  maddened  and  aghast,  he  cried  aloud 
—  <*  Then  ye  are  come !  the  fiends  I 
called  on !  Let  but  my  vengeance  see 
him  trampled  to  your  lowest  depths,  and 
you  may  make  me  burn  for  ages  ! " 

**  Cease,   profane   wretch  ! "    was   the 
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horror-struck  reply  from  one  who  bent 
over  him  :  —  "  Who  are  you  ?  And  who 
is  he  that  Hes  murdered  by  you  ?'* 

"  Let  him  answer,  if  he  can  I"  groaned 
Geoffrey :  "  I  satisfy  no  human  being 
more."  And  with  a  shivering  shriek, 
that  seemed  a  yell  of  something  more 
than  a  corporeal  pang,  as  if  the  earth  had 
opened  to  his  eye,  on  which  he  then 
turned  his  face,  and  showed  its  imperish- 
able records  against  him  there  ;  his 
unnerved  hands  let  go  their  hold  on  his 
brother's  body,  and  he  rolled  in  a  hor- 
rible kind  of  convulsion  on  the  grass. 

The  shock  of  the  relapsing  motion,  for 
a  brief  while  recalled  the  swooning  senses 
of  the  expiring  Leonard,  then  bleeding 
unto  death  ;  and  hearing  strangers  over 
him,  he  murmured  forth  the  words  — 
^*  Whoever  you  are,  for  the  love  of  Hea- 
ven make  that  man  tell  you,  ere  he  dies, 
where  he  has  incarcerated  the  boy  Henry 
Stuart.  1  ask  it  not  for  my  own  sake  — 
and  yet  I  do.  O !  Geoffrey,"  cried  he, 
dragging  himself  towards  his  groaning 
brother,  —  "  before  hell  opens  to  receive 
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US  both  —  seek  mercy  of  your  Redeemer 
—  and  give  account  of  where  that  miser- 
able child  may  be  found ! '' 

"  No ! "  screamed  the  other,  "  not  if 
it  would  save  you  one  torment  of  the 
murderer^s  eternal  flames!  He  shall 
perish,  to  double  your  damnation  ! " 

The  tongue  of  one  of  the  bystanders 
clove  to  the  roof  of  his  mouth  on  hearing 
these  things,  and  his  senses  reeled.  Did 
he  then  see  his  two  uncles,  Geoffrey  and 
Leonard  Baldry,  lying  thus  before  him, 
destroyed  by  each  other's  hands  !  And 
how  fearful  seemed  the  mysterious  cause 
of  their  mutual  combat,  and  perpetuated 
dying  hate,  at  least  from  one !  Arthur 
threw  himself  on  his  knees  beside  them  ; 
and,  in  a  voice  of  answering  horror, 
announced  who  he  was,  conjuring  both, 
or  whichever  could  yet  speak,  to  indeed 
make  their  peace  with  their  offended 
God,  by  delaying  no  compensation  in 
their  power  for  evil  done ;  and,  particu- 
larly, he  implored  Geoffrey  to  accord 
with  his  dying  brother's  prayer,  and  con- 
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fess  where  he  had  hidden  the  innocent 
victim  of  so  many  injuries. 

Geoffrey  looked  up  :  —  "  How  came 
you  here?"  cried  he.  **  You  are  Eus- 
tace's son  —  and  you  do  not  curse  me ! 
But  I  am  cursed  —  for  here  1  lie  —  and 
on  the  ground  I  coveted  —  O  !  it  has 
been  Naboth's  portion  to  me  1  Arthur, 
move  that  body  from  my  sight  —  and  I 
will  tell  you  where  you  may  find  the 
boy  ;  but,  first,  swear  to  me  that  you 
will  take  him  over  sea.  No  man  in  this 
land  must  profit  by  his  life  or  death  !  — 
Swear!*' 

On  this  double  and  most  frightfully 
agitated  demand,  Arthur  placed  himself 
so  between  the  two  expiring  brothers,  as 
in  some  measure  to  conceal  the  younger 
from  the  other's  eye,  and  then  made  the 
solemn  promise  required. 

While  he  was  uttering  it,  Geoffrey 
drew  a  key  from  his  vest ;  and,  motion- 
ing his  nephew  to  stoop  to  him,  he  put 
it  into  his  hand,  and  in  a  few  whispering, 
gasping  words,    told    him    the    prison- 
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chamber  of  the  child.  "  But  I  have  a 
daughter  ! —  "  abruptly  exclaimed  he,  as 
if  that  last  one  act  of  human  feeling  had, 
opened  his  soul  to  some  touch  of  parental 
tenderness  :  and  the  tone  of  that  ejacula- 
tion did  carry  the  appeal  of  a  father  in  it. 
Arthur,  with  pious  energy,  now  breathed 
a  vow  of  consolation  to  the  anxious  pa- 
rent —  that,  whether  in  this  land  or  an- 
other, she  should  be  cherished  by  hini, 
and  those  he  most  honoured,  as  one  of 
the  dearest  daughters  of  their  blood  ! 

But  while  he  spoke,  feeling  the  cold 
hand  of  Leonard  wandering,  as  it  were, 
over  his  kneeling  limbs,  as  if  to  seek  his 
attention  for  a  moment,  he  bent  to  him, 
and  his  faltering  lips  murmured  out  — 
**  Tell  Geoffrey,  I  pardon  him  my  blood 
—  and  I  ask  his  forgiveness  for  having 
shed  his  to  this  mortal  end  —  ere  we  meet 
before  our  Almighty  Judge  !" 

Arthur  repeated  his  dying  uncle's 
adjuration  ;  but  Geoffrey  raising  himself 
with  a  start,  as  if  another  dagger  had 
pierced  him,  cried  out,  "  No,  no,  Leo- 
nard !  we  meet  no  more !"  and,  with  that 
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horrid  denunciation,  he  fell  back  pros- 
trate —  and  his  soul  was  gone !  Arthur 
trembled  to  the  inward  man.  Leonard 
groaned  at  the  words  he  had  heard ;  and 
when  the  voice  and  the  life  had  seemed 
to  cease  together,  he  shook,  as  if  by  a 
power  more  potent  than  even  death's 
liard  partitioning.  "  Young  man,"  cried 
he  —  "  my  nephew  Arthur  !  —  see  what 
my  youth's  desperate  course  has  brought 
upon  me  !  And  yet  —  O  the  counsel  of 
the  false  ones !  I  have  been  a  reprobate  ; 
but  there  is  One  who  pardons  the  peni- 
tent, even  in  the  last  hour!  And,  more* 
than  for  myself^  as  Mercy  hears  me !  I 
call  on  Him  for  pardon  on  this  my  bro- 
ther, whom  my  wretched  hand  has  sent, 
all  red  with  hatred  of  me,  into  our 
Maker's  presence  !  Geoffrey  —  Geoffrey 
—  is  it  come  to  this?"  and  he  clasped 
the  dead  man's  hand,  ail  stiff  with  his 
own  and  his  brother's  blood. 

Arthur,  and  Walter  Burnet,  who  was 
with  him,  both  now  attempted  to  prevail- 
on  Leonard  to  allow  them  to  move  him 
thence ;    for,    while    any    strength    re- 
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mained,  they  pleaded  that  means  ought 
to  be  used  to  preserve  his  Hfe.  "  No," 
rephed  he — "  my  death's  wound  is  in  me  ; 
and  blessed  be  Heaven  it  is  !  After  what 
I  have  done  here,  what  would  life  be  to 
me  ?  But  mark  me,  thou  generous  son 
of  the  most  confiding,  the  most  injured 
of  brothers !  Did  you  not  hear  him, 
there,  call  this  our  death-plot  Naboth's 
portion?  —  the  envied  portion  !  In  that 
was  poor  Geoffrey's  confession  !  Remem- 
ber  then  the  doom  on  such  :  a  curse 
abides  upon  the  coveted  —  and  blood 
has  marked  it.  See,  where  our  footsteps 
have  trampled  down  its  grass,  to  dig 
our  murderous  graves !  Oh,  Arthur,  cast 
stone  off  stone  from  such  a  home  of  hor- 
rors, and  never  let  it  be  yours!  Poor  Be- 
tha !  As  I  die  by  her  father's  hand,  she, 
perhaps,  w^ill  not  refuse  me  pardon,  and 
her  merciful  prayers  —  Arthur,  tell  her 
s6. '  And  my  brother  Eustace  —  he  can 
forgive  this  desolation,  wrought  by  his 
father's  sons !  And  there  his  Almighty 
Father  will  give  him  an  eternal  home  for 
it.  —  But   the  desire  of  the  unjust  must 


670  THE    FIELD    OF 

perish  !  —  Remember  — '*  Leonard  had 
raised  his  hand,  pointing  upwards  to  the 
deep-set  heavens  beyond  the  driving 
clouds  ;  but  with  the  last  sentence, 
dropping  it  again,  he  ceased  to  speak  — 
to  breathe  —  and  all  was  still. 

Arthur  and  his  companion,  without 
uttering  a  word  on  either  side,  stood  for 
a  few  minutes  motionless,  gazing  on  the 
bodies.  But  after  this  solemn  pause,  in 
which  the  souls  of  those  living  witnesses 
felt  as  if  even  in  the  presence  of  Him, 
who  then  beheld  face  to  face  the  spirits 
of  the  departed,  the  penitent,  and  the 
guilty !  they  instinctively  dropped  toge- 
ther on  their  knees,  and  both  breathed 
out  the  prayer  that  had  been  taught  by 
the  Divine  Pleader  for  all  men  —  **  Lord, 
be  merciful  to  them,  for  they  were  sin- 
ners!" 
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CONCLUSION. 

When  the  twain  rose  from  their  devout 
position,  they  found  a  third  person  added 
to  them,  and  who  was  rising  also  from 
the  same  rehgious  attitude.  It  was 
Hugh,  the  gardener's  son,  who,  chanc- 
ing to  be  in  the  field,  near  the  terrace- 
wall,  when  the  brothers  met,  had  heard 
all  that  passed  between  them,  and  seen 
it  too.  Terror  of  Geoffrey's  anger,  first, 
and  afterwards  of  the  combat  itself  and 
its  consequences,  had  kept  him  standing 
in  under  the  shadow  of  the  wall,  until 
this  moment,  when  he  came  forward  to 
offer  his  evidence  to  him,  he  found  was  his 
old  master's  son,  of  all  that  he  had  wit- 
nessed before  the  appearance  of  himself 
and  friend  on  the  fatal  spot.  For  Arthur 
and  Walter,  after  tracing  the  arrival  of 
Geoffrey's  daughter  to  Matchelowe  Court, 
were  merely   crossing   their  well-known 
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haunt,  the  Bloomshaft  field,  to  explore 
what  might  be  learned  of  her  young 
'companion  from  the  venerable  pen- 
sioner, and  Gervase  himself,  when  the 
clashing  of  swords  there  brought  them 
to  the  dreadful  scene  of  the  catastrophe. 
Arthur,  when  he  heard  all,  felt  the 
greater  necessity  to  perform  promptly 
his  duty  to  the  living ;  and,  having  given 
some  requisite  directions  to  Walter,  and 
also  to  Hugh  (whom  he  had  recognised 
with  a  warm  heart),  he  saw  the  Hfeless 
bodies  of  his  two  kinsmen  borne  decently 
between  the  young  men  into  the  recess 
under  the  terrace-arch  ;  and  there  laid, 
side  by  side,  behind  the  fatal  hearse-ma- 
chine, on  a  heap  of  withered  autumn 
leaves,  and  with  the  machine's  moulder- 
ing pall  thrown  over  them.  Hugh  closed 
the  door  of  the  place,  and  locking  it, 
took  its  key  with  him.  Both  the  young 
men  then  parted  to  their  relative  trusts  ; 
and  Arthur  hastened,  by  the  private  pas- 
sages he  knew,  to  the  secret  entrance  of 
the  sacristy.  Anxiously  he  opened  its 
double   doors,    and  entered.     Geoffrey, 
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however,  had  been  true  in  this ;  for  here 
he  indeed  beheld  the  disputed  victim, 
the  boy  Henry  Stuart ;  and  just  as  Betha 
had  seen  him  on  the  same  spot  some 
weeks  before,  leaning  by  a  table,  pale 
and  sorrowful.  He  rose,  even  paler,  at 
the  sight  of  a  stranger ;  but  the  voice  of 
the  cavalier,  which  he  instantly  recog- 
nised, and  a  few  words  from  him,  soon 
changed  the  whole  aspect  of  his  counte- 
nance. Arthur  did  not  reveal  what  had 
happened ;  but  he  said  that  he  came  to 
take  him  to  liberty  and  to  happiness — to 
his  royal  mother  —  to  his  brother  ;  and, 
with  them,  he  told  him,  he  would  find 
the  good  bishop  safely  sheltered,  for 
whose  life  he  had  so  often  pledged  his 
own.  The  young  prince's  first  answer 
was  to  Heaven.  He  knelt,  and  poured 
out  his  gratitude  in  words  and  tears. 
He  then  rose,  and  Arthur  made  him  the 
fittest  messenger  to  Betha,  to  inform  her 
that  she  must  become  his  companion 
again  in  a  long  travel ;  that  her  father 
had  willed  it  so  ;  and    that  Arthur  de 
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Matchelowe  was  to  be  the  conductor  of 
both  that  very  night. 

No  change  of  chxumstances  could  ap- 
pear incredible  in  those  times.  And 
when  Betha  found  her  arm  in  Arthur's  ; 
and  that  Benomi,  her  beloved  Benomi, 
(for  it  was  himself  she  prized,  not  his 
name,  any  way)  smiling,  gladsome,,  sup- 
ported her  steps  on  the  other  side,  as 
they  hurried  down  the  treeless  avenue 
to  a  carriage  there,  all  seemed  a  dream 
to  her.  And  when,  after  an  hour's  al- 
most silent  drive  —  for  the  spirits  of  all 
were  bound  up  in  wondering  meditation, 
though  neither  the  young  prince  nor 
Betha  were  aware  of  the  awful  part  which 
occupied  the  thoughts  of  their  resumed 
protector  —  she  \Vas  the  more  amazed,  at 
a  sudden  communication  from  Arthur, 
that  they  were  passing  through  Brentford 
to  Boston-house :  for  he  bore  credentials 
to  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax,  its  present  pos- 
sessor, which  would  yield  them  every 
necessary  hospitable  sanctuary  till  he 
could  accomplish  his  plan  for  removing 
his  precious  charges  over  sea.  The  next 
12 
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instant  the  carriage  rolled  into  the  old 
gates  of  the  mansion  ;  and,  on  its  draw- 
ing up  to  the  great  door,  Fairfax  himself 
stood  there  to  receive  her,  and  to  take 
her  out,  even  as  a  father  would  have 
greeted  a  child. 

But  the  scene  that  met  her  in  the  large 
family  room  of  that  venerable  abode  of 
true  patriotism,  drew  grateful  tears  of  in- 
creased astonishment  from  her  eyes.  — 
Fairfax  and  his  noble  lady  received  Be- 
nomi  as  their  prince.  They  kissed  his 
little  hand,  and  seated  him  when  every 
one  else  stood  around.  But  that  was 
not  all ;  —  Gervase  and  the  veteran  pen- 
sioner were  brought  by  the  latter's  son, 
in  a  conveyance  of  the  good  General's. 
And  when  they  came  into  the  cheerful, 
the  hospitable  chamber  —  the  sacred  asy- 
lum of  all  they  so  loved  and  honoured  — 
affection  and  loyalty  contended  in  the 
breasts  of  those  humble  faithful  ones  j 
but  man's  best  nature  prevailed,  and  they 
hastened  to  Arthur  and  to  Betha  first ; 
for  they  had  not  seen  her  since  her  re- 
turn to  Matchelowe  Court.      The  son  of 
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their  distant  benefactor  embraced  them 
both  with  ahuost  a  fiUal  reverence.  — 
Betha  pressed  their  hands  in  hers,  but 
she  could  not  speak.  And  for  the  young 
Henry  Stuart,  when  they  approached 
him,  and  would  have  bent  to  him  as  their 
prince,  with  weeping  words  of  loyal  me- 
mories ;  —  he  rose,  and  bursting  into 
tears,  of  mingled  sources  too,  he  gently 
exclaimed,  "  I  am  happy  —  I  am  grate- 
ful—  but  royalty  is  not  here  !  You  must 
love  me  as  one  of  yourselves  only,  and 
not  bow  venerable  age  to  my  poor  little 
shadow  of  my  brother's  dignity !  "  and 
then  he  kissed  the  foreheads  of  the  two 
old  men  —  and  would  not  sit  again  till 
all  took  their  usual  places,  and  treated 
him  as  if  he  were  still  Benomi. 

But  his  sojourn  under  that  roof  was 
not  long.  By  an  extraordinary  coinci- 
dence, or  rather  providence,  Fairfax 
(determined  not  to  witness  the  proud 
triumph  of  Cromwell  into  London)  had 
prepared  a  vessel  at  the  mouth  of  the 
Thames,  to  set  sail  with  himself  and  fa- 
mily that  night   for  the   French  coast. 
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And  accordingly,  before  the  passing  of 
another  hour,  the  friendly  walls  of  Boston 
House  no  more  echoed  with  the  cheerful ^ 
voices  it  had  welcomed.  The  whole  of 
its  guests  (excepting  the  old  retainers 
of  Matchelowe,  who  returned  with  the 
faithful  Hugh),  and  their  host  and  hostess 
too,  were  on  board  the  little  yacht  by 
the  second  watch  after  midnight ;  and 
the  shadowy  sea  had  them  speeding  on 
its  waves,  long  before  the  rising  dawn 
dimpled  its  waters  with  silvery  bright- 
ness. 

But  who  shall  describe  the  solemn,  the 
tender,  the  happy  scene  that  hailed  their 
landing — their  arrival  at  the  royal  abode 
of  Saint  Germain's  ?  —  for  Charles  and 
his  friends  were  already  there.  It  was 
not  a  court,  it  was  a  home  that  greeted 
them.  The  widowed  Queen  clasped  her 
young  son,  with  the  more  than  mortal  joy 
she  would  have  done  had  she  received  him, 
thus  living,  from  the  tomb  in  which  she 
once  believed  him  laid  dead.  And  Sir 
Eustace  and  the  Lady  Aphra,  when  they 
embraced  their  brave  Arthur  again,  and 
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his  young  brother  Henry  clung  to  his 
neck  in  fond  endearment,  they  took 
Bfitha  also  to  their  heart.  And,  indeed, 
from  that  day,  she  found  parents  there, 
and  fullest  consolation  for  every  remem- 
bered suffering  :  she  was  rich,  rich  in 
love,  from  all  around ;  —  for  love  was 
the  wealth  of  that  little  court,  and  of  her 
new  and  dearest  home.  Trani^uil  happi- 
ness was  its  atmosphere  too :  for  Betha 
never  knew  the  direful  penalty  that  had 
been  paid  on  the  field  of  her  father's 
fall;  that  she  might  find  the  peace  he 
had  forfeited,  and  be  an  adopted  child, 
a  wedded  wife,  in  the  family  he  had  most 
injured. 

And  so  sped  on  the  time,  till  the  resto- 
ration of  the  young  King  Charles  to  the 
throne  of  his  ancestors,  recalled  that  fa- 
mily also  to  the  land  of  their  fathers. 
But  Sir  Eustace  never  would  see  Matche- 
lowe  Court  again  :  Arelby  became  his 
residence,  and  his  brave  son  and  beloved 
daughter,  abided  with  him,  and  the  r(^t 
of  their  honoured  kindred  there.     For  a 
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double  reason,  indeed,  for  her  dear  sake, 
Arthur  could  never  bring  himself  to  re- 
visit  the  interdicted  spot  that  had  once 
been  his  earliest  home.  But  he  knew 
that  a  grave  had  been  dug  in  the  terrace- 
vault,  into  which  he  had  first  committed 
the  bodies  of  the  awful  slain,  and  that 
there  they  had  been  finally  deposited. 
He  alsoH^ew,  thaf'Muring  the  lapse  of 
the  succeeding  years,  the  deserted  man- 
sion had  dropped  into  ruins,  and  gradually 
fell  in  masses  over  the  unsuspected 
grave.  But  when  England,  resting  in 
peace,  ordered  the  rampart-works  of  re- 
bellion to  be  erased,  then  he  saw  the  full 
import  of  the  terrific  remembrance  en- 
joined him  there,  completely  verified  :  — 
the  bastion  and  its  bulwarks  were  taken 
down  ;  and  the  ruins  of  the  old  manor- 
house,  and  of  its  mouldering  terraces, 
were  swept  away  also,  till  the  whole 
tract  became  a  large  extent  of  green 
pastures  ;  —  leaving  no  vestige  of  the 
ancient  mansion,  or  of  its  domains  and 
history,  excepting  the  remnants  of  the 
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old  gardener's  orchard-cottage ;  and  the 
blood-scathed  record  of  his  descendant's 
tradition,  stamped  on  the  Field  of  The 
Forty  Footsteps. 
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